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POPULAR TALES. 



MUS^US.- 



The following alntch of tbis very pleasing and 
ingenions writer's lifie is from the pen of his friend 
ind pnpil, the celebrated Kotzebn«. Like the pro- 
dactions of him whom it commemorates, it is written 
vith kind and earnest feelings; and everywhere 
bears that stamp of sincerity and truth, which at 
' once carries pleaanre and conviction to the reader's 
heart. 

" He was once my instmctor, and he afterwards 
became my friend," observes Kotzebne : *' let my 
heart, then, speak, while his image continnes still 
fresh in my memory. I wish I could excite some- 
thing of the interest I feel, in the reader's bosom ; — 
hut be was unacquainted with him. It is of small 
consequence when and where such men as my friend 
were born, at what age they went to school, and 

* Germui Foimlai Talei. By John Aug^istiu Miukub. 
Edited by C. M. Widand. 5 y<ät. Ovo. OMha, 18». 
b3 
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4 POPUL&a TALBS. 

whom they married ; they are ererf wheru sure of 
dispeasing pleasure and of doing good, 

" Should I be esteemed too partial to do justice 
to his life, I may, at least, be permitted to pro- 
nounce his funeral oration. I hate nothing more 
important than what is of daily occurrence, and 
fiimiliar to all, on which to dwell — except bis own 
good heart and fine genius. 

" Charles Augustus Musoeus waa born at Jena, 
in the year 173^' His father was a magistrate, 
residing at the same place, but who subsequently 
becoming a counsellor and intendant, found occasiog. 
to remove to Eisenach. 

" Young MusEUB was of an open lively dispo- 
sition ; and he bo &r won upon the affections of his 
friendS) that one of his elder cousins, the superin- 
tendant Wessenbom, of Alstadt, wished to adopt, 
and invited him to reside with him ; and on being 
promoted to the general superintendantship at Eise- 
nach, be returned with him thither the following 
year. At this period he was only nine years of age, 
and he remained under his relative's chai^ until he 
attained hia jiineteenth ye^. 

" He |»fieecuted his studies at Jena ; took a de- 
gree of Master of Arts, and ultimately became an 
Associate of the Qennan Society — a title which, at 
that time, meant more than it now does. Upon thia 
he returned to the roof of bis parents, and his name 
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was entered at Eisenatdi, during a space of nine 
years, as a candidate fiw the uniTersity. He is 
known, likewise, to have preached there with much 
credit and appUnse ; bat a aomewhat odd circnm- 
stance shortly determined his futore destinatitm. 
He expected to have heen elected pastor of Pfarrode, 
a small hamlet not far from Eisenach ; bnt, on its 
being ascertained that he could dance as well as 
preach, the scmpnlous eldess refused to receire, 
as their spiritual comforter, one who had danced 
even once in his life. 

" Sometime in the year 17^> he iros made go- 
vernor to the pi^es at the court of Weimar, and 
subsequently be became Professor in the Gymna- 
sium at the same place. About the same period 
he married Juliana Kruger, by whom he had two 

SOBS. 

" Thus his life had nothing remarkaUe in it ; no- 
thmg distinguished him from the duoog of fdUnr- 
citizens who suiroaaded him — except the qualities 
«f his head and heart. The mind of an author 
surrirea him in his works : we may read and 
admire, but the heart of the man can with dif- 
Senlty be duly appreciated. Z can convey no clearer 
idea of it, than by the tact, that he wrote satires, 
and had no enemies : not a single being within the 
walls of Weimar wished him any ill ; for in his own 
temper there was not a drop ol gall. The arrows 
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6 FOPULAB TALES. 

of his wit were well pointed;. but they were not 
dipped in poison. He extorted the respect of the 
great, and dea»ved the love of all the middle and 
lower ranks of people. 

" I fimcy I can behold him going, as he daily 
did, with a book under hia snn, A'om his ewn houte 
towards the Oymnasiui)]. The citizens on all sides 
saluted him as be passed, with his hat always in his 
hand, and a good.^titured smile upon his fiwe, — 
his only iMnks. He was in the habit <^ tralkiBg 
to the garden», without the city walls, to watch the 
oitisens at work, coUTersing with each in his own 
way, so as constantly to interest all with whom he 
Spoke, in whatever branch of rural economy they 
were conversant. Willingly would the pleased hiiG- 
bandmsn, leaning fex somemoments upon his mat- 
tock, and, holding his cap in his hand, join in the con- 
versation; while Musfeua had invariably his hat in bit 
band, which he never replaced until the other w&s 
first covered. It was thus be won the hearts of all ; 
and if you wished to behtdd a land and pleasant 
conntenance, you need only accost ' Professor 'Mu- 
^ffius as he went by. It happened in the -year 
17S0, while he was suffering under a very painful 
malady, that his servant maid wba sfanding» sur- 
rounded by a number of peo(de, in the baker's shop. 
" ' How is your master to-day?' he enquired. 
Oh ! he is very bad.' 
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" ' May God help and restore him !* said the 
bakei. ' I am not acquainted with him, but I some- 
times sec him passing bjj and I never hear any 
thing but good conceming him.' 

" In truth, he was alike esteemed by those who 
luMw and those who did not know him ; his looks 
were every where a friendly passport for him : the 
magic he employed was a gentle and courteous spirit 
— the same which pervades, with a highly popular 
air, the> whole of his fictitious productions. He ten- 
dered unto every one all that was due to him ; to 
rank, its minutest titles — and to all classes, respect 
^ and deference. When perplexed as to the exact 
title of a counsellor, he, has been known to , address 
him by 'My dear noble, j>riTy counsellor!' and a 
noble, though only aq ensign, with the words, 
' Your Grace i' fw that, said he, pleases him, and 
costs me nothing. He censured no follies except in 
his writings, thoagh bis own little whims and sin- 
gularities were often subjected to the strokes of his 
wit- He knew how to entertain his Mends by sal- 
lies of Uie happiest humonr ,- and would keep then^ 
ibr hours together, in a roar of laughter, along with 
his wife. His looks and manner were then inimi- 
table ; trifles, the most insignificant, fumisbed him 
with amusing stories, numbers of which now occur 
to me, though without him they will not bear re- 
petition. 
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8 POPULAR TALES. 

" His habitual clieeifiiluess and serenity of mind 
seldom deserted him, though he suffered greatly, 
and in particular from violent head-aches, vith a 
long series of other grieranoes. The remuneration 
afforded him by his office was tricing, though it oc- 
cupied mauy hours daily : and to add to it, he was 
compelled to give lessons, in his leisure hours, 
upon history, &c. to young persons of noble birth. 
Yet such was his passion for study, that feeling he 
carried within him an inexhaustible source of more 
lasting wealth, be resolved to devote himself wholly 
to his desk. 

" Had Lavater's physiognomical enthus^™ only 
served to give rise to the Physiognomical Travels of 
MusKOS, they would jnatly be entitled to our grati- 
tude ; for, with the exception of some early poems, 
it was with this humourous prodaction that he first 
appeared, without a name, in the field of German 
literature. It was by no means, however, the first 
fruits of his genius; for about the period when 
Richardson's Sir Charles Grandison half turned the 
heads of the Germans, like Goethe's Werter not long 
afterwards, he wrote a Satire, though none of the 
bitterest, entitled Grandison the Second, a work 
which reflects no di^ace upon the era in which it 
made its appearance. At the publisher's request, 
who, after the reputation acquired by the IVavels, 
mshed to profit by the author's rising fame, he was 



bf Google 



induced, in 1781> from mere goodness of heart, to 
remodel this work, in the shape in which it appears 
at the present day. It abonnds with original and 
hamourous traits, and is fiill as entertaining, if it be 
not so well known, as Ligefride of Lindenberg. 

" These were some of the most successful essays 
of his early years ; to which, however, we may add a 
comic opera, called the Gardener's Maid ; the Four 
Steps of Human Life, a Prelude, with Songs ; Cri- 
ticisms for the General German Library j and occa- 
sional poems; all of which were given to the world. 
What I the reader will perhaps exclaim, a genius 
like MusKus write occasional poetry I Yes ; and I 
am free to add, that he wrote such [neces for money, 
though German poetry is a sort of eaotic rarely 
nurtured by princes, or preserved from the rude 
blasts; being doomed to draw its nutriment with 
the oonuncai herbs around it, from the same air and 
soil. I have seen the excellent Musaeus, previous 
to the new year's feast, occupied (in a single cham- 
ber, surrounded by his whole family, and the noise 
of rattling spinning>wheels,) in composing New 
Year's Verses for the sexton of the town church at 
W^mar, and for which he charged no more than a 
dollar. These were printed, together with a list of 
births and burials ; bound in gold paper, and car- 
ried about to the different houses. 

" In fact, his exceeding modesty and diffidence of 
b6 
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10 rorvhAR tales. 

his own pavrera, long reBtraiiied the ftte expanskm of 
his genius, and led him to play a less biilliant part 
among some of his great contemptttaries. He -was 
attached to domestic peace and comfert with the 
strength of a passion, and he even rid himself of bis 
pnpils in order to indulge his taste for reading and 
omipoeiog with more assiduity and ease. He was 
invariably the last to feel convinced of the sterling 
merits of his own writings, and he timidly suppr«esed 
his name to the title-page of his Phy8iogn<Hnical Tra- 
vels. As few persons knew that he was the author, 
he listened to the opinion of the world, remained 
silent while the voice of Fame proclaimed its merits, 
and suffered the literary journals of the day to name 
other men as the author. 

" The name o£ Musgbus, however, wss destined to 
hur« &iHn its cJiscurity ; and the writer of the Phy- 
sif^pwmical Travels was assigned a place near that 
of Swift and Rabner, while the German public 
acknowledged its justice with shouts of applause. 
Men of wit and talent, many of whom were then 
resident at Weimar, were astonished to find among 
them a man, with whtun they had not even been 
acquainted as a companion and fellow-dtizen, capi^ 
ble of such productions. All now courted his so- 
ciety ; his house was besieged, and his little b(^ 
became so accustomed to these kind of visits, that 
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one day looking «mt of the windoWi lie exclaimed, 
' Here are more comii^ to praise papa !' 

" Yet Mu£»uB was proof against the incense they 
beatowedj — at least it never mounted into his bead ; 
he preserved the same simple and modest manners 
as before. He stood exalted^ as it were, above hia 
fame ; though he felt gratified as the father of a 
iamjij, va having succeeded in uniting certain com- 
petancy with domestic peace. Hb gains, indeed, 
were scanty, for hia publisher repaid him ill : he 
received {horribile dictu) only eight shillings for 
his copyright of the Travels ! a work by whidi 
M. Richter of Altenbnrg realised many thousand 
ponnds. 

" His path now lay smooth before him, and he 
continued to write assiduously. It was now he pro- 
duced his Popukr Tales, Friend Heine's Appa- 
ritions, The Plume, &c.; which are femiliar to 
almost every reader. Yet it is probably known to 
few, that when he determined to write his Popu- 
lar Tales, he assembled round him a crowd of idd 
women with their spinning-wheels, inviting them to 
talk as much as possible, and watching their tone 
and language, which he subsequently repeated in 
his. own manner. He conversed, too, with the chil- 
dren in the streets, made them tell him stories in 
theii own vray, and rewarded each tale with a fai- 
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12 POPULAB TALZB. 

"He devoted every hour he could snatch ham 
the business of bis office to the instraction or the 
amoBement of the public. He had a small cottage 
on the river Elm, just spacioos enough to contain 
a table and a few chairs, whither he retired dur- 
ing the summer heats to enjoy the shade, with the 
river murmuring at his feet. There, too, I have 
been seated at his side, as he sat composing fw pos- 
terity, while I was engaged in offering up my first 
incense to the Muses. After writing a few sides, 
he would often turn to me, and read them, watching 
the effect they produced ; and these were some of 
the pleasantest hours of my early years. In the 
evening, when we were about to return home, we 
were in the habit of pulling a few dozen of radishes 
from the cottage-garden to season our &ugal supper. 
On separating, it was always a condition to meet 
again as early as sis o'clock on the following mem* 
ing at the garden ; and whichever uf the two should 
be last was to treat the other to a cup of coffee. It 
occasionally happened that we approached equi> 
distant froia the garden ; and then, when he first 
caught a glimpse of me (yes, I can still see and 
hear him), he began to run and laugh till he was 
almost out of breath, in order to anticipate me. All 
his pleasures were equally simple and innocent: — 
those were, indeed, delightful horns, and they will 
never return. 
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" During the latter part of his life, he purchased 
B BtDftll piece of ground at Altenbnrg, not iar from 
-Weimar ; laid out his own garden, and hallt a plea- 
sant little house. This became his favourite abode, 
-and he delighted to observe the progress of the 
plantations and flowers which he had arranged with 
his own band. Would that be might only have 
lived to behold every plant become a tree ! 

"But the place soon passed into other bands: 
being sold hj auction for the benefit of bis widow, it 
was deprived of its beautiful prospect. Yet Mubkub 
had resided there; and this added greatly to its 
value. Should the reader ever happen to travel 
between Jena and Weimar, as the carriage rolls 
down the bill approaching the latter place, look 
ont on your left band, and yon will see our favourite 
spot : — you would weep, too, if you bad known its 
possessor, or you might weep that you knew him 
not ; for be was a rare— a very singular character ; 
in whose esternnl appearance there Was little; as 
he never displayed more knowledge in his conversa- 
tion than the persiHi with whom he spoke could 
appreciate ; and be let every fool talk, and left him 
to his folly. He had nothing in common witb those 
wits who are never able to check a witty sally, or 
who pique themselves upon the decoration of their 
person : he always went in his old grey coat, and 
with loose dishevelled hair, and he imagined be 



bf Google 



POPULAR TALES. 



always did bis wife a great favour when he dressed 
himself in a new coat. Yet he always took plea- 
sure in beholding his wife well dressed ; for he was 
invariably, till his final separation, the most indul- 
gent and tender of husbands, as well as the beat of 
fathers ; indeed, he was always a child with chil- 
dren. Never have I beheld him more full of mirth 
than on the Christmas festival, when the children 
were expecting the approach of the feast. I have 
seen him busily making the preparations: — there 
he sat very seriously gilding roses, apples, and nuts, 
cutting wax tapers, and decorating the sugar tree : 
then he placed an angel, with a flag of tinsel upon it, 
lighted the wax tapers himself, and loudly joined in 
the children's shouts of triumph, hopping and skip- 
ping, and making odd &ces with the merriest of them. 
" He was often in the habit of making little 
tours on foot as far as Jena or Gotha. He invariably 
walked with an umbrella, which he used for a three- 
fold purpose, according to circumstances, to defend 
himself alike from the wet, the wind and dust, and 
from the sunbeams. Often, too, he went with his 
open waistcoat, and carrying his coat with clean 
linen upon a stick thrown across his shoulder ; being 
quite indifferent whether or no, in such equipage, 
he might be confounded with 3 travelling pedtar. 
Once I made a similar journey with him and Hun- 
ger as far as Gotha. At this place he bought a rock- 
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ing horse tdr his ton, and hitting on no better ex- 
pedient, he tied it also, on his return, faat to his 
stick, and thas reversing the rule, with the haxee 
upon his back, he marched quite happy through the 
gates of Weim«. His sii^krities, like bis genius, 
seemed bent upcni affording amusement, and be was 
oaij, perhaps, the more beloved. 

" Alas ! Why wbs not friend Heine gmtefal to 
1^ man who once so delightfitllf painted his appa- 

" Musietis died in the month of October 1 787] in 
tin SSd year of his age, and of that very singular 
disease, a polypus in the heart.* His death, there- 
fwe, ifas so far enviaUe as it was the work of a mo- 
menC— 'but, alas! What a mtwnent for those who 
loved him! 

" He had for many years before been threatened 
with it, and it probably may have been aggravated by 
exoesBive study ; for, though of temperate, habits, 
he was qnile insatJaUe in his intellectual pursuits. 
After being occupied the whole day in his office, he 
was accustomed to seat himself at his desk after 
supper, and cunqiosed until two o'clock in the mean- 
ing, drank cold coffee, and smoked cigars. 

" In this way, in spite of the repeated entreaties 



■ The polypus is b hard concretion of clotted blood that 
gradually fonas in the heart. 
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16 MPULAll TALBE. 

and femonsttailces of his wife, and of all who lovedj 
that is, of alt who knew him, he exhausted the 
powers of his frame and mind. He had long suf- 
fered, he had been warned by many alaiining symp- 
ttODs, but he paid no attention to them, and he died. 
" The tears that were shed on the day of his fu- 
neral were the sincerest teetimony of the affection 
of his fellow citizens, no less than the throngs of 
people that followed his hearse. The great Herder 
voluntarily came ftovard to preach his funeral ser- 
taon; and a simple and beautiful tablet was erected 
to him shortly after his decease, in the churchyard 
of Weimar, by some person unknown. There was, 
likewise, a bas-relief, bearing a striking resemblance 
to him, raised upon the walls of St. James's Church; 
and under it appears an urn, upon which was laid 
a book with the inscription, " To Ike immorlat 
MustEus." And that name it immortal ; spirit of 
my dear Musteus, my preceptor, and my friend! 
Hover near me, and wipe away these tears from my 
cheek, fraught with feelings to which the heart can 
give no utterance. 

" Let the reader forgive me if I have narrated 
incidents unworthy of being given to posterity ; let 
my friendship plead somewhat for the poignancy of 
my feeling. Let him think that l^e is passing by 
a grave, where a son has just been lamenting and 
scattering the last flowers over his ftther. Who 
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would not stop}-~yrbo would notjpve one charitable 
tear to the afflicted ? 

" Had yon known him— the truly honest upright 
man, the &ithfdl indulgent huaband, the fond fothet, 
and the tried Mend, always calm and contented 
with the little heaven bestowed upon bim — Glaring 
that little with his poorer brethren, and never cring- 
ing before wealth and rank, never courting fcvonr ; — 
but no more ! The spirit of my friend even now 
reproaclies me ; — does the same modesty which was 
the companion of your life still survive in the Ely- 
sian scenes to which you are gone ? Be it so ! I 
am silent ! and silent and unheeded flow my tears I" 
Kotzbbue's HUtnricalj LÜerarj/ and PMicat 
Anecdotes. 
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THE DUMB lover: 

Thbbe was once a wealthy mercliant called Mel- 
cliior of Bremen, who always laughed and stroked 
his chin very complacently when the pieacha read 
the parable of the rich man in the Gospel, whom, in 
comparison with himself, he considered but a poor 
pedlar. Such, indeed, was his wealth, that he had 
the floor of his banquet! ng-room paved with dollars ; 
tor luxury, thouf^h of a more substantial kind, 
was prevalent in those rude times, as well as now : 
and while his friends and fellow-citizens were not 
much pleased at such a proof of his ratentation, yet 
it was, in fact, intended more as a mercantile specula- 
tion than for idle display. He was sagacious enough 
to see that reports would go abroad of his escessive 
wealth, which would greatly add to his credit even 
among those who censured his vanity. This was 
exactly the case ; his idle capital of old dollars so phi- 
dently, as well as ostentatiously employed, brought 
large returns of interest : it was a visible bond of pay- 
ment, which gave vigour to all the wily merchant's 
undertakings. Vet, in the end, it proved the rock 
upon wMch the stability of his bouse was wrecked : 
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for Melchior one day pttrtakig^ rath» too freely 
of fl rich liquor at a ätj-teaatf &ei suddenly) wkh- 
«at baving time eren to make his will. Hi» too, 
howerer, having just attainted the age of msnbeod, 
eUoceedad to the whole of the .pti^rty. 

Frank was a noble-spirited youths endmredwith 
some ezteellent' qualities. He was well made, Bttong, 
and very goad~humoured, aa if the old French wine 
and bung beef, of which he had partakea largely, had 
]»oduced such happy results upon his coustitutioD. 
Health glowed upon his cheek, while content and 
animation shone in his dark hazel eyes. He grew 
like a vigorous plant, which ouly requires water and 
a hardier soil to bear noble fruit, but which akoots 
to waste in too luxuriant ground. The fsther's 
prosperity, as it often happens, was the sen's ruin ; 
fiff no sooner did be find himself possessed of so 
prinody a fortune, than he contrived boW he conld 
best get rid of it ; and instead of smiling in sctKu at 
the paiable of the rich man, lie imitated his example 
to a hairj" and clothed and fared most samptuously 
every day. 

The feasts of the couxt biabops were &r eZceed- 
ed-in superfluity and splendour by thoee he-gave; 
nor will the good city of Bremen- ever behold studi 
substantial and magnificent proofs of hospitality, 
ai long as it is a city, again : for each citizen was 
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presented vitb a fine joint of roast beef, with a 
flask of Spanish wine : — ^the people dnnk to the 
health and long life of old Melchier's son, * and 
young Mr. Francis became the hero of the day. 

In this round of continual pleasure, no vtmi&e 
he never thought of balancing his accounts — the» 
the favourite " Pocket Companion," the vade 
mecum of our old merchants, but since unfortu- 
nately gone too much out of fashion. Hence the 
evident tendency of the modern scale of calculationt 
towards utter bankruptcy and heavy losses, as if 
drawn by magnetic influence. Still the old mer- 
chant's coffers had been so well stocked, as to give 
bis son no sort of uneasiness ; hitherto bis difliculty 
was rather how to dispose of his annual incione. 
Open house, well fumisbed tables, and thrraigs of 
parasites, loungers, gamblers, and id genut omner, 
left our bero small time for reflection ; one kind of 
pleasure followed another ; bis friends took care to 
provide a succession (tf extravagancies lest be should 
paose, and think, and snatch the luscious prey from 
their grasp. 

Suddenly the source of sacb prosperity ceased 
to flow ; Francis found he bad drained his father's 
money-bags of their inesbanstible stwes. He of- 

* Henoe, tuxording to the tradition, a merry health wu 
lued to be drunk, wliich i> itUl continued in a number of 
plsoes— " CoDM ! long live Ih« good old fellow's »on !" 
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dered his steward one day to pay a large sum ; — he 
was not, however, in a «»ndition, and returned the 
bill. This was a severe reflection upon the young 
spendthrift ; but he flew into a violent passion with 
his cashier, instead of blaming himself. He gave 
himself no kind of trouble to enquire into the 
cause; like other dissipated characters he swore 
' aome dozen oaths, and shrugging np his shoulders, 
ordered his cashier in a very laconic style "to pro- 
vide money !" 

This was good tidings for the old usurers and 
Jews of the dty. They furnished Francis with 
means to continue his mad career, though on very 
exorldtant terms. In the eye of a creditor, a room 
well paved with dollars was then better security 
than bills upon an American house, or even upon 
the United Provinces. It served as a good pallia- 
tive for a period ; but it shortly got wind that the 
silver pavement had disappeared, and was replaced 
with one of stone. Judicial enquiry on the part of 
the creditors fitUowed, and it was ascertained to be 
the fact. No one could deny that a floor of varie- 
gated marble, like mosaic, was more el^ant for a 
banqueting hall, than one of old worn-out dollars ; 
but the creditors disliking this proof of his improved 
taste, unenimously demanded their money. This 
not being paid, a commission of bankruptcy was 
issued against him; and forthwith on inventory 
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was made of all that the fotnilj mansion, the maga- 
zines, grounds, gardens, fhmiture, &c. contained. 
All was then put up to auction ; and spite of the 
law under which Francis tried to shelter himself, 
the law deprived him of all he possessed. The mis- 
chief was now done ; it was done too late to pond^ 
and philosophize; and he never once dreamed of 
terminating his perplexities by the summary method 
so prevalent in the present civilized age. He might 
have made a dignified exit by hanging, shooting, or 
drowning, or have turned his back upon his native 
city in high dudgeon for ever, as he could no longer 
cut a noble and ßishionable figure in it. But no 
such thing : the light careless young fellow never 
once troubled himself with that formidable reflec- 
tion for which we are indebted to French frivolity 
and fashion, of " what wiU the world say i" a say- 
ing meant to bridle some, and to spur on other fcd- 
lies quite as absurd. Luckily Frank's feelings 
were not sufficiently fine to make him ashamed of 
the result of his dissipation : he was like a man 
awakening out of a state of intoxication, almost 
unconscions of what had passed ; and he lived on, 
heedless alike of sorrow and of shame, as most un- 
lucky prodigals are known to do. He had caved a 
few of his mother's jewels from the general wreck, 
and with the help of these he contrived to prolong 
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existence for a period, though not in a very enriahle 
manner. ' 

He took ap his abode in a retired qoait» of 
the city where the mnbeaiDB Beldom shone, except 
towards the longest day; when they occanonally 
glanced orer -the high-bmlt .roofs. Here he fonnd 
all be looked fbr in his present altered circum- 
stances. He dined at bis host's irugal board; his 
fiie-side'wBs a protection against the cold ; and he 
had a roof to shelter him from the effects of rain and 
wind. There was one enemy, however, he could 
not BO well deal with — a killing ennui ; here neither 
stone walls, nor the fire-side, nor the moderate en- 
joyment of the table, were of much service to him- 
He hod lost a whole host of parasites, who uxed to do 
their best to entertain him, and, along with them, 
his former friends. Reading was then too rare an 
amusement to kill mach time ; aoi did the honest 
fi)1ka understand the art of weaving love-sick fon- 
des, and other modern innovations, which are ttsa- 
aDy the product of the shallowest brains. Alas! 
he had neither sentimental, pedagogical, nor comio 
romances, to resort to ; no popular, moral, and 
fiishionable tales; family and monastic legends 
were rare ; while novels, both new and old, had 
not then commenced their havoc upon good white 
paper, and conrerted the unfortunate race of poor 
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priaters into mere Blave* of the grocerB and tobacco- 
nists : for, as yet, noble knighU continued to break 
their lances at the toumaments — such as Dietreck 
of Berne, Hildibrand, and Liegfried the Homy ; 
and with R«ittbold the Strong, rambled in search of 
'dragons and other fiery monsters, and encountered 
dwarfs and giants, each equal to more than a dosen 
men, cast in tbe modem mould. The old venerable 
Theuerdunk was in those times the great model of 
Oerman art and sagacityj his work was the earliest 
production of our national intellect, though it was 
only calculated for beaux esprits, poets, and philo- 
sophers, of his own age. Francis belonged to none 
of these classes ; and had, therefore, no occupation 
hut to play upon the flute, to look out of the win- 
dow, and take observations of the weather. But 
this led to no better conclusions than the test of the 
theories of the soaring meteorologists of the day. 
It was lucky, then, that be met with a more en- 
gagii^ object of attention, which served to fill up 
the daily increasing vacuum both of bis head and 
his heart. 

Opposite his own window, in the same narrow 
street, direlt a respectable widow, who gained a 
scanty living, not, however, without the hope of 
better times. She bod a very beauti^ daughter, who 
assisted her at tbe spinning-wheel; and between 
them, indeed, they produced as much yarn as would 
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\»ve «noiiclad the vliole city, wpUs aiid aubuxb« 
iaeltidjad, «f -^apuu. Yet they seemed Ixbh ior a 
better tale than a spiiming-wheel ; they were of a 
ffMä ümHjjimd at one perwd had lived in-fpreat 
mpectftbUity. For the Lady Brigitta's hiuh&nd, 
Mid the &ir Mela's father, was the owner of a^mer- 
^ant vewelj which he freighted on his own account, 
asd QTory year made a royi^ to the city of Ant" 
W49rp. He had, howeveTj -the misfbrtane to be lost 
ioa Mormr-iriiip, oargai aad . crew, wf}re all swal- 
lawsd up'in the waves. 

H}s irife, a well-principl^, prudent woman, 
b(ve the loss mth «x^av^axj fntitude; and the 
suae so • for her dauf^tar'a aake. Yet she nobly 
nejceted «11 offers of assistance from the Ji^nd of 
diafitable frimds and relatives; dedaring that it. 
was difthtmoarable to lecwr^ .alms so long as she 
wos-tiqablod to suppOTt herself by the work of her 
I]fti)dst Sbe.^ve up her grand estahUahment in 
Earotir of 'Üie -creditoi^s, who had the meanneBs to 
ta]i£ every 'thing, while she fa^ sought reuige in 
^lily tül, under her present humble roof. At first, 
tojjewrei such occupation, proved irksome toher;. 
often she moistened the äa^ with .her tears. ^lo- 
dusbry, howerer. w^thand in hand with iad^pend- 
QUe ; . she «ulHuitted to no uneasy oUigations, and- 
habituated her dau^ter to the aaf^a sentiments and 
Uie same m>de ^ life. They liv«d fo frug^y, as 
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*oon to save a small sum, xriäeb being laid ont in 
the pnrcbase of lint, they b^an to carry oS bnoness 
in I small Tray. 

Still this excellent lady had no ides of apendin)^ 
the vhole of her remaining days in this state. She 
Anticipated better times, if not restoration to her 
former prosperity, so as to enjoy in the autumn of 
her days a portion of the Snnshine which bad en- 
livened the spring. Nor vro« it only an idle dream: 
it "was founded on reasonable calculation; on Ijhft 
grenrtng evidence of her daughter's charms, noiv 
&at ripening into womanhood, like a ftUl blown 
roM, but not quite so soon to fade. Sb» joined 
modesty and virtue to her beauty, with so many 
other excellent qualities, that her mother already 
derived consolation and |deasure from her society. 
With the view of oonforing upon such a danghter 
every accomplishmeati she almost deprived herself 
«f the necessaries of life, being convinced that if r 
young woman, could only be bron^t to answer the 
description given by Salomon, that royal friend of 
women, of a good wife, the costly jewel would be 
Bue to be sought for, as the cheapest «mament & 
wise matt could ever possess- 

For in those good times, virtue added to beauty' 
was in as much request among young men, as grand 
connexions and a vast fwtune in the present age. 
There were fte mote rivals too ter soch a lovely 
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0il's regard, tt belpmate being then considered u « 
chief requisite, and not, as in the presenG £alse hair- 
lirained theory of economy, an incombranoe to * 
household. 

The sweet Mela, to he sure, was blooming more 
like some rare exotic, than a hardy plant in the (^lea 
ur. She lired in ieclnaion under maternal sway ; 
Bhe Tigited neither public walks nor rooms, and was 
aeldom seen above once a year beyond the pieciiiCtB 
of her natire city This was in direct oppositiaa to 
the present matrimonial and manoenvring syitein. 
The existing race of matrons are better infiirmed : 
they consider their danghtere' disnns as avulable 
capital, to be bnmght into lärcHlation ; and not like 
the poor maidens of other days, to be kept under 
dnrance and duennas, thouf^ good matrimonial spe- 
cnlators knew well enough where the treamre was 
' io be found. The lady Brigitta sighed for the pe« 
riod when she should thus be libeiated iiran hxr 
servile Babylonish captivity in the narrow street— 
when she and her fair daughter were to be trans- 
ported back into the land of milk and honey« 

The charming Mela was justly considered by her 
mother, as worthy of the highest statitm ; and ahe 
spared no pains in 4eTeloping htx natural fine qnali- 
ties by every advantage of education. 

Standing one day studying the weather at his 
windowt Fraqk cau^t a glimpse of t&e lovely Jtfela 
o3 
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as she returned from church, There she never omit- 
ted going with her mother to hear mass. HitWto 
he had paid no seritnis attention to the other aex : 
during his prosperous days, sll his finer feelings had 
'been blunted, his senses bewildered in a perpetual 
Tonnd of dissipation, encouraged by his boon compa- 
nions. But now the wildness and effervescence of 
his youth was over ; the chords of his &elings were 
iSnely strung, and the least breeze was enough to 
ruffle the surface of his soul. Enchanted at the 
fovely sight, he instantly threw up his dry studies of 
meteorology, and entered on a more &Tourite pur- 
suit. He began by questioning his landlwd res- 
pecting his pretty ndghbour and her mother, fratn 
whom he heard the chief part of what has been 
already related. 

For the first time he began to accuse himself of 
liis former wilful and extravagant conduct : he could 
not now offer a' handsome fortune, as' he might have 
done, to the beautiful Mela ; yet his wretched abode 
was dearer to him then a palace, and he felt that he 
would «com to exchange it tor the finest house in 
Bremen. His beloved dwelt opposite to him, and 
he passed whole hours together at the window. 
■ When she appeared, he felt greater delight, perhaps, 
than the astronomer Horocks himself, when he first 
beheld Venus passing over the Sun's dish at Liver- 
pOoL But her moäier was as vigilant in her obser- 
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VBtions SB her Wer, and soon underBtood the mean- 
ing of bis coastant atation at the window. Being no 
fevQurite with hex, on account of his former oondnct, 
she became so angry at his repeated watching and 
Btaring, that sh« ^w close all the blinds, and then 
entroated Mela never to venture near the windo^n. 
She looked out also one «f the thickest veils, to wear 
in going ti church ; and hastened round the cwner 
as fast as possible, to screen her from the unhaU 
kiwed gase of her new admirer. 

Young Frank was not lemarkable for his pene- 
tration ; bot love is IcDowb to sharpen the faculties. 
He fancied that his intrasive looks had given some 
•Cance ; and he retreated from his post at the Win- 
dow, vowing that he would look out at it no more, 
though the sacred host itself were to pass hj. He 
b^ap to contrive how he might best continue hia 
observations unseen— a plan in which he easily sue- 
eeeded. He procured a large mirror, aiid hung it 
>o ingeniously in his room, as to reflect every thing 
niuch passed in the opposite sitting-room of the 
hdies. During several days be refrained fironi show- 
ing hinuelf ; — the blind» were gradually withdrawn, 
and the looking-glass sometimes reflected, to bis in- 
finite delight, the form of his beloved. His passion 
was striking deeper root, and he longed to declare 
it to Mela, being infinitely anxious to leam how she 
felt disposed towards him' 
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Sut in truth it wa« Sax more difiBcnlt in thoK 
good times ta get an introduction to the young ' 
ladiea of a &mily, tlian it now is ; and the poor 
youth's destitute ütnation added to this not a little. 
No moming Tidts were then in rogue ; a lile-ä~tHe 
might hare mined a young lady's reputation ; and 
the whole list of balls, masquerades, routes, suppers, 
walks, rides, &c. with a thousand other modem in- 
rentions to facilitate the intercourse of the sexes, 
were then noknown. The nuptial chamber was the 
sole place permitted to young lorers for a more con- 
fidential explanation of their feelings. Yet in spite 
of such restraint, things were carried on much in 
their usual manner. Weddings, christenings, and 
burials followed each other, particularly in a city 
like Bremen, as they do now, and were the only 
licensed occasions for entering into new compacts 
«f the kind, so as to illustrate the old prorerb, which 
says that " no marriage is consumniated, but some 
other is sure to be planned." The underplot of 
appealing to the lady's maid, or other subordinate 
persons, was here beyond Frank's ingenuity, — the 
mother retained none in her serrice ; she carried on 
her own little trade of spinning yam, and might 
hare served her daughter instead of her shadow. 
It was next to impossible, so circumstanced, for the 
lover to find an occasion of declaring himself i though 
he Portly invented a language, meant only to serr« 
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tut »a idiom of lovers, wUch precluded tlie aeciMitf 
täÜMT of qieddng or writing. Not that oui hero 
could boast of the diuovery : it was known to numy 
of tluNie sentimental Celadons both of Italy and 
Si^iiij who chanted it under the balconies of their 
Avonrite ladies. More impresBire than the finest 
eloquence of Tolly <a Demosthenes, its pathos sel- 
dom £üled to reach the hearts of its &ir audience^ to 
inspire tender and delicious feelings, and express all 
the emotions of the lover. But in that illiterate 
jige, poor Frank had neither heard nor read of it ; 
and he had all the merit of origiiial discovery in em< 
jdoying music, as an explanatioa of his passitoii 

In doleful hour, therefore, he seized his lute, and 
^-^tlling forth strains that far surpassed his usual 
powers, in abfiDt a month he made such rapid pro- 
gress, that he might very well have been admitted 
to play an accompaniment to Amphion. To be sure ' 
his sweetest melodies were at first little noticed, but 
ere long they attracted the admiration of the wholo 
neighbourhood ; for, the moment he touched his 
lute, mothers succeeded in quieting their children, 
the riotous httle urchiaa ran away &om the doors, 
and at length he had the delight to behold a, white 
hand open the window opposite, when he b^an to 
prelude an air. Having so &r gained her ear, he 
^yed several happy and triumphant strains as if 
to express his joy : — but when her mother's presence 
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or oÄEf oceupsfioss deprived Mm of her iigl*)' ifa 
tötrmr Rroke fmtli in mouniM tmies) espMuiv« of 
sät&6^aay of disappoütted- affection. 

Mein pfoVed an apt pnpS, md sooa aeqwed a 
Icdnnriedge of tb« new langiB^. lBde«4 she often 
mecde dnexperinAttt, to leiou'wlKther Ak ärteipMC- 
fld if correctly, and iOTBriably fotmrf liat sto cwM 
j&Sneiice the invisiUe snincian's tones aecwfing to 
iffit avm f^eHngs. Kttd and modest jmwg maidem 
'are nlrote coirtect in obseiration, and possess qoidcer 
jKrceptions than those wild canJess creatures, spwt- 
lägftou object to object, Kke a simple butteriy, 
without fixing long npon any. Fidr H^'s Tenity 
Itas ma(^ fiAtered at finding she cmld bring just 
Slicb strains as ähe Ifted best, «betber nKmnrftil or 
merry, ftüm her yonng neighbonr's Inte, 

Occupied with tfade, ber mother paid no Idnd of 
attention to the mUsic ; and her daughter did not 
fbinK if necessary to impart her late observations. 
She rather wished, either from inclination, or ais a ' 
proof of her sagacity, to show that she understood, 
and also knew how to reply to the symbolical lan- 
guage, in some (tther fhat would discover equal skill. 
With this view, she requested her mother to permit 
her to place a few flower-pots in the window, and 
the good lady no longer obserring the prying young 
neighbour, and dreatälng ftf uo pDsslUlity of any 
harm, easily garö her penbbolon. Now to attend tti 
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^ these fioirers, to water, to bind them up to ikt 
■tides, and to watch their pn^res« in leafing and 
|)uddiiig and flowering, brought their young Aiigtresa 
very often to the window. It was bow the happy 
lover's turn to explain these hieroglyphics,, and he 
aairei foiled to send bis joyous greetings serosa .th« 
w«y, to the attentive ear of his sweet yoni^ gor» 
diener, through the medium of his lute. This at 
length began to moke a powerful impression oa hw 
ysong Tirgin heart ; and she felt vesed at her vm- 
tber for calling him an idle spendthrift, a rerf 
woitlileas fellow; which she took great pleasure in 
K^Mating dnring their conversatioos after dinner;: 
«ametimes even comparing him to the prodigal son. 
Poor Mela, though wiüi great caution, would ven- 
ture to take his part, ascribing his follies to youthfi^ 
üdiBcretion, and the seductions of bad companions f , 
«oly blaming him for not having attended in time to 
the good proverb, .which bids us " Spare torday, as 
it may rain to-morrow." 

Meanwhile this young spendthrift, whom the old 
Udy was BO busily reviling at home, was iodul^i^ 
«nly the kindest feelings towards her, reflecting m 
what way, as f ar aa his situation would permit, ke 
pould best improve her circnmstaneei. Jlis motive, 
to be sure, was rather to assist the young, than tbe 
tAä lady, by his gifts. H« .had just obtained seoret 
infonnalion that her mother bad refused his Mela a 
c 5 
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new 4ies8, which she longed to have, under pretence 
of bad times. Apprehenaive lest the present of a 
gown from an uulmown would be refused, and that 
all his hopes might be tdssted were he to name the 
donor, it was onljr by chance that he was reHerej 
from this awlcward dilemma, and the a&ir mC' 
ceeded according to his wishes« He heard tfurt 
Mela's mother had been complaining to a seighboDi 
that the crop of flax haring proved so small, it had 
cost her more than her customers would pay her 
again, and that this branch of the trade was beonm 
wholly unprofitable. Frank directly hastened to « 
goldsmith's, sold a pair of his mother's gold ear-ring^ 
and purchasing a quantity of lint, sent it by a w(v 
man to offer it to his n^hbour at a more moderate 
price. 

The bor^in was concluded, and on such good 
terms, that <Rt next All Saints' Day the lovely MeU 
was seen in an elegant new dress. 

On her appearance on this occasion, such was the 
passion with which it inspired our hero, that had be 
been allowed to select one from among the eleven 
thousand virgins, that one would have been Mela- 
Vet, at the moment he was congratulating hjun s^'lf 
on the success of his stratagem, it was unluckily 
discovered* For mother Brigitta, desirous of doing 
a kindness to the good woman who had fierred her 
in the sale of the lint, invited her to a treat, very 
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common in tltose daya, before tea and ooffee were 
known, of rice milk, made very Bavoury with sugar, 
richly spiced, and a bottle of Spanish wine. Such a 
repast not only set the old lady's lips in motion, as 
she sipped and sipped, but likewise lomened her 
tongne. She declared she would provide more bnt 
at the same price, granting her merchant would 
prove agreeable ; which, for the best of reasons, she 
could not doubt. The lady and her daughter eery 
naturally inquired ferther, until their female curio- 
sity was gratified at the espence of the old woman's 
discretion, and she rerealed the whole secret. Mela 
changed colour, not a little alarmed at the diMCH 
very ; tbou^ she would hare been delighted had 
her mother not been present Aware of her strict 
notions of propriety, she began to tzemble for her 
new gown. The good lady was, indeed, both shock- 
ed and displeased at so unexpected a piece of in- 
telligence ; and wished as much as her daughter 
that she alone had been made sc^iuainted with it; 
lest their young nei^bour'a liberality, by maldug 
an imi^eeaion on the girl's heart, might erentually 
thwart all her plans. She forthwith determined to 
adept such measures as should eradicate every aecd 
of budding affection, which might be lurking In Me- 
la's virgin heart. Spite of the tears and entreaties 
of its poesessw, the gown was next day sold, and the 
IRTOceeds, together with the profits of her late bei^ain. 



bf Google 



36 POPULAR TALES. 

returned under the petence of an old debt, \tj the 
Land of the Hamburgh trading messenger to yonng 
Mr. Prank Melchior. He recäred the packet as a 
very especial blessing on the part of Providence, and 
offered np a prayer that all the debtors of his äither'a 
honse mif^t be indoced to discharge their debts 
with as much punctuality as the honest unknown. 
The truth never glanced across his mind;. for the 
gossiping oM body was careful not to betray her own 
treadieiy ; merely informing him that Madam Bri- 
gitta had wholly discontinued the lint trade. His 
more faithful mirror, however, shortly told him that 
a great change had occnrred in the t^tposite dwell- 
ing, in the course of a single night. The dower- 
pots had vanished, and the blinds were dra^vu down 
even closed than before. His Mela w^ rarely to 
be seen, and when she did appear, like the lovely 
moon, gleaming through a mass of dark clouds on 
the benighted traveller, her eyes were downcast« 
she looked as if she had been weeping, and he &n- 
cicid he saw her wipe a tear away. The dght of her 
filled bis heart with sorrow : he took his lute, and in 
soft Lydian measures expressed the language of his 
grief. Then he tried to discover the source of her 
aniciety, but here he was quite at a loss. Not many 
days afterwards he remarked that his looking-glass 
was useless : it no longer reflected the form of his 
beloved. On examining more minutely into the 
cause, he found that the curtains had been removed ; 
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tkat the ToomB were net inhabited ; his neighbeius 
ttai left the {^Hce ib perfeet Hikooe, only the erea- 
i^ befine. 

Now, alas I he might approach the window, io- 
lisle the inA air, and gase as much tra he pleased. 
Bat what was aH this to him — to him, who had just 
lost sight of the dearest object wi the face of 1^ 
earth ! On first recorering from the trying shodc, he 
was led to make many sage reflections j aai, among 
aÜieta, the painful iHie that he had been the cause of 
their fti^t. The sum of money he had received, 
the cessation of the lint trade, and the departure, — < 
eadi seemed to throw light upon the other. It oc- 
curred to him, that Madam Brigitte must have ^tit- 
covered his secret ; that he was no favourite with 
her, and that this was no hind of encouragement. 
Yet the symbolic language he had held with -the 
"fair maiden herself, — the flowers and the mnstcj 
seemed to revive his spirit. No, he was sore die 
did not -hate him ; — her mdancholy, and the teais 
"he had seen her shed, not long before she left, served 
to restore his confidence and courage. Of coarse, 
his first effort was to find out the ladies' new resi- 
dence, in order to renew, by some means or ether, 
bis delightfiil intercourse with the lovely Mela. 
This he soon accomplidied ,- bnt be was grown too 
prudent to follow them ; contenting himself with 
-fi^nenting the«ame church, whitber they went to 
hear mass, and never omitting to meet them, some- 
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times in one place, and sometimes in another, oa 
tlieir retunii He would then fiad opportonities of 
greeting Mela kindly, which was about as gratifying 
M a billet-doux. 

Now, had Mela Had more liberty, inatead of be' 
ing thua immured like a nun, and had her good mo< 
ther not played thb daenna, and guarded her as the 
miser does his treasure, her lover's dumb wooing 
would not have made half the iufpreasion it did upon 
her heart. She was just, however, at that critical 
period of a girl's life, when aatnre and a cautious 
mother are in the habit of teaching a different lesstm. 
For the former gives birth to a succession of warm 
and novel feelings, which she inatructa her to Tiew 
in the light of the sweetäst panacea of existence ; 
while the latter carefully preparea her against the 
surprisea of a passion, which she describes as more 
dangerous and destructive than a fatal disease- The 
former inspirea her heart with a soft genial glow, 
peculiar to life's sweet season of the spring ; while 
the latter would often have her remain ever cold and 
cheerless, as wintry snow. Two such opposite sys- 
tems of two equally kindly-disposed mothers, both 
acting at a time upon the flexible feelings of the 
poor girl, made her obedient to neither, so that ahe 
was induced to take a sort of middle course, ap- 
pointed her by neither. For Mela highly Taxied the 
virtue and propriety inculcated by her educatim. 
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tltotigli ber heart was opea to tlie most gentis inw 
fvendons, Francis was the first who had appealed 
to heraffectioRs ; and she felt a secret inclination for 
him. Yet, of this she was hardly conscious, thoi^h 
a more experienced girl would have known it w» 
love. Leaving her dwoUingi therefore, was a cxool 
blow J her lovely eyes were filled with tears ; bat 
now she softly retomed her lover's salutation with 
charming bloshes, whenever he met her and her mo> 
ther on their return irom church. Yet both were 
mate : neither had exchanged a single word, though 
they aa perfectly comprehended each other, as any 
language could have made them dp. Both vowed in 
their inmost hearts to preserve the strictest secrecy 
and fidelity, and never even dream of forgetting one 



In the nei^bourhood of the place where the 
ladies had now settled, there were certain persons 
wJio made it their occupation to discover the abode 
(^ the most lovely yonng women, aiid the charms of 
the Bweet young Mela did not long escape their 
attention. Almost opposite their humble dwelling, 
lived a thriving brewer, known among the wi^ of 
that period, by the title of the King of Hops, fmn 
His superior influence and wealth. He was a brisk 
f eung widower, whose days of mourning were draw- 
ing fast to a close, and who might now with strict 
propriety be again upon the look-out for a trustj 
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helpmate. On the decease of his late wi£e, he bad 
offered up a secret tow to his patron, St. Christo- 
[iher, that he would present his church with a WRX can- 
dle u long as a hop-p<^e, if he might only be f^tu- 
aate enou^ to possess in his second wifie a little mcnv 
baf^ness thtm he had done with his first, ^careelj 
had he set eyes upon the beauteous Mela, before he 
dreamed that he saw St. Christopher looking Uirou^ 
his bed-room window on the second door, to remind 
him erf his promise. To the tasty yoang brewer this 
a{^>eared an ausjncious sign of his future happiness, 
and he resolved forthwith to try his fbrtiinfl once 

Next momiag he ordered a quantity of wetl 
Ueacbed wax, and then arraying himself in his San- 
day attire, he sallied forth npon his new marri^e 
«pecnlaticHi. Possessing no ear for music, he was 
ti coarse unacquainted with the language i^ secret 
■ymbole and silent lore, so fotniliar to his rivd ; but 
he had an extensive brewery, bad immense capi- 
tal, all of whigh was out at interest, a fine ship in 
the Weser, and s productive farm near town. Avail* 
ing himself of these for an introduction, he m^ht 
reasonably oount upon success, even without the 
patronage of St. Christopher ; in particular with a 
young wtanan who could boast no ouurit^ portion. 
-8e, agieeaUyto the andent farms, he first waited 
Upon Madame Bri^tta, and Ijke a good neighbour. 
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dedand tbfl kind and filial intenliMU he was ia- 
dolg^xg mpeetiBg her, and her very pleasing and 
vimioHB dao^ter. The viait <^ a patn» samt or 
an an^A aceompanied with such a revelatit«, eouM 
not hoTfl aflbrded the good dd ladf Brare pleasure 
Amd the brewer's. She was now a^ut to reap Üe 
&Bit8 of her lc»ig and peraevering effwts ;— Jmr 
h(^>es wmtld at length be gratified. She fimded 
Ae saw her ^aghter placed beyond the reach of pe- 
verty, anrroanded with opulence, and happy- She 
Aou^t how lucky it was that liiey had changed 
tbev fSace of residence ; and considering poor Prank 
-as in same measure the cause, ^e felt kindly dis- 
jRMed even towards him. Though she had conceived 
meme dislike for him, she still promised after what 
Jie had done in her behalf, to give him, in some way 
«r ether, a share in their approaching prosperity. 

She already fancied the marriage articles were 
as good as copied, only she feh herself bound in pro- 
priety to take a rfiort time to deliberate. So she 
retnraed thanks to the honourable brewer for his 
kind intentions, said she would acqumnt her dapgh~ 
tea, and trusted she should be able to give him a 
&vonraUe answer in the course of a week. With 
diis promise, the King of Hops took his departure, 
very well pleased at the progress of the n^ociation. 

Scarcely had he cleared the vicinity, before 
reels, spinning-wheels, &c. were all thrown aside. 
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in spite of their long xerrices, as articles fit only fiir 
the Inmber-rwHai On retamiiigfroffl cLnrdi, Mel& 
was sur|Kized to see the alteration that had t«keit 
place in their parlour, where every thing was so 
el^antly arranged, as would have done justice to 
any church feativoL She was still more surprlied 
to find her industrious mother sitting idle on a week 
day>' and smiling very complacently, so as to show 
that sotfaing unpleasant had occurred. Before she 
had time to inquire into the reason^ the latter ear 
getly bt^an to give a jt^ons explanatioa of the 
change. What a stream of eloquence Sowed iroln 
her lips ; ha imagination was all in a glow, and in 
brilliant odocrs she described with female minute- 
ness the approaching haziness in store for them« 
She looked into her dear girl's face for the mantling 
blush of vii^in modesty — the earnest of future love, 
and full obedience to tdl her maternal wishes. 
Daughters in those ages were exactly in the same 
situation as modem princesses: their inclinations 
were the last thing to be consulted, and they were 
spared every kind of trouble in r^ard to the-period 
of wooing, — they had merely to signi:^ their consent 
at the altar. 

How surprized, then, was Madam Brigitta to 
find herself mistaken : for, instead of blushing roey 
red at these unexpected tidings, she grew white as 
a sheet, and had like to have fointed in her mother's 
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anas. Oa being recalled to life by the speedy 
aprinUing of cold water, bei eye* were drowned in 
tears, as if sbe bad just met witb some great misfu- 
tune. Her more experienced mother was soon con- 
vinced that the rieb brewer's proposal was not re- 
ceived with tbe least pleasure, at wbicb she expressed 
ber astonishment. She then spared neither prayers 
nor entreaties, with much good advice, to remove 
Mela's nnacconntable objections to bo desirable aa 
offer ; — tor where would she find a wealthier has* 
band? Still the latter could not be persuaded that 
sbe should be happy in a match to which her heart 
was so much averse, though the arguments on both 
aides were continued with little intermission for the 
space of many days. Early and late, before meals 
and after meals, until the period for returning an 
uiswer approached, was the spirit of their debate 
kept alive. The brewer was on the dp-toe of ex- 
pectation; the grand, gigantic candle intended 
for an offering to St. Christopher,— a candle which 
nüght have delighted the heart of a king of Baaan, 
to'have been burning at his wedding, was now in 
readiness. It was beautifully ornamented witb va- 
ri^ated dowers, yet with all this, the imgratefol 
saint had »ejected to propitiate the heart and feel- 
ings <tf the fair Mela, to accept the jolly brewer's 
■nit. 

Meanwhile her mother's persuasions and appeals 



bf Google 



44 POrDLAlt TALES. 

slfecteä liev so miichj that she became almost blind 
witb weeping and began to fade away like a blight- 
ed flower. Swrow was busy at her heart— foe three 
wbtde days she refused to eat, or to moisten her 
feverish lips witli a drop of water. No slumber 
viMted her eyes : ki Ehort, she fell very sick, and 
akarmed her mother by requesting te see a firiest, ia ~ 
Older to make her last confession, and receive the 
sMnuaent. Her food mother thus beheld the last 
prvp «f all her hopes about to be snatched away ; 
she beeame apprehensive lest she should lose her 
enly< daughter, and began to think that it wonld 
perhaps be more prudent to sacrifice the most flat- 
t^ing prospect, in preference to following her dear 
girl to an untimely grave. She wisely therefore 
resigned her own views to gratify those of her 
daughter. Yet it was not without many a severe 
puig that she did this ; and submitted, as a good 
mother ought, to the superior authority of her pretty 
child, without even reproaching her. When the 
willing widower made his appearance on the ap- 
pointed day, trusting that his heavenly mediator St^ 
ßfariitopher had been during the past week busily 
engaged in his iavour, he was quite astounded on 
meeting with a reAisal, though delivered with so 
mnch reluctance and politeness, that to the King 
of the Hops it tasted very like wormwood sweet- ' 
«ned with sugar. Soon, however, he became more 
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reatgned b> hit fate, thougb for some time after he 
ma as much affected as if a good bargain &r malt 
bad been broken off. Yet he had no reason to de- 
spair; his native place abounded ia amiable girli, 
many of wbom eKemptified King Solomon's descrip- 
tioB, being well qualified to make unexceptionable 
wirea. So, spite of this disappointment, be still re- 
lied firmly on the assistance of his patron Mint, who 
requited bis iaith so well, that ere ihe end of tbe 
mt»th he had placed hJs promised gift'with much 
coemony on St. Christopher's altar. 

But as to poor lady Brigitta she was once more 
compelled to restore her spinning-wheel to its plac«^ 
and proceed with business. Affairs Sowed bade 
iuta their old chaimel ; Mela recovered her cheer- 
fulness, and her bloom ; — she set to work with ala- 
crity, and never omitted going to church. Her 
mother, however, could not disguise her grief at 
the feilure of all her plans, her fond and favmirite 
hope ; — and she grew peevish and melanchaly. B(^ 
on the day appointed for the marriage of the King 
•oi Hope, she became quite nnwell, and suffered ex- 
treme pain and uneasiness. Her sighs and groans, 
OS she beheld the procession, attended by all the 
4nmipetera, and fiddlers, and pipers in the city, pro- 
"Ceeding towards church, were truly pitiable. They 
"wtxe the same she had uttered when she first heard 
tidmgs that her husband and- til his fortune had 
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been buried in the waves. Mela, however, gased 
on the festive train with mnch complacency ; not 
even the fine jewels and precious stones spaikling 
in the bridal crown, and nine lows of large pearls 
round the bride's neck, raffled her composure. This 
Avas truly surprizing, when we consider that a new 
Pariüan bonnet, or any other fashionable trifle, is 
often engogh to disturb the peace of a whole femily. 
Her kind mother's grief was the sole drawback 
upon her hsppiness, and it indeed made her t^ 
uneasy. She would often b^ by a thousand little 
winning caresses to bring her into better biunonr ; 
and she so far succeeded, that the good lady became 
once more communicative. 

Towards evening, when the dancing behalt, sbe 
exclaimed—" Oh, my poor dai^ter [ at this very 
moment yon might have been the queen of the day ! 
What happiness woold have been mine, so to be 
rewarded for years of care and anxiety. But you 
turned away from Fortune's sweetest smiles, and 1 
shall never live to see you led to the dtsr !" 

" Put your confidence in heaven, dearest mother," 
answered Mela, "as I do : if it be ordained there 
that I should go to the altar, yes, yon will live to 
adorn me in my bridal dress ; for when the n^A 
suitor comes, my heart will not long refuse its aasent." 
" Child, c^Id !" exclauned the more^ezperienoed 
Uother, " portionless young women are not much 
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in request: they ought to accept those who will 
luTe them. The young men of our days are some- 
what selfish : they only marry when it suits them ; 
and neyer think about other persons' diffidence. 
The heavens are not in your favour : — planets have 
been consulted, and they are not anspicioua to such 
BS are bom, like you, in April. Only look what 
the Almanack says : * Maids. bom this month wiU 
hare land, good-natured conutenances, be of slender 
fann, and changeable in their inclinations, much 
like the vreather, and must keep an eye upon their 
vii^in mood. Should a smiling wooer come, let 
d>em not reject his offer I' See how well that suits 
yon ! The suitor has been, and none will come after 
him, for you have rejected ]ää offer." 

" Mother, mother I heed not what the planet 
says ! my heart whispers me that I ought to love 
and honour the man whom I wed ; and if I find no 
such nuin, or am son^t by none, let me remain sin- 
^ all my life. I can maintain myself by my own 
hands. I will learn to be both content and happy ; 
and nurse you in your old age, as a good daughter 
onght. Yet, if the man of aj heart should come, 
mother, oh, then bless us both; and inquire not 
whether he he great, honoured, and wealthy, but 
only whether he loves, and is beloved." 
- " Ziove, my poor daughter, keeps but a scanty 
Ulde ; it ia mt envugh to live upon." 
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" Bat where love is, motlieT, there peace and con- 
tent will abide ; yes, and convert the simplest fare 
into Inxnries too." — So inexhanstible a topic kept 
tbe ladies awake as long as the fiddles continued to 
play, o« could Madame Brigitta help suspecting 
that Mela's magnanimity, which, in the bloom of 
youth and beanty made her hold riches in sncb 
alight estimation, must be owing to some secret 
attachment previously formed. She, moreover, nu- 
peeted its object, though she had never beCsre en- 
tertained the idea that the lint merchant in the nai- 
row atreet occupied a place in her daughter's heart. 
She had considered him merely in the light of an 
extraTagant youth, who made a point of gallanting 
every young creature that came in his way. The 
prospect before her gave her very little pleasure, but 
she held her peace. Agreeably to her strict notiona 
of propriety, she believed that a young maid who 
allowed love to enter her heart previous to mani^e, 
was no better than cankered fruit, very well to look 
at, but with a maggot within. She thought it mi^it 
do very well to decorate a. chimney-piece, though it 
had lost its intrinsic flavour, and was of no kind of 
use. -Henceforth, then, the poor old lady despaired 
of ever resinning her lost station in her nativB city ; 
resigned herself, like a good ehristian, to her &te, 
b«ing rescdyed tosay nothing to her daughter on the 
subject — least «öd, the Mwnest (mended. Tidings 
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of MeU's refusal of the wealthy brewer having spee- 
dily gone abioad, shortly came to the ears of Frank, 
who felt quite overjoyed- He was no kmger tra- 
tured with the suspicion lest some rich riyal ahould 
sapplant him in Mela's heart. He felt that he had 
ground for hope, and knew how to solve the problem 
vhicfa puzzled so many vrise inhabitants of the city 
of Bremen. Lore had metamorphosed a profligate 
yoath into an excellent musician, but unfortunately 
that character was not a very strong recommendation 
far a lover in those times; for it derived neither as 
much hono;ir nor emolument as now. The fine arts 
were not then the means of riches and prosperity, 
but rattier consigned their votaries to penury and 
neglect. No other wandering artists were then 
known, besides Bohemian students, whose loud shrill 
symphonies clamoured for alms at the doors of the 
more opulent. Frank could afford but a simple sere- 
nade] and his beloved had made too mighty a sacri- 
lice of the king of hops, for his sake, to be rewarded 
by this alone. The idea of his former conduct now 
pierced his bosom like a. sharp thorn, and in many 
a bitter monologue he execrated his previous infa;- 
tuation and folly. " My dear, dear Mela," he cried, 
"would that I had known you sooner, you wouldhave 
become my gu^dian angel ; you would hare s^ved 
me from utter ruin ! 

" Ah, could I recall the years that arc ipedl 
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conld I be again what I was, when I began my mat) 
career, tbe world would look like a paradise, and I 
would make it a paradise for you ! Noble girl ! you 
are sacrificing yourself for a wretcb and a b^^jar — 
one wko has lost all, but a heart torn with lore and 
a^my ; — he cannot offer you a destiny worthy of 
your virtue," He then smote his forehead, in a fit 
of passion, reproaching himself as a thoughtless, 
wilful being, whose repentance had come too late. 

Despondency, however, was not the sole result of 
his reflecttims. The powers of his mind were put 
into action ; he became ambitious of altering his 
present condition, and he was resolved to try vriiat 
exertion and activity would effect. Amcmg other 
plans that occurred to him, the most radonal and 
promising appeared to be, to examine into his fe- 
ther's accounts, in order to see what debts were 
sdll due to the house. With such remnants of a 
princely fortune, should he be lucky enou|^ to re- 
cover them, he trusted he might be some time ena- 
bled to lay the gronnd-work of another, if not as 
large ss that he had lost, yet enough for the happi- 
ness and support of Ufe- He resolved to employ 
the money he lecovered in some business, which 
he hoped would increase by d^rees, until, as he 
Aatteped himself, his ships would visit all parts of 
the w(n'ld. But he found that many of the debts 
were due from persons residing at a distance, and 
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tiiat he would hare a better chance of succeed- 
i^ were he ta tndt npan the parties in penon, and 
daka his owo. According, to effect this, he ac^d 
his' jktber'i gold watch, the latt remains of his ia- 
hmtance, in order to purdiase a horse which was to 
cany hira befiwe his debtors, under the title of a 



All that he r^etted, was his departure from his 
belvred Mela. " What will she say to my sudden 
disappearance ? I shall no longer meet her coming 
brane from churdi; she will perhaps think me faith- 
less, and baniäi me from her heart for ever !" 8ach~ 
ideas made him reiy nneasy, and, for some time, he 
could didcorer no means to inform her of his real 
intentiens. Ingeaioua love at length supplied hjm 
with the happy notion of having prayers put up for 
th« success of his journey in the church, which Mela 
and her mother generally frequented, when they 
would no longer remain ignorant of his object. With 
tins view he gave the priest a small sum, begging 
that a daily prayer might be offered for a young 
bmh compelled to go abroad upon bosinesB, as well 
as fat the snooess of his nndertaldi^. The same 
prayer was to be eoatinued until hie retnm, wk^ it 
was his intention to purchase a thanksgiving. 

On meeting Mda fiir the last time, he was in his 
traTelliog dreaa. He passed quite dose to herj 
aolated her in a more sutrked manner than usual. 
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which brought tlie eloquent blood, into the lovely 
girl's cheeks. Her mother scolded, made many un- 
pleasant remarhs, .and expressed her dislike of him 
in no very guarded terms. She - declared that ench 
impertinence wonld injure her daughter's reputa- 
tion, and spite of her tow to keep silence, she ne»er 
dropped the subject during the whcde of. that day. 
Yoong Mr. Frank, however, had taken his leave of 
the good city of Bremen, and the most lovely eyes 
might now wander in search of him in vain. 

Mela went to church, and heard her lover's prayer 
repeated very often ; and, in truth, it was intended 
rather for her ears than to mount to Heaven. Yet 
she paid little attention to it, such was her grief 
for the disappearance of her lover. The very words 
that wonld have explained it, escaped her ear, and 
she was at : a loss what to think of. it. In the 
course of a month or two, when her sorrow was a 
little abated, and his absence grew less trying, she 
had been listening to the sermon, and, for the first 
time, paying attention to.the prayer, and comparing 
it with other circumstances, she suddenly guessed 
its meaning, wondering ather own stupidity in not 
sooner discovering it, and at the same time praising 
her lover's .ingenious, notion,. True it is, that such 
prayers bear no great reputation, for their efficacy, 
and are poor support for those who put their iaith in 
them; la general, the warmth of piety is exhausted 
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before the end of the sermoii, but in Mela's esse it 
only just b^ui, the prayers at the end giring fresli 
ardour to her derotion ; and she invariably joined in 
them, never failing- to recommend the young travel- 
ler both to hia and her own patron saint. 

Protected by these invisible patrons, and attended 
by the warm good wishes of the lovely Mela, Frank, 
meanivhile, pursued his way towards Antwerp, where 
his iäther'e debtors chiefly resided, and where be 
hoped to recover some considerable sums. Sach a 
journey from Bremen to Antwerp was, in those days, 
nu>re fi»midable than one from Bremen to Kamscbal- 
ka in the present. The peace just proclaimed by the 
Emperor Maiimilian was bo little observed, that the 
public roods were in all parts infested with nobles 
and knights, who invariably despoiled the poor tra- 
vellers who refoaed to purchase a safe pass from 
them, and frequently subjected them, in aubtem- 
neouS' dungeons, to a cruel and lingering death. 
Our hero nevertheless succeeded, in spite of these 
obstacles, ' in reaching his destination, having en- 
countered only one solitary adventure. 

As he was crossing over the sandy and deserted 
plains of Westphalia he was overtaken by night, 
before he could reach any place of sojourn. The 
day had been uncommonly sultry, and darkness 
came on with a terrific thunderstorm, and heavy 
showers, iriiich drenched him to the skin. This 
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was extremely trying and novel to one of Fortune's 
spoiled cHldren, as he had been. He had never 
been accustomed to the changes of the weather, and 
yet he might perhaps be compelled to pass the 
wbolje night in this horrid spot. The -thought filled 
him with horror — when suddenly he saw a light, to 
his infinite relief, only at a Bhort distance. On 
apnrring towards it, he found a miserable little hut, 
which promised him small comfort. It was more 
. like a shed for cattle than a human habitation ; yet 
the inhospitable boor refused him admittance, de- 
darii^ he had only straw enough for his oxen, and 
was too sleepy to get up and light his fire .again for 
the sake of a stranger. At firit poor Frank com- 
plained bitterly, but as it served no purpose, he laid 
his malediction on all Westphalian deserts and their 
unnatural inhabitants, while the boor proceeded to 
put out his lamp with the utmost indifference, 
without troublii^ himself about violating the laws 
of hospitality. Our incensed hero at length threat- 
ened and thundered at the door in such a way as 
effectually to prevent the brute's repose, who, better 
understanding such an appeal, soon found his 
tongue: — " Do you think, man, you will find a 
good snpper and a soft couch here ? If yon do, yon 
will be disappointed, friend ; so please to be quieL 
Can't you ride through the little wood on yonr 
left, and knock at the Castle-gate of Sir Egbert of 
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Btonddioet, instead of bettering at my poor door f 
He welcMmes a stranger like a knight>h(«pit&B» 
' does the pilgiim from the Holy Laad. Heed thou 
not, thoogh he be seized with a fit of madness, u he 
sometjmes is; yet then he only wishes to give his 
guests a Learty drubbi^ befara he takes Icftve of 
tiiem. In all other respects, if yon like to venture, 
you Trill and good entertainment." 

Frank was some time at a lorn how ta act j yet 
he had rath« run the risk of a sound drubbing, 
than stand drenched in his wet clothes the whole of 
the night. There was not much choice; he argued, 
suppose he were to get into the hut, between paesing 
the night upon a wooden bendi without suj^r, 
and a little flogging in the morning after enjoying 
s good supper and a bed. "Besides," he added, 
"such an application may, perhaps, drive away the 
fever which I am sure to take if I stay longer hwe, 
and that would be a sad thing." So he rconounted, 
qnirred away, and in a few minutes stopped before 
the gates of a gothic caatle, at which he knocked 
pretty smartly. He was answered as loudly, " Who 
is there ?" from the other side. Our hero be^ed 
somewhat impatiently &r admissicn, and he wcnild 
explain afterwards ; but he was cmnpelled to wait 
the pleasure of Sir Egbert, until the butler had 
A whether he chose to gire a ni^t's lodg- 
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ing, for the satisfiictiön he woold have in beatuig 
liis fpiest in the moTning. 

This Sir Egbert had early in life entered the 
army of the Emperor ; had served under the cele- 
brated Geoi^ of Frondsberg, and Bubsequently com- 
manded a company ^;ainst the Venetians. Af- 
terwards, on retiring from service, and settling at 
his castle, he b^an to repent of his sins:— he held 
open castle for the destitute, or the hungry and 
houseless traveller ; and virhen he had fared sump- 
tuously, he was, on taking leave, flt^ged out of the 
Castle for a rogue and vagabond. Sir Egbert was 
a rude soldier, and retained the manner of a camp, 
though he had been living some years in retirement. 
In a few minutes the bars of the gate were with- 
drawn, with a melancholy sound, as if giving 
warning of the approaching Sogging, and Frank 
had a'fit of cold shivers as lie walked across the 
court-yard. He was hosfntably received, and a 
-number of lacqueys ran to help him to dismount : 
one took his ba^;age, another his steed, while a 
third ushered' him into the presence of the Knight. 
He was seated in a splendid hall, but rose to meet 
his guest, and shook him by the hand ' so heartily 
that Frank almost cried out with pain, and was 
struck with fear and awe. He could not conceal 
his terror, and trembled from head to foot at the 
watlike appearance of the Knight, full of fire and 
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strength, and apparently in the rigouT d* life. 
" What is the matter, young roan ?" he inqnired, in 
a mice of thunder ; " what makes you look so pole 
aod feeble, as if you were just going to give up the 
ghost ?" 

Frank, too late aware that it was impossible to 
retreat, though convinced that he was likely t« pay 
dearly for his fare, mustered up his courage, and 
tried to look impudent, to conceal his fears. 

" Sir Knight," he boldly answered, " I am ai 
completely drenched with rain, as if I had just swum 
through the Weser. I should like to change my 
dothes, and swallow a good warm posset, to check 
these shivering fits, which are as bad as the hegin> 
ning of an ague ; hut a warm draught, I trust, will 
soon cure me." 

" Well thm," said the Knight ; " make your- 
self at home, and ask for any thing you wish." 

So Frank' made the lacqueys run about, as if 
be had been Grand Turk ; far baring laid his ac- 
count that he should have some hard knocks, he ra- 
ther wished to deserve them. With this view, he 
contrived to torment the servants in the most uncon- 
scionable manner; commanding and countermand- 
ing in great style, in spite of dieir murmurs and 
curses behind his back. 

" Howl" he exclaimed, " this doublet was made 
for a grand swag-bellied Abbot ; haw dare you bring 
»5 
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it t« me ? Bring me one that will fit me. I'll none 
of it ! Zoanda I these alippen hurt my oonu ; let me 
have ftn easier, bigger pair ! A plague on tliie collar I 
it IB herder than a deal-board. I say, it will throt' 
tie me ; briog me another, softer and easier, if ycm 
can." 

The noble host, &r from expressing the least dia- 
^easure at these liberties, spnrred on the servaata 
to fulfil his commands, calling them a set of jolter- 
heads, who did not know how to attend upon such a 
guest. When the beverage was prepared, both mas- 
ter and guest partook largely of it. Soon after, the 
'former said : " Would you like to take some supper, 
young man r " Let them bring up what the cook 
has got at hand, that I may see whether the larder 
be well furnished." Orders 'were sent down; and 
soon afterwards the servants brought op an excellent 
repaflt, wmthy of a prince. Frank directly sat down, 
and without waiting for an invitatioii, he began to 
do justice to such a feast. When he had eaten en<H- 
monsly, he looked round, and observed : " If your 
odlars be as well supplied as your larder, I think I 
may venture to commend your good housekeeping." 

The Knight forthwith made sign to his butler 
to fill a goblet of common table* wise, and the host 
emptied it in a good health to his goest. The let- 
ter did not folget to pledge him ; when the knifft, 
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olMenring that he had emptied his glau, inquired 
" What think you of this wine ?" 

" It *fl poor stuff," answered Frank ; " surely it is 
not your best. It is tolerable, perhaps, for table 
drink." " You are a connmsseur, I see," replied 
Sir ^bert, and ordered the butler to bring some of 
the best. Frank tasted it. " Come, this is noble 1 
piay let as keep to this I" This they both did : they 
filled bumpers, and drank healths to each other, un- 
til they grew very merry and complimentary. The 
Kn^ht gave his guest an account of his campaigns > 
how he had fought against the Venetians, cut his 
way through their encampment, and slaughtered 
them like a flock of aheep. The subject appeared 
to rerire the old soldier's enthusiasm ; he b^an ta 
. break the bottles, brandished his huge carring-kuifo 
for a broad sword, approaching ao near his com- 
panion, as to put his ooee and ears into great 
jeopardy. 

The Knight continaed talkii^ of his campaigns; 
and though it grew late, he was so much in his ele- 
ment, that he appeared to entertain no idea of gmng 
to rest. His narrative grew more animated at every 
hamper, and. his guest began to be uneasy, lest this 
might prove the prologue to the principal plot, in 
which he was destined to perform a conspicuous, 
but aot very pleasing part. He colled, therefore. 
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for a parting cup, and wished to know where he was 
to pass the night ; expecting that he should Btill be 
pressed to drink ; which, if he refused, he should be 
dismissed with hard knocks, agreeably to the habit 
of the house. He was surprised, however, to Und 
his request directly complied with ; the Knight ob- 
serving, as be broke off his story, " There is a time 
for every thing; you shall hear more to-monrow." 

" £xcUBe me, noble Knight," replied Frank, 
" but to-morrow I shall be on my road. I have a 
long journey before me, as far as Brabant, and must 
set out early. Let me take my leave, then, — now ; 
I should not wish to disturb your morning rest." 

" As yoo please," said the Knight, " only you 
must not leave my house until I am up ; and see 
that you take a good breakfast. I will then acccun- 
pany you to the gates, and take leave of you accord- 
ing to the custom of my castle." 

Poor Frank stood in need of no explanation of 
these words. He would gladly have waived these 
last ceremonies, upon which the Knight seemed to 
pique himself so much. He ordered bis guest to be 
shown to bis chamber, and Frank soon reposed his 
weary limbs upon a fine bed of down. Indeed he 
was inclined to confess before dropping asleep, that 
such princely entertainment would hardly be too 
dearly purchased by a trifling drubbing ; and view- 
ing only the pleasant side of his subject, only plea- 
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Bant dreams haunted his rest. He beheld his be- 
loved walking in a garden of roBes with her mother, 
gathering the mtmt beantiful flowers. He thought 
he concealed himaelf behind some shruba, so that 
tiie old lady could not get a view of him. Then he 
G»md himself at his old lodgings, where he still 
saw the delicate white hand of the maiden, busily 
arranging the flowers. He went and sat down beside 
her among the grass : he wished to confess how 
much he loved, but felt so bashful, he could And no 
words. Doubtless he would have gone on dreaming, 
ou such a subjecti until noon, had not the loud 
voice and step of the Knight, ready booted and 
spurred, roused him from it, about day-break. 
Frank heard him giving orders to the cook and 
butler to send up a good break&st, and the rest of 
the servants to attend, to wait and help to dress 

The dreaming lover parted very reluctantly with 
his dream and his hospitable bed: but his host's 
voice was too loud to think of sleeping any m(«e. 
He knew he should have to get up, and, summoning 
all his fortitude, he did so. More than a dozen huids 
were busied with bis toilet ; and when dressed, the 
Knight himself conducted him into a hall, where he 
was seated at a small bat well furnished table. As 
time elapsed, however, our hero's appetite began to 
&il. His host encouraged him to eat, in order to 
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keep the cold from his etomach in the morning air. 
" Sir Knight," replied Frank, " your supper vas 
too excellent to permit me to take breakiast ; bnt, 
if you please, I will supply my pockets, and eat 
when I am hungry." So saying, he proceeded to 
(ill his pockets with the choicest riands upon the 
table. His horse, well cleaned, fed, and accoutred, 
being now brought to the door, he filled a glass of 
rich cmdial to his host's health, imagining be was 
thus giving the signal for being set upon, and 
soundly beaten. To his no small surprize, äie 
Knight only shook him by the hand, wished bim a 
good journey, and sent his servant to open the gates. 
So he mounted, and spurred away at speed ; and 
in a few minutes found himself beyond the castle- 
gate, none the worse by a single hair. 

He felt greatly relieved, to find himself at per- 
fect freedom, without any aching bones, He could 
not im^ne how his noble boat bad come to spare 
him, contrary to the rules of the castle ; and now 
first began to feel grateful for his kindness. He 
was curious to learn whether there were really any 
foundation for the report ; and at length he turned 
his hone's head and rode back to inquire. The 
Knight was standing at the gate, passing his opi- 
nion on the points of poor Frank's steed, breeding 
horses happening to be rather one of his hobbieo. 
Suppoeing his guest had forgotten some of hü bag- 
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g^e, be cast a repToach^l look upon IiiB serrants : 
" What hare you missed, young man ?" he shouted 
to our heroj as he drew nigh.—" Why don't you pur« 
sue yonr jonrney ?" 

" I wish to Bay one word. Sir Knight : — you 
will excuse me :— but a malicious report has gone 
ahroad, severely aspersing your hospitable fame. 
It is no less than that, although you regale your 
guests well, you make a practice of cuffing them 
well before you permit them to depart. On the 
faith of this, I confess 1 did all in my power to 
merit the custom, yet you have let me go away In 
peace, without paying the usual hard reckoning. 
How is this! can there be any truth in such a 
rep<Hrt, or may I henceforth give the vile libellers 
tlü lie F" 

" No !" replied the Knight, " Fame in this case 
has only spoken truth :— no sayings among the 
people are ever quite destitute of foundation. But 
I will explain the afihir to you, if you will ali|^t I" 
" Thank you," replied Frank, " but, as I am mount- 
ed, I will listen where I am>" — " Do so," said the 
Knight, with a smile ; " I will not detain you long'. 
Evvrj stranger who approaches my gates, shares my 
table and my wine ; but I am a simple German of 
the old school, I speak as I think, and I wish my 
guests to be es open and cheerful as myself; enjoy 
all I give them, and e^>eak out, and ask for every 
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thing they want. Some of my guests, liawever) 
are always tormenting and making a fool of me, by 
bowing and scraping perpetually, concealing what 
they think, and talking without any meaning. In 
iact, they try to flatter one with smooth words, and 
they conduct themselves like silly women. When I 
say. Come, eat .' they help themselves with great 
reluctance to a mere bone, that I shonld be ashamed 
to offer to my dog : and if I tell them to drink, 
they just moisten their lips, as if they held good 
wine in contempt, and eared not for the bounty of 
Heaven, not they. T^ly, they carried their follie« 
to such a length, that I no longer knew what to do, 
until I fell into a passion, seized some of them. by 
the collar, gave them a sound cndgelling, and turned 
them out of doors. This is now my plan, and when- 
ever I meet with a sorry fellow of the kind, I make 
bold to chastise his folly : I keep a rod for the fool's 
back ; but such a guest as you will always be wel- 
come ; you spoke your mind freely and boldly, as 
the good citizens of Bremen always do. Z<et me 
enterttun you, then, on yonr return, fear nothing ; 
and now, fare you well I" 

After this explanation, Frank rode on with fresh 
courage and alacrity towards Antwerp, wishing in 
his heart that he might every where find so good a 
reception as at the castle of the Knight of Bronck- 
host. On first entering the fbremoet among th^ 
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cities of Brabant, his espectations rose to a high 
pitch. Traces of wealth and Inxury were every 
where visible; no penury, no wretchedness of any 
kind, were to be seen. " This is the seat of indus- 
try," cried Frank ; " my father's debtors are doubt- 
less in very good plight. They must have improved 
in their circumstances, and, I dare say, will be 
ready to pay me when I produce my vouchers for 
the justness of my demands." üut first, on refresh- 
ing himself after the fatigues of his journey, he 
resolved to inquire into their actual situation and 
credit- "How does Peter Martens go on?" he 
inquired of some persons at table. " Is he still 
alive, and thriving ?" — " Peter is a rich man," re- 
plied one of the company ; " he is in good credit." 

" What are Fabian of Pleers' circumstances, 
think you?" — " Why, he hardly knows how to em- 
ploy his money — that is the fact. He belongs to 
the council, and his woollen-trade makes him ample 
returns." 

" Is Jonathan prishkur in a good Uqe of busi- 
ness f" — " He would just be worth a plum, had not 
the Emperor Maximilian suffered the FVench to run 
airay with his bride.' Jonathan had an order to 
provide lace for her bridal dresses, hut the Emperor 
would not keep his baigain with his merchant, any 

* Ann of Bretagne. 
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more than the bride with Mm. If you happen to 
have any young lady, to whom you wish to send a 
present of £ne lace, I dare aay he would sell yon 
the toyal bridal garment at only half-price." — " Has 
the bouse of Butekant &iled, or does it still carry 
on business ?" 

" It was in a dangerous way some years ago, 
before the Spanish Carsvelles* helped to give it a 
lift, so that it is aow in a promising way." 

On inquiring into the credit of several others, 
Frank found that most of those which had been 
banluupts in his father's lifetime, were now in a 
thriving condition ; which led him to conclude, that 
a timely bankruptcy was a good foundation for fu- 
ture prosperity. These were good tidings; Frank 
cheered up, and b^an to arrange his accounts, pre- 
senting the old bills at their proper places. 

In the people of Antwerp, however, our hero 
met with much the same usage as his perambu- 
lating fellow-citizens of this age experience &om 
shopkeepers in the provincial towns of Germany: 
Every one treats them welt until they call to get in 
their money. Many would hear nothing t£ their old 
debts, declaring that they had all been settled at 
the time of the bankruptcy; and it was the creditor's 
f^ult if he had not accepted payment. Others said 

■ The SpBnuh ihipB, which traded in those timei to Ame- 
rica, were known by ih»t name. 
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they did not evtn lemember the name ; their books 
gave no account of any Melchior. A few submitted 
a large balance againat Frank's father ; and in the 
course of three days he found himself safely lodged 
in prison, to answer for them to the very laat far- 

This was an unpleasant prospect for a man who 
had 80 &r confided in the honest people of Antwerp, 
as to consider them as the authors of hia Aiture fi»- 
tnnes. The bubble had mnished in a moment; and 
he began to feel all the tortures of purgatory — 
thrown into prison — his vessel wrecked just as he 
was making the harbour, where he hoped he should 
be safe &am the storms of life. The thought of 
Mela was a dagger to his heart : there was no 
longer even a shadow of probability that he could 
ever emei^ &om this abyss of rain into respecta- 
bility and credit. Besides, were he able even to 
raise his head above wate^, his beloved was, on her 
side, perfectly unable to lend him the least as- 
sistance. 

Cruel despair now took possession of him ; he 
felt no wish but to die, and to end all his torments. 
In fact, he did make an attempt to starve himself; 
but, as such a process, especially with an excellent 
stomach, is not in every one's power, after two long 
days' abstinence, he was seised with such a griping 
fit of hunger, that he could resist it no longer. He 
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yielded, and obeyed its dictates, tbough .the tempta- 
tion was nothing greater than a crust of bread. 

It was not exactly, the meaning of the hard- 
hearted citizens of Antwerp to make him pay 
money, so much as to compel him to renounce all 
claims upon them. So that either the prayers he 
had ordered from the church at Bremen, or the citi- 
zens' reluctance to pay any more for his pristm- 
board, at length brought him a release. At the end 
of three months Frank left his prison, up^m condi- 
' tion of quitting the city within fonr-and-twenty 
hours, and never returning to it. He then re- 
ceived a small sum of money to defray his expenses 
home ; for the law had abeady seized upon his 
horse and ba^age, to pay the proceedings against 
him, end for his board. With no other companion 
than a walking-stick, and with heavy heart, Frank 
humbly took his leave of the proud city, whose 
walls he had shortly before entered with such grand 
expectations. Reckless and dispirited he wandelt 
on, without marking the road which he had taken. 
He asked no questions, saluted no one, and took 
notice of nothing, until excess of hunger and fa- 
tigue compelled him to seek out some place where 
be might relieve his wants. Many days he thus 
wandered on without any aim in view, and even 
ignorant that be had, instinctively, as it were, ta- 
ken the right direction homewards. ' Suddenly he 
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seemed to awake out of a disagreeable dream, and 
recognized the road be was going. 

He aow stopped to reflect whether be had better 
go on, or retrace bis steps. He was overwhelmed 
with sbame and trouble, at tbe idea of living a b^- 
gar in bis native city, and soliciting tbe benevolence 
of those whom be bad formerly surpassed in credit 
and opulence. How could be appear in tbe presence 
of Mela under such circumstances ? She would die 
with shame to behold him I It wa« certain be would 
DOW lose her ; and he turned away from tbe melan- 
choly picture, as if be bad already beheld the rabble 
gathering round and greeting bis return, with scorn 
and mockery, to Bremen. 

No ! he determined he would rather make for 
one of the Dutch sea-porta, and enter on board some 
Spanish iship as a sailor. He would sail for the 
new world, try bis fortune in Peru, where wealth 
abounded; and never return to bis native land, until 
he succeeded in recovering that property which he 
had BO heedlessly lavished. His beloved Mela ap- 
peared' now. only like some distant shadow that he 
should catch at in vain ; though he felt a beam of 
ptetwure warm his heart at tbe bare idea of her be- 
coming connected with bis future destiny ; and be 
hastened r^idly forwards, as if be were about to 
reach tbe spot where she dwelt. He had returned 
as far as tbe frontiers of the Netherlands, when one 
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ni^t, kbotit sunMtj he approadifld a bduJI place call- 
ed Rummelsbui^h, wbich was tabMqaently destroyed 
in the thirty years' war. There were a nnmber of 
carrien in the tarem, and he could find no room. 
The landlord bade him hasten to the next village, 
aa he, in &ct, mistook him for the spy of some gang 
of thieres, on watch, perhaps, for the carrier's goods. 
84 in s^te of hia increaBing weariness, Frank found 
he muat again take his bundle on his shoulder, and 
prepare for a &rther journey that night. 

As he went, howerer, he made aome cutting re- 
flections upon the landlord's inhumanity ; inso- 
much, that, as if repenting of his own harsh pn^MSol, 
he b^an to pity the poor tniTeller, and called oot, 
" One word yet, young man ; if you particularly 
wish to paai the night here, I think I can contrive 
it. There are [denty of apartment« in the castle 
hard by ; I hare got the keys, if yon ahonld not 
think it too solitary for you." Frank willingly 
closed with the offer, reqqring cmly supper and 
shelter, whether in a palace (v in a tut. Bnt mine 
boat was sMnewhat of a ws^, and, intending to re- 
venge himself upmi pom Frank for his abuse of him, 
he proposed a night's residence in the haunted old 
daatle, where there had been no inhabitant for many 
years, owiug to the cruel pranks of a spirit which 
had frightened them all in succession away. 

This castle was erected on a steep cliff, ou the 
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outalcirts of the town, and directly opposite to the 
inn, being merelj separated by the public road and 
ft snuU brook. It was kept in good repair, on ac- 
count of ita delightful situation ; and was very well 
bnilt and fuTuiahed, tbongh it served its present 
poeaessor only for a banting-seat. Occasionally be 
gave a splendid feast there, but was sure to leave it 
along with all his fbllowers on the ^tproscb of eren- 
ing, baring already been terrified by the spirit, which 
made a hideous noise, and raged throng the caatle, 
though be never appeared during the day. How- 
ever disagreeable to the lord of the castle, as a 
spectre, it bad the good effect of protecting bis pro- 
perty from roUwis, the boldest of whom refused to 
venture near the spot. 

It was now quite dark. Frank carried a lan- 
tern, accompanied by the host, and a little basket 
of proviaons. He was soon at the caatle gates, 
where the boat had fvovided a good supper, and a 
bottJe of wine, which he did not intend to appear in 
the lull ; likewise a pair of wax candles, as there 
were ntoe in the castle, nobody remaining there 
after twiligbt. As they were walking, Frank ob- 
«wed the basket and candles, and though they 
would be quite oselew to him, thought he might 
still have to account for them in the bilL 

-' The piece of candle in the lantern is enough 
fin- me," aoid oar hero, " until I go to bed. I hope 
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I ahdl not open my ejea before it be broad day ; 
fat I feel very sleepy and want a deal of reat." 

" Then I ought not to conceal Irom you," replied 
tlie host, " what report says. The castle is haunted 
by a plaguy gho«t, who walks about all night. But 
we shall be so near, that you need not be the least 
afraid. Should anything occur, you have only to 
call out pretty loudly, and we shall be ready to assist 
you. People with ns are stirring all night, and 
s(Hnebody or other will be at hand. Why, I have 
lived here these thirty years, and, for my own part, 
I have never seen anything, that is, anything tntiMi'- 
bte. The noise that is sometimes beard, proceeds, I 
take it, from cats, or other animals that harbour in 
the garrets." 

Mine host spoke truth when he declared he had 
never seen anything invisible — not even the spectre; 
be took care never to be near enough the castle at 
night. Even naw,the varlet did not venture to pro- 
ceed across the threshold ; but opening the door, he 
handed Frank the basket, directed him which way 
to proceed, and bade him a good night. Our travel- 
ler entered the great hall withont feeling the least 
awe; despising the story as mere gossip, or some 
old tradition of a real event adorned with a little 
vf the supernatural. He called to mind the report 
of Sir Egbert, whose heavy hand he had so much 
dreaded, and yet who had treated him with so much 
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kindoess. Id fact, he made a pcnnt of believing 
jngt the coatratf of what he had heard, quite facet- 
ting, as the knight himself stated, that all such 
reports were founded in truth. 

According to the host's direction, he now ascend- 
ed a winding staircase, which brou^t him to a door, 
the key of which the landlord had given him. He 
entered a long dark passage, where his steps echoed 
along the walls ; thence he passed into a grand sa- 
loon, which led into a row of smaller rooms, well 
supplied with all that was necessary, both for orna- 
ment and use. He fixed on the most comfortable 
one he could find, with the windows looking towitrds 
the tavem-yard, whence he oonld gather every word 
that was spoken. This was reviving, and the room 
had a soft bed on which to repose his weary head. 
He now lighted his candles, sat down to his supper, 
of which he partook with as hearty a relish as if he 
had been eating at his old lodgings in the good city 
of Bremen. A large round-bellied bottle soon re- 
moved his thirst, and while his appetite lasted he 
had no time to think of the spectre. When he 
heard some noise at a distance, and fear whispered : 
" Listen ! there comes the ghost !" his courage only 
answered, " ^Nonsense! the cats are fighting-" After 
supper be listened rather more attentively, as it 
drew near midnight, and Fear uttered three anxious 
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ideas, before Pntak's courage coald find a nngle 
BHSwer. 

To protect himself gainst sudden BUiprize, be 
first locked and bolted the door, seated himself on a 
stone bench at the window, then opened it and look- 
ed out, to divert hia mind with a view of the hea- 
vens, and the silveiy queen of night. Graduell}' 
&e street below grew quite silent, oontrary to mine 
host's assurance, that his peeple were always stimng. 
fVank heard tme door closed after anether, the lights 
were extingnisbed, and the wh<^ inn was buried in 
profound repose. The watch gmng his round, told 
the hour and the state of the weather ; besides be- 
ginning, to Frank's great constdatton, to sing an 
evening hymn directly nnder his window. Had he 
notfeared that the man would be terrified away, if he 
heard himself spoken to from the haunted castle, he 
would gladly have entered into conversation with him. 

Perhaps, in a noisy populous town, where a man 
meets with numbers of silly people, he may feel 
happy in retiring to some seclnded spot, and think 
of the pleasures of solitude. He fencies it wonM 
be extremely soothing to the raind, dwells upon all 
its advantages, and sighs tor its enjoyment. This 
is a diff^roit kind of solitude to that met with in 
the island of Joan Fernandez where once a afaip- 
wredted sailor passed many years ; or that of being 
quite alone, in a deep forest at midnight, or in some 



bf Google 



old deserted castle, where damp walls and vast 
unexplored vaults awaken anlj anxiety and horror ; 
where there is au >ign of living thing, save the me- 
lancholy ruin-haunting owl ; there solitude is hate- 
ful, intolerable ; and companions are pleasant, par- 
ticolarly if the lonely being should, like Frank, be 
momeotarily in expectation of seeing a terrific speo 
tre. So situated, a courersation from the window 
with a watchman, might bk thought more entertain- 
ing than the most pleasing book in the world ; even 
than a treatise upon solitude itself. Had Zimmer- 
man been pnt in Frank's place, in the old castle of 
Rammelaburgh, on the frontiers of Westphali», he 
might then have projected as interesting a treatise 
«a the pleasures of society, as ita more tiresome 
members induced him to write upon solitude. 

Midnight has been immemorially held sacred to 
the spiritual wwrld ; a period when the more vulgar 
animal kingdom lies buried in repose. Then spirits 
begin to live and act; and, for this reason, Frank 
very much wished to fall asleep before the exact 
hoar arrived. So he closed the window, examined 
every corner of the chamber, and then threw his 
weary limba upon the soft couch. Yet sleep did 
not soou visic his eyes ; he had a strong palpitation, 
wfaiidi he attributed to the strong wine ; and he re- 
peated his prayers solemnly, more fervently, indeed, 
than he had done for years. Soon after this, he fell 
B 2 
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asleep ; bat shortlf awoke with a sadden atart. Just 
as he waa trying to recollect where he was, he heard 
the clock strike twelve, which the watchman in a 
ftw moments confirmed. Luckily, he could hear no 
other noise ; though Frank listened attentively. 

Just, however, as he was turning on his side, 
half relapdng into sleep, he plainly beard a door 
open at some distance ; and then it closed again with 
a pretty smart noise. 

" Heaven have mercy on us !" whispered Fear, 
" Here comes the Spectre !" " No, it is the wind," 
replied Courage, " nothing more :" yet the sound 
came near and more near. It was 'the heavy step (tf 
a man, rattling his chains, as he moved along, or irf 
the chamberlain of some decayed castle, sarreying 
his rooms, and changing his bunch of keys. This 
could not surely be the wind ; Courage was van- 
quished, and Fear drove Frank's blood to his heart, 
till it beat as if it would burst its confiues. 

The afi^r grew more serious as the noise drew 
near ; and Frank could not muster courage to get 
up, and call at the window for assistance. He only 
drew the bed-clothes closer over him, as the ostrich ia 
said to hide his head in the bushes, if he can no longer 
avoid his enemy. Other doors opened and shut with 
hideous noise ; till, at length, an attempt was made 
on that in which our hero slept. A.iiumber of keys 
were tried, and the right one was at last found. 
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Still the bars held it feat: when a load crack, like 
thunder, was heard, and the door flew open. A tall 
spare man entered, with- a very dark beard. He 
was dressed in a very old fashioned style ; bad 
a sorrowful expression of countenance, with large 
bushy brows, that gave him a look of deep thought. 
A scarlet mantle hung over his left shoulder, and 
his hat was high and peaked. He stepped silently 
tbrough the room, with the same alow, heavy step, 
as before ; looked at the consecrated candles, and 
snuffed them. He next threw aside his mantle, 
opened a smtdl b^ he held under bis arm, took out 
a shaving apparatus, and began sharpening a rasor 
on a broad leather strap, which hung at bis belt. 
Frank now actually perspired- with fear; he com- 
mended his caae to the Holy Virgin, and looked with 
much anxiety for the close of the last proceeding 
with the razor ; not certain whether it wag meant 
for his beard or his throat. He was glad, however, 
to observe the spectre pour water out of a silver 
ewer, into a small basin of the same metal ; then 
with his long hand he mixed the soap into fine fösm- 
ing suda, placing a chair, and with a singular look 
' and air, anxiously beckoned the affrighted Frank to 
take bis seat. He felt that it was as impossible ,to 
resist this appeal, as it is for a vizier to resist a 
mute who brings orders firom the Grand Turk, to 
return with the said viaier's bead. It is best, in the 
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like case, to make a virtue of necessity, and qnietly 
permit oneself to be strangled. Frank obeyed; 
threw off the bed-clothes, rose, pat on his dressing- 
gown, and took his seat 

The spectral barber tied the napkin rotmd IÜ& 
trembling customer's neck, took his scissars, and 
slashed off Frank's hair and beard. He next lathered 
hiscitin, and even his head with 'the suds ; 'whtdi 
being done, he began to shave hi}», so smooth and 
carefully, that he shortly could not boast a single 
hair above his shoulders. The operation completed, 
the spectre washed and dried his customer veiy 
clean and nice ; then bowed, packed up his shaving 
materials, took up his scarlet cloak, and turned to- 
wards the door. The candles burnt quite bright du- 
ring 'the whole scene ; and in a mirror opposite to 
him, he saw that the barber had made him look like 
a complete Chinese pagod. He was rather vexed at 
parting with his fine auburn curls, but he breathed 
move freely, flattering himself that he should escape 
unhurt, the spectre appearing to have no farther 
power over him. 

The spectre barber walked away in silence, as 
he had come, to all appearance quite the reverse of 
alibis gtib-tongued brethren. Before he reached 
the door, he stood still, looking round him with a 
monmfiil air, particularly at his well'trilnmed cus- 
tomer, while he touched his own black beard. This 
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he repeated three times ; and the third time, vhile 
his other hand was upon die door. It struck Frank 
that the harber's ghost wished him to render him 
some service ; — ^perhaps, thought he, the samen^üch 
I have just receired from him. In spite of his sad 
looks, the ghost appeared as mach inclined to jest ss- 
to be in earnest, and as he had only passed a sort of 
tritik^pon, not injured him, our hero felt no longer 
a&aid. So he beckoned, in hia turn, for the spectre 
to take his seat, which he did with evident pleasure 
and alacrity. He once inore throw aside his red 
ckek,.put his bag upon the table, and sat down, with 
the air of a' person who expects to be shared. Frank 
took care to fallow the manner which the spectre 
had observed ; first catling off the beard and hair 
with the scissars, and then soaping his whole bead, 
his new customer sitting the whole time as still as 
«statue. Frank was rather awkward, having never 
handled a razor, and, in fact, shaved the poorpatient 
^Mst so much against the grain, that he made him 
pull the queerest faoes in the world. Sensible how 
rnndi he bungled, Frank began to be afraid, recol- 
lecting the prudent precept, " Not to meddle with 
anoAer man's basineBs," though he still proceeded, 
trying to do his best, until at last he aucceedsd in 
making the ghost as clean and bald-headed as him- 
self. The moment he ceased, the spectre barber 
fbond his tongue : " Friend ! I thank thee for the 
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great and humane service thou hast r^idered tne. 
Thon hast thus released me ftma long captivity : — 
three hundred years bondage within these walls ! 
Here, when my spirit departed, I have been con- 
demned to remain, until some mortal should be 
found to retaliate upon me, and inflict what I bad 
inflicted upon so many others during my lifetime. 

" In times of yore, there once lived a sad infidel 
within these walls, who alilce mocked both priest 
and layman. Count Hartman was no one's frieAd : 
he observed neither divine nor human laws ; violating 
even the sacred ties of hospitality. No strange 
ever arrived here, no mendicant solicited alms, but 
he was sure to be seized and tormented. I was Us ' 
barber, said every thing to flatter his foibles, and 
led the sort of life I chose. Often the pious pilgrim 
was invited, as he passed the gates, into the castle: 
a bath was prepared, and, when he expected to re- 
fresh himself, I seized him by my master's orders, 
shaved him quite bald, and then turned him from 
the castle .with bitter gibes and mockery. ' The 
Connt useä to look out, and enjoy the sport from the 
castle window, more particularly when a crowd of 
mischievous boys got round and ridiculed and in- 
sulted the poor pilgrim ; running and crying oat 
after him, like the malicious little urchins in Scrip- 
ture :— * Old baldhead, baldhead !' 

" Well, Sir, once a holy pilgrim, just returned 
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from abroad, bearing a heavy cross upos bis shoul- 
ders, like a true penitent, with the mark of two 
nails in bis bands, two in hia feet, and one in bis 
side, his hair all entai^led like a crown of thorns, 
approached the castle. . He entered ; asked for water 
to wash his feet, and 'a piece of bread. Agreeably 
to onr custom I prepared him a batb, and then, 
without, the least veneration for bis sanctity, I took 
and shaved him quite clean and close. But, eina ! 
the piona man uttered a heavy curse, which be laid 
npon me in the following worda : ' Oh ! tbou re- 
probate—after death both heaven and hell — yea, 
the iron gates of purifying purgatory, shall alike be 
closed against thy soul t It shall lejnain a perpe- 
tual spectre within, these very walla, until a travel- 
ler of his own accord, shall retaliate on tbee thia 
Ay evil deed I' 

" I felt . myself grow sick, as he condnded the 
curse — the marrow wasted in my bones ; I fell into 
a lingering decay, till I became' a very shadow, and 
my Bonl soon separated from its mortal tabernacle. 
It remained, however, in these walls, as the pious 
man commanded ; and in vain I looked for deliver- 
ance firom the chains that bound me to the spot. I 
was denied the repose for which the soul pines on 
leaving the body ; and every year which I have 
spent here, has appeared an age of torment. As 
a greater punishment I was compelled, also, to con- 
B 5 
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tinne the occnpation wMch I prjictised daring my 
life-time. But how was this to be done i my very 
appearance, alaa ! bsnished its inhahitanto in succes- 
sion from the castle ; pilgrims rarely came to pass 
the night here, and, though I shaved all who did 
come, not one of them would underatand my wish, 
and render me a service that would have freed my 
soul from captivity. This you have done ; I shall 
no longer haunt this castle, but hasten to my long, 
long sighed-for rest. Accept my thanks, then, once 
more, young stranger ; if I had any secret treasure 
at my command, you should hare it ; but wealth I 
never had, and there is none any where concealed 
in this castle. Yet listen to my advice ! aojoum 
here until your head and chin are again covered j 
then go back to your native place ; and stop on the 
bridge over the river Weser, in the autumnal equi- 
nox, fiw a friend ; who will be sure to meet you 
there, and inform you what to do, in order to thrive 
on earth. Surrounded with affluence and ease, pray 
do not for^t me — but order three masses for the 
repose of my Bonl on each anniversary of this day. 
Farewto, I am departing hence, never more ta 
return .'" 

Saying this the spectral barber vanished ; after 
having clearly proved by his communicativeness hi» 
right of assuming the character of the castle barber. 
He left his deliverer filled with astonishment at his 
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Strange adventure. For aome time he doubted its 
reality, and thought he must have been dreaming, 
until happening to pnt hia hand to hia head, he 
found that it was all but too true; he felt very 
ocdd, and he had no wig to protect it. After reflect- 
ing a little while, he retired to rest, and it «aa near 
noon next day before he awt^e. 

The wicked landlord had watched from early 
dawn for the arrival of the castle goest. AnticdpB> 
ting a bald head, he was prepared to receive him 
with well affected surprize, bat secret ridicule, at 
his night^s adventure. As mid-day came, and no 
gnert appeared, he grew uneasy lest the spectre had 
treated him too rou^y — perhaps strangled, or fright- 
ened him to death. Not wishing to hare carried 
the joke so fiix, he hastened with his servants in 
some anxiety towards the castle ; and sought out 
the room where he had seen the light the precedü^ 
evening. He found a strange key in the door, but 
it waa bolted, a measure Frank adopted on the 
ghost's departure. He knocked with such violence 
diat IVank leaped up at the noise, thinking, at first, 
that the spectre was coming on another visit. Bnt 
hearing it was mine host's voice iutreating him to 
^ve some sign, Frank rose and opened the door. 

" Great God, and all his saints!" cried the 
landlord, lifting up his hands with apparent terror, 
" then old Bed Mautle has beeo here ;" (the spectre 
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being known to the viUagerB hy that name,) " and 
the tradition ia true enough. How did he look P 
what said he P and more thau allj what did he do ?" 

Frank, aware of mine host's roguery, replied, 
" How should he look I as a man in a red mantle 
does ; what he did is evident to any one ; and I shall 
always take care to remember his words. ' Kind 
stranger,' he said, ' trust not the landlord who dwells 
opposite, he knew too well what would happen to 
yon. But leave him to me, I will reward him. I 
am going to leave . the castle, and will take up my 
quarters at his inn — I will pinch and plague him to 
the end of his life ; unless, indeed, he consent to 
receive yon in his house, and treat you handsomely, 
until your hair and beard be again füll grown.' " 

Our poor host trembled sadly at hearing this 
threat ; he crossed himself, and swore by the Holy 
Virgin that he would be glad to give Frank the run 
of his house as loi^ as he pleased. He ftnthwith 
conducted bis guest to the inn, and waited upcm 
him, with the utmost obsequiousness, himself. 

Our hero obtained great reputation as an exor- 
dst, for the spectre was no longer to be heard at 
the Castle. He often went to sleep there, aiid a 
young fellow, who had courage to a(»»mpany him, 
returned without a shaven head. The owtier of the 
Castle, hearing that the spectre had disappeared, 
sent orders, with groat alacrity, to have the stranger 
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"mmt hospitably treated, who had delivered his 
property from sach a diaagreeable house-steward 
as he proved. 

By the approach of autumn, Frank's blown locks 
b^an to cover his temples again; and he grew 
anxious to proceed home. His thoughts were bu- 
sied with conjectures about the friend whom he was 
to meet upon the bridge over the Weser — the au- 
thor of his future ibrtunes- Being prepared for his 
departure, the landlord presented him with a fine 
horse, and a well-fiUed purse, sent by the owner of 
the Castle as some token of his gratitude for the 
service he had received. Thus Frank was enabled 
to re-enter his native city on horseback, quite in as 
good circumstaAces as those in which he had left; it 
the year before. He sought oat his old quaiters in 
the narrow street, where he continued to live very 
retired, and contented himself with making inqui- 
jiea after his beloved Mela, who, he learnt, was 
«till single, and enjoying very good health. At 
present this was sufficient tm him ; as he would not 
presume to appear in her presence' until his fate 
waa ascertained ; so that he did not even inform her 
of hie arrival in the place. 

' He looked forward very anxiously for the period 
of the equinox ; hia impatience made each day ap- 
pear as long as a year. The long wiahed-fbr time at 
last amred ; and the night previous he coold not 
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dose his eyes, on account of bis eager antidpatioDs : 
Ilia lieart beat strong, aad he felt as if the blood 
was about to burst irom his veins, just as it was in 
the Castle 'of Rummelsberg before the spedre'a 
appearance. He rose at daybreak, in order not to 
let his unknown friend wait, and hastened to the 
bridge, which he found quite deserted' He then 
paced to and fro, anticipating the highest earthly 
enjoyment, in dwelling upon his future prosperity; 
for the mere belief that our wishes will be indulged, 
includes, perhaps, the Aillest measure of human 
happiness. Our hero amused himself with planning 
a variety of modes of appearing before his beloved, 
when he had realized hb grand hopes ; not being 
able to decide whether it would be better to present 
himself in all his splendour, or to communicate the 
happy change of affairs by degrees. Then he was 
very inquisitive to learn who this secret &iendof his 
might be. " One of my own old acquaintances, I 
wonder; — but they seem one and all to have aban- 
doned me since my reverses. Then how will it be 
in his power to- serve me so astonishingly ? Will 
the aäür be hard or easy to accomplish ?" Ntme 
of these questions did he know how to answer sa~ 
tis&ctorily, in spite of all bis earnest meditations. 
The bridge now began to be thronged with people, 
coaches, wagons, horse and foot passengers, hast- 
ening b) and fro ; besides a number of mendicants 
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of every description, one after another coming to 
take their usual stations in a place so faTourable to 
their calling. They soon began to wot1< upon the 
GCHnpaBBion of paaaengera ; and the first of this ra^ed 
r^iinent, who implored Frank's charity, vna an old 
. vet^an, bearing his military honour of a wooden 
leg, having left the other behind him for his conn- 
try's service- As the reward of his valonr, he was 
permitted to beg wherever he chose ; and as he 
was a good physiognomist, versed in a Icnowledge of 
the human heart expressed in the lines of the ^e, 
he applied it with such success, that he seldom so- 
licited alms in vain. He was not deceived with 
P^ask on this occasion ; for the latter, in the joy of 
his heart, flung him a silver piece, as much as six- 
pence, into his hat> 

For some time Frank did not expect to see much 
company, besides the lower classes, passing over the 
bridge; the more ridi and indolent still enjoying 
their morning slumbers. He imagined that his be- 
nefactor must, of course, belong to the wealthier 
class, and took no notice of the rest of the passen- 
gers, until, the courts of justice being opened, the 
lawyers and magistrates should proceed in their full 
dress to the Council, and the rich merchants to the 
Exchange. Then he began to grow very anxious, 
and peered into the faces of all the most respectably- 
dressed people who passed by. But hour after hour 
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elapsed, until the morning was gone. Dinner came, 
and bufiineas seemed to ceaae ; yet no friend caught 
our hero's eye. He paced to and fro along the 
bridge, where there remained only himself and the 
mendicants; wbu now opened their scrips, and dined 
on cold meat, still keeping their lespective stations. 
Frank wished to follow their example ; but, having 
no provisions with him, he purchased some fimit, 
which he ate as he walked along. The members of 
the club, as they sat at dinner, remarked how long 
he had been haunting the same spot, without speak- 
ii^ to any one, or, like themselves, transacting busi- 
ness. They set him down for an idle youth, thou^ 
most of them had experienced' his benevolence ; 
and he did not escape their facetious observations. 
At length, they gave him the title of the bridge- 
surveyor ; with the exception of the old soldier, who 
noticed that his face no longer betokened the same 
cheerfulness ; that he seemed to have some serious 
business upon his mind ; his hat slouched over hie 
ejea, his step slow and cautious : while he was en- 
gaged in eating the remnant of an apple, as if 
hardly conscious of what he was doing. 

The old physiognomist wished to apply his ob- 
servations to some profit; he set his natural and 
artificial 1^ both in motion, passed to the other 
side of the bridge, and prepared to ask our musing 
hero for more alms, as if he had been a fresh comer. 
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He succeeded — Um Üiou^tfol Tisionsrjr only thrust 
his lurad into bJs pocket, and tlirew a piece of money 
witliout even looking at Mm. 

After dinner, numbers of new faces appeared; 
but not a single person spoke to poor Frank, vho 
began to grow impatient. His attention was still 
fixed upon every respectable passenger j strange, he 
thoaght, that no one addressed him — that all should 
pass him without the least notice; very iew even 
deigning to return his salutation. 

Towards evening, the bridge became «nee mtae 
deserted, the beggars one after another returning 
famnewards, leaving our hero to his own melancholy 
thooghts, with hopes deceived; and the happy pros- 
pect, that had shone upon him .in the morning, va- 
nished with the parting day. He felt a great inclina- 
tion to throw himself into the river, and it was only 
die idea of Alela, and a desire of seeing her before 
he committed the fatal deed, which prevented him. 
He detennined, then, to be on the watch for her on 
the ensuing day, as she went to masa, to gaze on 
her beauty with rapture, and then bnry his passiim 
f[ff ever in the waves of the Weser. 

As he was leaving the bridge, he met the old 
soldier, who had been, meanwhile, busily guessing 
at the motive of the poor young fellow, in watching 
on the bridge the whcde day. He waited longer 
dian usual, to see whether he would take his depar- 
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tore, until Us patience being quite exhausted, h« 
could not resist his cnrioBity to inquire iuto the 
reason of his taming the bridge into a dwelling- 
place. " Pray, Sir," he began, " may I be per- 
mitted to ask ?" 

Frsnlc, by no means in a communicative bumour, 
and finding tbe long expected address come from the 
lips of an old mendicant, answered rather sharply — 
" What do you want, old grey-beard? speak out." 

" Sir," said the old man, " jaa and I were the 
first who took our stations on the bridge to-day, and 
you see we ore the last to leave it. As for me and 
my oompanions, it is our business ; but you do not 
belong to our fraternity, and yet you have passed 
idl the day here. May I be informed, if it be no 
secret, what can have been your reason, and what 
weaghs so mndi upon your mind, that you want to 
get clear of here ?" 

" What boots it for thee to know, my old fellow, 
what ails me, and what lies so heavy upon myheart i 
it can avail thee nothing." 

" But, Sir, I teel an interest in you ; you have given 
me alms twice Ulis blessed day, for which Ood re- 
ward yon, say I. Yet your face is not half so happy 
as it was Ulis morning, and I am sorry for it." 

This simple honest expression of sympathy won 
Frank's heart ; and losing all his misanthropy, he 
gave tbe old soldier a kind answer. " Learn, then. 
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that I hare waited here m ^tiently the whole of 
this day to see a friend who pronÜBed to meet me ; 
but who Lbb made me wait long enougb in vain." 

" No ot&nce. Sir," said the old man ; " bnt such a 
friend, whosoever he be, is no better than ft eooun- 
drel, to think of making a fool of you. I would 
make ^im feel the weight of my cmtch, had he ven- 
tured to treat me ao. Why not send yon word, if 
Mxaething prevented him from coming, instead of 
treating you like a school lad ?" 

" Yet,'' said Frank, " I ought not to condemn 
him : he did not exactly promise ; it was in ft dream 
that he told me to wait for him." For Frank 
thought that it would ^e too ledioas to relate the 
ghost's story, so he turned it into a dream." 

" That is quite another thing," cried the old 
man : " I don't wonder you should be served thus, 
if you believe in dreams. Many mad ones have I 
had in Iny life, hut I never was bo mad as to give 
any credit to them. If I had now all the money 
which has been promised me in dreams, I think I 
might buy the whole city of Bremen ; but I never 
stirred a hand to inquire into the truth of thera, for 
I knew that it must be all labour lost. Forgive me, 
but I could almost laugh in your üce ; — to think of 
spending a good summer's day b&te for the sake of 
a dream, while you might have been passing yonr 
time merrily with your friends." 
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" It would seem, fimn all we know, old friend, 
that thou art rigbt ; yet I dreamed the thing so ex- 
actly to the minutest circumstance, more than three 
months ^o, that I was to meet lijm on this rery 
spot, and bear tidiogs of the greatest importance to 
me ; that I could not refrain from trying whether 
there was any truth in it." — " Truth, indeed !" re- 
plied the soldier ; " why no one dreams more truly, 
as you may say, thwi I do : I had one dream I shall 
never forget. I can't say how long bade it was ; 
but my good angel certainly appeared in the shape 
of a fine youth, with yellow curly hair, two wings 
upon his back, and took his place at my bed-side. 
' Listen, old Berthold,' be said, ' and lose not a word, 
if thou dost wish to be happy. Thou art iated to 
find a large treasure, and enjoy thyself for the rest 
of thy life. So go to-morrow, after sunset, with 
thy spade in thy hand ; cross the river to thy right 
hand, pass all the houses, and the monastery of St. 
John, until thou reach a garden with four steps lead- 
ing to it from the road. Wait there quietly, till the 
moon shines bright ; then push with all thy mi^t 
against the door, and it will open. Walk into the 
garden without the least fear ; turn up a walk on 
thy left hand, overshaded with vines, and behind 
them thou wilt see a large apple tree. Well, step 
up to the stem of it, with thy face towards the 
moon. About two yards distant, thou wilt find two 
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rose bushes ; begin to dig close to tbem, till thou 
bittest against a stone plate, under which there lies 
an iron chest full of gold and other predoua articles. 
Be it heavy and unwieldy as it will, heed it not, 
but lift it out of the hole, for thou wilt be re- 
warded for thy pains, when the key is found below." 

Our hero stood mute with astonishinent, as he 
listened to the old man's dreem. He would not have 
been able to hide hia a^tation, if the darkness had 
not prevented his companion from seeing his face. 
He plainly recognized in the old man's descriptim, 
a favourite garden that had belonged to his &ther, 
and which he had since sold. For the old gentleman 
had laid out the garden in a very stiff and formal 
taste, which Frank did not approve ; but, for some 
secret reason, he had deposited there a portion of his 
wealth. 

The cripple now became a very interesting object 
to Frank; for in him he had .met with the very 
friend whom the spectre had promised. He would 
gladly have embraced him : he would have called 
him by the name of father, and of friend, had not 
prudence su^ested another course- He m^ely 
said, " Yours was truly a clear dream ; but what 
did you do next morning ? Did yon follow jrour good 
angel's advice f " Not I, forsooth !" replied the old 
man : " yon know it was only a dream ; and have I 
not laid awake night after night, when my good an- 
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gel might have found me often enough, and bid me 
to my face; yet he sever troubled himself about me. 
Do ywi thioli, if he did, that I Bhould now, in old 
age, be giung a begging." Frank here bestowed the 
last piece of silver upon his lame friend, saying, 
" Go, (dd &theT I go, and drink my health in a pint 
of good rhenisli : tby conversation has put me into a 
good humour. Come here again, every day. I hope 
we shall meet at the bridge again." It was long 
since the old cripple had reaped such a day's har- 
rest : he blessed his kind bene&ctor from his soul ; 
limped into a tavern, and enjoyed himself most glo- 
riously ; while Frank, flushed with fresh hope, hast- 
ened home to his narrow street. 

The next day,he prepared his delving materials, 
thou^ not the same as are generally employed by 
treasure-seekera. He had no forms of conjuration, 
no osier twig, enchanted girdle, nor hieroglyphics of 
any kind. Neither were they req^uisite, while the 
three chief implements, — a pick-axe, a spade, and 
the subterraneous treasure itself, were close at hand. 
Thus armed, Frank set out towards sunset, and 
cfoicealed his implements near the spot, under a 
hedge. He had too much reliance on his ghost- 
barber's honour, to doubt the existence of the trea- 
sure ; and he waited for the moonshine with no little 
impatience. No sooner did he mark her silvery 
horns through the bushes, than Frank b^an his la- 
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boors, paying attention to every thing the old man 
bad said ; by which means, he Bhortly laid hands 
upon the treasure, without incurring any opposition 
or difficulty, either from a fierce mastiff, or a scowl- 
ing wolf, and without even having the light of a blue 
flame, to guide his steps. 

He aeiied some of the gold coins deposited in 
the diest, with feelings of unspeakable joy ; which 
being somewhat subsided, he began to think how 
he might best convey his treasure secretly to hia 
lodgings. It was far too weighty to carry without 
asnstitnce.'and he soon began to experience some 
of the anxiety so inseparable ham the possession of 
wealth. The new Crcesiu cbnld hit upon no other 
plan but that of placing hie riches in a hollow tree, 
which he found in a meadow near the garden. 
Then putting the chest back in its place, he cover- 
ed it over with earth, and made it as smooth as he 
coald. In the course of three days he succeeded in 
transporting the whole of his wealth safely into his 
lodgings, irom the hollow tree. Believing that he 
was at length authorized to throw off all conceal- 
ment, he forthwith arrayed himself in a rich diesB, 
ordered the prayers at t^urch to be discontinued, 
and in its place, a thanksgiving to be put up for a 
traveller on his safe retnm to his native city, after 
having brought his affairs to a success^ issue. 
Then he concealed himself in a comer of the 
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cburchj wherej anaeen by his beloved, thoa^ hü 
eyes were fixed upon hers, he might indulge that 
ecstasy, the idea of which had only a few days be- 
fore prevented him from putting h desperate end to 
bia existence. As the thanksgiving wag repeating, 
her cheeks glowed, her eyes were suffused with joy, 
and she had such difficulty to conceal her raptures, 
that so one could misinterpret their subseqi 
meeting in the church, which was so truly ex- 
presaive. 

Henceforward Frank showed himself upon 
change, and entered into budness. His transactions 
were equally fortunate ; his growing affluence excited 
the envy of his fcllow-citisens, who declared that be 
must have been more lucky than wise, to become 
rich by collecting old debts. He engaged a noble 
mansion opposite Sir Roland's statue in the great 
square ; he hired clerks and domestics, and ap> 
plied with great assiduity to trade. The despicable 
race of parasites again flocked around him, expect- 
ing to be again admitted to a share in his pros- 
perity ; but wiser by experience and adversity, he 
only made them civil speeches in return, allowing 
them to go emptyhanded away. This he found to 
be a sovereign remedy for freeing himself from their 
company ; he never asked them to dinner, and they 
returned no more. 

Frank now became the topic of the day in the 
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good city of Bremen. Every body talked of the 
great fortune which he had bo unacconntably made 
ahroad ; it wah equally the subject of conrenation 
at feastB and funerals, in courts of law, and upon 
'diange. In proportioi) as his opulence increaaed, 
and became more known, Mela's happiness seemed 
to diminish. She thought her mote lover was at last 
in a condition to declare himself; still he remained 
silent, except occasionally meeting her in the street, 
and even here he became daily less attentive. Sack 
a demeanour showed but a cold lover ; and that 
harpy, jealousy, soon began to torment her, whisper- 
ing the most unpleasant suspicions possible : " Let 
me banish the fond hope of fixing so variaUe a 
being, thus changing like a weathweock blown 
about by the least breeze. True, he loved, and was 
faithful to thee as long as he was thine equal in 
rank ; but with this revolution in bis aflairs, being , 
nised so high above thee, he looks down upon the 
pnnst affection, because of thy poverty. Surround- 
ed with wealth and splendour, he perhaps adores 
some haughtier beauty who abandoned him in his 
misfcvtone, but now with her syren voice colls hiirt 
hack. Yes, and the voice of adulation hath changed 
his heart. His new companions tell ;him to choose 
from among the richest and loftiest of his native 
place; that no others would refuse their dau^ters, 
no maidens reject him as a lover. They vriU make 



by Google. 



him fond of power and imporlAnce ; be will conaect 
himself with some mighty bmily, and forget his 
poor Alel&'" 

Thoughts like these, inspired by jealouey, 'tor- 
meated her incessantly. The first time she had 
heard of his prosperity, she hailed it with ddl^t ; 
not becaose abe was amUtioog to share so large a 
fortune, but to gratify her mother, wfaa had »wet 
et^oyed a moment's h^pineaa sinae she resipMd 
the wealthy brewer. Mela now wished that all the 
prayers which had been offered up i«r his incoesa 
had not been heard, and that the traTeUn'sbusbiesB 
had not succeeded, as he would then, perhspa, hare 
been faithful. 

Her mother was at no loss to discover the caase 
of her daughter's melanchidy. The report of the 
late lint merchant's improved drGumstances had 
reached her ; she was aware of Mela's attachment ; 
and as he was now a busy reputable merchant and 
tibe very model of good order, she oeuld no lo^er 
see any reason for his delaying his ofer of marriage, 
if he really wished to possess her. She never menr- 
tio«ed the subject to Mek, in order not to wound 
hcK feelings ; bat the latter, no longer able to conceal 
hei grief, at length confided the source of it ta h«r 
mother. The old lady, however, only heacd what 
she knew well enough be&re ; though it gaire ecm» 
sion 4)r her to offer her opinion on the snbjeM. 
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Abeve all, afae aroiiled §AyiBg a single woral of re- 
proufa, being reaolred to make tbe b<»t of every 
thing tliKt could not be helped. In fact, she tried 
everj means of ctustdi^ her unhappy daughter she 
conid, teaching her t« bea3 up against her Uigbted 
prospects with piWy and finn«eM. 

" Dearest drild," she would say. " a», you. have 
Wewed,you knov, m> you most bake; you threw away 
Fortune when she solicited, and you must learn ta 
bear her loss. Experieuce has shown me that the 
bopewe most count upon is often delusive. Follow 
By example ; listen to it no longer, and endless dia-' 
^tpoixtncnts will no loiter destroy your peace. 
Look for no favourable change in your &te, and yon 
will soon be contented. It is better to honour our 
^linning-wheel, whidt piocures as the mewia of liv- 
ing, than to dream of greatness and wealth, since 
ve hare learnt to do without them." 

Snch philosophical remarks came ftmn die good 
old lady's heart, since the failure of her last dear 
hope connected with the worthy brewer. She had 
simplified her mode o£ life, so that it was hard for 
&te to interfere with it ^rther. Mela had not ac- 
quired the same philosophical resignation, and her 
mother's advice had a. different effect from that she 
contemplated. Her daughter's conscience smote 
her as the destroyer of her mother's fondest hopesi 
and she severely reproached herself. Though they 
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had never agreed in opinion regarding marriage, 
and Mela thought bread and salt, eeasoned by love, 
enough for mortal happiness ; yet she was not desf 
to the report of her lover's prosperity, she had even 
indulged in some pleasing domestic arrangements, 
vas delighted at the idea of realizing her mother's 
luxntious dreams, and of restoring her to her former 
opulence, without doing violence to her own incli- 
nations. 

The pleasing illusion vanished with the gradual 
lapse of time, while Frank still refused to make 
his appearance. Next came a report that he was 
preparing an establishment for the receptitm of his 
bride, a rich lady of Antwerp, who was on the point 
of arriving. This was, indeed, a death-blow to htse 
hopes, and was too much even for her feelings of 
tesignation. She vowed to tear the image of the 
pithless wretch for ever from her heart, and to dry 
her tears, — while at the same time they flowed 
afresh. 

In an hour,— and there were many such, when 
she quite forgot her vow, and was recurring with 
sweet and bitter fancies to the one loved idea, how- 
ever she esteemed it unworthy her, — she was roused 
by a low tap at the door. Her mother opened it ; — 
it was Frank ; their old neighbour Frank, from the 
narrow street. He wore a rich dress, and his fine 
brown curls clustered round his forehead, and seem- 
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ed to perfume the room. So splendid an appearance 
betokened some more important object than selling 
lint. The old Udy started — ahe attempted to speak; 
but the words faltered on her lips. Mela rose sud- 
denly from her seat; — she blushed and grew pale 
by turns, but remained silent, as well as her mother. 
Frank, however, was perfectly at his ease ; he now 
adapted words to the soft melody which he had often 
pkyed on his lute ; and in bold open terms he at 
lengdi declared his long silent lore. Then taming 
to the happy'mother, he solemnly entreated her con- 
sent to his union with her daughter. Next he gave 
explanations of all suspidous and unpleasant circum- 
stances, concluding by declaring that the bride for 
whom preparations had been making was only the 
&ir Mela herself. 

On recovering from her surprize, the ceremonious 
old lady determined, as a matter of propriety, to 
take one week's consideration, though tears of joy 
were in her eyes, and eloquently spoke the consent 
she could not. Frank, however, bectime so pressing' 
that she was compelled to steer a middle course be- 
tween old custom and propriety, and the wishe« of 
the new lover j and she delegated her daughter to 
give an answer agreeable to herself. A strange re- 
volution had been at work in Mela's virgin heart 
since his entrance into the room . No stronger proof 
«f hb innocence could be imagined, than such a 
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■riiit ; >hiH apparent indiSereiice waa oil explaiaed. 
He had been so very undiioiu and active in liii 
business, and to prepue also for their marriage, tbftt 
be bad not smmer had time ; but there wm n»v no 
reason wby she ehonld refrue her consent. So, «he 
was fain to pronouace the decisive woid, confirm- 
big the hopes of We, which she did with m> mach 
sweetness of manner, iJiat the delighted Frank 
e«uld not help catching it in a glowing kis«. 

Tbe happi^ lovers had now, for the first time, lei- 
sure to translate into its proper language, the hiero- 
glyphics of their secret correspondence, whidi they 
sson discor««d they had already understood, and 
done joMice to eadi other's sentiments. This sup- 
j^ed them with a pleasant sobject of oonv^satiwi, 
and it was long before Frank toot leave of hia 
charming bride. But he had business to transact 
on 'change, for Frank was now a man of business. 

He now wished to meet with his old friend the 
■ddier, whom be had always remembered, though 
he had apparently neglected him. On his aide, Ae 
«ipple had examined the faces of all the pnasengera 
iriiD had appeared on the bridge, without rect^nis- 
ing his generous young friend, as he bad be^i led to 
exped : bat the moment he saw him approach, he 
limped as fast as his crutch cmild carry him, to bid 
him welcome ; and Frank, kindly hailing the old 
man, said, " Do yon think, friend, you oould go 
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wkb me to the mv town, on bnäneu i joa rinll be 
w^ paid for yoni' trouble." 

" Vib^ not f" retained the old veteran, " I have 
a woodsn leg Üiat is never tired ; and I can ^nSk at 
a pretty smart pace when it «uits me. Only «ait a 
^ttle, till the little grey man cwuee; he tievet fails 
to croM the bridge towardi et^oing." 

" There is no need to wait fiw the little grey 
BHui," said Frank : " what can yon have to do wit& 
him?" 

" What .'" repeated the sol<Ber, " why, the grey 
man brings me a ^ver groat every night of his life, 
from whom I neith« know nor care. Sometimes I 
b^ia to snapect, that it must be the evil one, who 
wants me to barter my sonl for money. Be that as 
it may, I know nothing of it, so it is nothing to 
me. I hav« dosed no «aA bargain, and I shall not 
keep it." 

" I &ncy not," said our hato, smiling ; " bUt if 
you will now follow me, you shall have the sHvn 
great." ' So the cripple followed him through a num- 
ber of streets, into a remote part of the tows near 
the rampart. There he stopped before a small house, 
jnst newly built, and knocked at the door. On its 
being opened, Frank walked in, and said to the old 
man, " My friend, thou hast once bestowed apon 
me a Very pleasant evening, and it is right that I 
should cheer up the evening of thy life. Behold 
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this house and all its contents I tliey are tUnei with 
the little garden beyond. There will be a person 
to take care of you, and you will find the silver 
groat every day upon your dining-table. Fear not 
the evil one on the^Bcore of thy silver groat, old 
fellow, for he in the grey jacket was no other than 
an agent of mine.- He appeared only to bring you 
tbe money, until this thy new dwelling was' pro- 
vided.' For as your good angel did not please yon, 
I have undertaken to fill his place." 

Frank dien showed the fAd- soldier his abode: 
the table stood ready covered, and there was every 
thing necessary for his comfort and convenience. 
Old Cripple waa so asttmiahed at his good ludc, that 
he doubted its reeli^ ; he imagined it ooutd be no 
tAher tjian a dream, that a rich man should thus 
pay 9UGh attention to the poor. Frank soon con- 
vinced him, andthe tears of gratitude started into 
his eyes. His bene&ctoi was more Uian rewarded 
at the sight ; and, to preserve his adopted cliamcter 
of a good angel, he suddenly vanished, leaving him 
to explain the aflUr as he could. 

Next morning, the abode of the fair betrothed 
most resembled a &ir ; such was the throng of 
milliners, jewellers, lace^-merchants, tailors, shoe~ 
makers, and sempstresses, all vieii^ with each other 
in l^ing their treasures at her feet. Mela spent 
the whole of that day in selectii^ from the fashion- 
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■ble stores whateTer articles were most becoming 
and most pleasmg to the eye, sucli as constitnted a 
grand bridal dress in those times. She then gave 
Airther orders to the milliner and haberdasher. 
Meanwhile, the bridegroom went to see the banns 
pablished ; as in those good times rich and great 
people were not afraid of informing the whole world 
that they meant to contract the serious engagement 
of marriage. Before the dose of the month, Frank 
led his long-loved Mela to the altar; and'such was 
the grand solemnity and splendour of the whole 
ceremony, that it far outshone even the wedding of 
the rich brewer. 

What a day of triumph for the bride's mother, 
tdd Madame Brigitte ! She sawjier daughter united 
to a wealthy and excellent young gentleman, and 
enjoyed, during the evening of her life, that ease 
and afflaence which she had so long si^ied for. 
And Madame Brigttta, as she was henceforward 
called, likewise deserved her good fortune, at least 
at Frank's hands, as she tamed out, luckily for him, 
«ne of the least troublesome mothers-in-law that was 
ever known. 
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FREDERICK SCHILLER. 

A WOBK of fiction, wtuMfl chief object ii amitfl»- 
ment, will hardly be expected to afford nwre than 
a Imef gketdi of the life and writings of one w)io§e 
name is now nearly as iamiliar to the literati of 
other countries, as of his own.* The prodoctions 
of Schiller have been rendered, more or less, into 
every language of modem Europe, while English 
literature) if not particularly enriched with tbem, 
abounds with notices both of big life and works, 
which would make any detailed account here, appear 
wholly Buper6uous. Nearly from the period of his 
decease, our literary journals hare vied with each 
Other in bringing his. prodnctionB into more open 
view, in appreciating, and doing* jnstice to bis ma- 
niibld merits. By these means he was first intro- 
duced to our theatres, to our drawing-rooras, and to 
onr libraries ; while, still more recently, a more Aill 
and detailed life of him has appeared from the 
pen of one of our countrymen j a work in every view 
worthy of the great character it commemorates. 

* SeeDoerii)g'iMeiiunnof Um, sod Life of Schiller; Hei- 
delberg. Life of Schiller ; Teflor and Heasey, London. 
Also, Jürden'i LexioMi. 
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It ia written, at «mee, in a liberal and judicious spi- 
rit «f criticäsm ; abounds with many new and strik- 
ing views ; and cannot be perused by lovers of Ger» 
man literature] without interest, and without ad- 
vantage. 

Avderick Sbhiller was tbe son of an officer in 
the Bavarian army, who subsequently attained the 
rank of major, and served in the canpaigns for the 
disputed succession. He was born at Marbacfa, a 
little town in Wurtembu^h, on the 10th day of No- 
vember, 17S9> and was finally bred t» the surgical 
professirai. His early education was not vray favmir- 
abie fi>r the developement of those great powers 
iriiich he afterwards discovered, and which burst 
fwth with sodden and impetuous vigour at the 
age of nineteen, as if indignant at the scholastic 
discipline and restraints which had been imposed 
upon them. Though sprtmg from hnmfate pa- 
lenta, they were desirous of conferring upcm thwr 
^y Sim the advantages of a good education. With 
this view, he was first placed under the care of 
the village pastor at Lordi, where he continued 
inring three years. It was his parents' fondest 
hope that he would himself one day assume the pas- 
toral chai^, a plan to whidi, at that early period, 
he joyfully aoceded. 

He next pnrsned his studies at the public semi- 
nary of Ltidwigsbnrg, aud for several years be went 
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through the regular examinatioiu preparatory to the 
clerical profeasion. As he grew older, however, he 
performed his taaks with less docility and alacrity ; 
he imbibed no very deep r^aid for the claaaicB as 
they \reTe there inculcated; while the scholastic forms 
and regulations proved still more irksome to him. 
Evea at that early age, he began to discover the pe- 
culiar bias c^ his genius : he was fond of walking> 
reading, and studying alone ; he sooght Nature in 
her loneliest scenes ; would stand gazing on the 
heavens, or watching the progress of the storm. 
Instead of exhibiting any premature or rapid pro- 
greas — any emulation with the boys of bis own age 
and class, he reluctantly acquitted himself with very 
hasty, though often happy efforts , and not un&e- 
quently is said to have incurred the snimadTersion 
of his superiors. 

He continued at this seminary upwards <^ six 
years, the most irksome and unprofitable, according 
to hiä own admission, that he ever spent. He was 
compelled to drudge through all the prelimina^ 
forms and exEminations, indiscriminately ini>iit tw1 
upon in the Btutgard system, under the patronage 
and dictation of the reigning Duke. In this wretch- 
ed servitude he went through a course of legal study, 
which he was only permitted to relinquish in &vour 
of that of medicine, to which he was little men« 
adapted or attodied. Insteitd of taking down notes 
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of tbe lectures, he was secretly perusing Shakapeore, 
and'pibcured small editions of Klopstock, Herder, 
OoStbe, Oanie, and Leasing, the father of the mo- 
dern drama of Oermony. 

fiarly inspired by a perusal of them, he produced 
an epic poem, like our own Pope, at the age of 
fourteen; which he as judiciously, however, de< 
atroyed. 

In bis seoond effort, he at once assumed a high 
rank as one of the popular dramatists of his country. 
This was his tragedy of " The Robbers," composed 
at the age of nineteen ; and almost appallingly 
impressed with the most striking characteristics of 
a daring, eiithiisiastic, and impatient spirit. Wild 
and extravagant as it must be allowed to be, it was 
the production, so to say, of a future great writer — 
the luxurious promise of a glorious harvest — the 
straggle of a lofty mind at issue with its destiny, 
exhibiting the whole of its gigantic, but untutored 
strength. As it has been justly remarked by 
Madame de Stäel, it displays the " intoxicatioB 
of genius," which Schiller certainly possessed in 
early life. But the Robbers of Schiller's youtii is 
the Walleostein of his maturer powers ; it bore the 
height and dimensions of his fall genius, though 
destitute of its manlier tone, action, and consmn- 
mate strength. 
Who is the^e capable of resisting its tide of de- 
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voted and heart-rending paBsions, (such as he has 
pictured them) on its first pemial, in early lue? 
Who has not hung over its scenes with a senM of 
strange, perturbed, indescribable sadness, half de- 
list, half terror, such as at that period only can 
be Mt} With the single exception of Wdlen- 
stein, it is justly, we think, one of the most popu- 
lar of his dramas ; worthy, with all its mistaken "prin- 
ciple and exaggerations, of having laid the foun- 
dations of his fame. 

The reputation obtained by this, and two subae- 
qoent pieces — " The Conspiracy of Fiesco," and 
" Intrigue and Love," soon broj^ht SdiUler advan> 
tageoua offers from the 'theatre of Manhdm, one of 
the best conducted in Oermaay. During his en- 
gagement here, he projected a translation of 8hak- 
■peu«, though the tragedy of Macbeth was the 
only one which he presented to his countrjrmen in 
a new dress. In &ct, he judiciously abandoned the 
undertakiag, and entered upon the subject of Don 
Carlos, which he borrowed from the French c^ M. 
de Real. At the same period he was engaged in a 
variety of minor works ; one of whic& was a theatri- 
cal journal, in which several scenes of his " Don 
Carlos" first made their appearance. Dramatic 
essays and poetical effusions, published in the same 
journal, likewise occupied much of his time. Though 
conuneaced in his twenty<fifth year, this tragedy 
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wu not completed .until long afterwardB ; nor did 
it «pptar entire until 17M, when he was more than 
thirtj-five years of age. Nearly at the same time 
he b^an his aeries of " Philoeophical Letters," 
which, thronghout, display singular ardour and 
boldness of inquiry on a great diversity of topics. 
Schiller new became one of the most popular writers 
of his age, and he daily received gratifying proofs 
of it, both of a public and private kind. He him> 
self relates one which he considered the moat 
pleasing' of all — a present of two beautiful minia- 
ture pcvtraits from the fair originals, accompanied 
by a very ol^ant pocket-book, and letters filled with 
the mott flattering compliments to his genius. 

Upon closing bis engf^^ements at Manheim, 
Schiller took up his residence at I<eipsic, where 
he became acquainted with a number of eminent 
oratemptNTaries, among whom was Professor Huberi 
Zcdlikofer. Hiller, Oeser, and the celebrated actor 
Beinike- Soon after his arrival, finding himself 
•unewhat disappointed in the extent of bis literary 
news, he had serioua intentions of adopting the 
medical profession, to' which his final academic stu- 
dies bad been directed; but this idea was again 
sbandtmed, and he resumed his literary occupations 
with increased ardour and activity. 

Though ranking among the chief onlaments 
tf his eoontry as a poet and a dramatist, he still 
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sighed for fresh fields of entesprise, for which he 
was every way qualified, and in which he ultimately 
gathered more brilliant and unfading laurels— laurels 
that will serve to perpetuate his name. The empire 
of fiction, like some fairy castle, rises only to dazzle 
the eye, and shortly passes away ; while the fabric 
of history, of philosophy, and truth, connected, as 
it is, with the most vital interests of mankind, 
must continue, as long as these, to endure. Besides, 
Schiller had now outlived the extravagance and , 
enthusiasm of his early genius ; he no longer dwelt 
in a world of romance. He had learned to think, 
and to think deeply ; his reading had been equally 
profound and extensive; he had grown weary of 
fiction, and he became ambitious of achieving objects 
commensurate with bis enlarged powers. He was 
already familiar with the writings of Strada, of 
Orotius, and De Thou : the Revolt of the Xether- 
lands had engaged his attention during the compo^ 
sition of " Don Carlos;" and he determined to be* 
come the historian, as well as the poet, of an' era so 
glorious to European freedom. From his letters, it 
would appear that he had conceived the idea of fax 
more extensive undertakings, to be pursued in a 
connected chain, of which this, and e, first volume of 
the " History of the most remarkable Conspiracies 
and Revolutions in the Middle and Later Ages," 
were merely to form a part. It were needless to 
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add that bat a Bmall portioa of deiigns like these 
was ever executed, rapid and nninteTmitting as were 
the united gemna and indnstry which grappled 
with them. At no period did Schiller more assidtt- 
onsly occupy himself with pimutts of the oiMt srdn- 
oua kind ; and at no period did he produce more im- 
portant works, than during his residence at Dresden. 
It was there he first began to derote his nights, as 
well as a large portion of the day, to intellectual 
labour, a habit which no constitution could long 
withstand. Besides the iatermptlons he was so fre- 
quently liable to in the day, he was ibnd of spending 
his mwnings in the woods, or upon the banks of the 
£3be ; sometimes, sailing upon its bosom ; sometimes 
wandering, with a book, in its solitary ricjnity. 

A portion of the evening he spent in society ; and 
then came the bane^ night, invariably set apart 
for the most difficult and abstracted pursuits. It 
was thus he meet probably laid the foundation of his 
subsequent maladies, and his premature decease. 

About the year 1787> he visited Weimar, in order 
to cultivate a personal acquaintance with some of 
iää most celebrated contemporaries. He was there 
introduced to Wieland, already advanced in years« 
and to Herder ; and such was the warm reception 
he' met with, that he declared his intention of fixing 
Ilia residence at Weimar, then couspicuoua far the 
nnmber of its distinguished writers. Ooethe was 
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iiezt added to the lisf of his acquaintance ; bot not 
daring some period, at least, to that of his fnends. 
Men of totally opposite minda and character, in a 1]~ 
' terary view, their first meeting is described as hav- 
ing been somewhat singular ; by no means cordial 
and pleasing. Schiller being mnch younger^ and of 
a reserved tempw, was rather anrprined, tlian at- 
tracted, by tbe perfect ease and openaera, the ret- 
tatility and extent of infbrmatton, which Goiithe's 
conversation exhibited. 

The former declared, after the interview, that 
they were cast in diffraent moulds, that they lived, 
in different worlds, an6 that it was altoost imposn- 
ble far them ever to nndersttuid, or become ulti- 
mately acquainted with each other. " Time, haw- 
ever," he concluded, " will try," 

It is gratifying to add, that dtey subaeqneatly 
grew sincerely attached to each othftr, assisted in 
the same undertaMn^, and for some period, resided 
with eadi other. On Schiller's removal to Jena, 
iriiere he succeeded Eichhorn in the profcBsorship of 
history, he entered into a matrimonial connexion 
with a. lady of the name of Lengefeld, to whom he 
had sometime be&re been attached. In a letter to 
one of his friends, he thus alludes to the event, 
many months afterwards, " How differwit does life 
now begin to appear, seated at the aide of a beloved 
wife, instead of forsaken and alone, as I have bo long 
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" Daring Ub professonhip, Schiller entered upon 
his history of the Hiirty Years' War, a work whidi 
appeared in 1791< This is unirersally admitted to 
be his chief historical performance, no leas in Oer- 
nany than in other oountries. A just compariaon, 
faowever, caa scarcely be instituted, his previoos 
work upon the Netherlands having unfortunately 
never been carried to a «mcluaion. In the year 
179l> he suffered a very lerere attack upon his 
lungs, from whicb he with diSculty recovered, af- 
ter it had greatly shattered his constitution. Still, 
with returning strength, he resumed hie labours 
with equal ardour, and was never heard to utter a 
complaint. It was on his recovery, that Schiller, for 
the first time, studied the new Kantean doctrine, 
thoug;Ii it does not appear how far he proceeded 
through the labyrinths of the tj-ancendental termi- 
wdogy."* 

A number of prodnctions, amongst which ranks 
the most finished specimen of his dramatic labours, 
Wallenatein, followed bis partial'restoration to health. 
Bat the ardour and impetnoaity with wbJcb he cam- 
posed, and which was become too habitual to him 
for restraint, more especially in his lyric pieces, and 
his tragedies, brought on a dangerous relapse. All 
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hmnsn aid, and human hop«, proved alike in vain; 
and on the 9th day of May, 1905, his disorder reach- 
ed its crisis, and Schiller, only in his 46th year, 
had but a few hours to live. 

Early that morning he grew delirious ; but soon 
this was observed gradually to subside, and be ap- 
peared to be settling into a deep slumber. In this 
state, after continuing during several hours, he awoke 
about four o'clock in the afternoon, with perfect com- 
posure, and a perfect consciousness of bis sitnation. 
His manner was firm and tranquil ; he took a tender 
farewell of his friends and family ; and on being 
asked how he felt, he replied, " Only calmer and 
calmer." He once spoke with a happy and lively 
air : " Many things are now becoming clearer and 
clearer to me ! " Soihi afterwards, he relapsed 
into deep sleep, became more and more insensible, 
though still calm, and in that state be almost im- 
perceptibly expired. 

There are few productions in the class of fictiti- 
ous writing from the pen of Schiller ; though these 
few are enough to display the great powers which 
he possessed. The Geisterseher, of which we give 
the following fragment as it was first published, is 
one of the most important, and most striking of its 
kind. Still it was undertaken rather as on expe- 
riment, than with a settled purpose of adding his 
name to the list of novelists Nor was he satisfied 
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with the kind of repatation which it acquired. 
Written with b view of exemplifying a certain doc- 
trine, and peculiar views of human character, he had 
the mortification to find Ita more terrific features 
set down to the account of the usual romantic tr- 
iors abounding in the modem adiool, without any 
ulterior result. His purpose, on the other hand, 
was evidently to trace the prt^rew and consequences 
of an attempt to impress a belief of supernatural 
i^ncy, as connected with its own destiny, upon a 
powerful bnt imaginative mind. The same syste- 
matic and j^gsophical objects will be found to 
apply totherestofhis fictitious piece»— all composed 
for the purpose of conveying his own opinion»— not 
intended as a mere description of human life and 
manners. Schiller was a tmly systematic and phi- 
losophical writer, who aimed at lofty objects, in the 
exemplification or the discovery of intellectual truths. 
He could not, like Ooethe, trifle with his genius ; 
throughout the whole of his writings he seldom ha- 
zards a jest. He was too serious and sincere in all 
he felt and did, to write either for his own amuse- 
ment or that of others ; a mere sentimental novel 
was below his capacity ; and we accordingly trace 
the spirit of a great dramatist, poet, and philosopher, 
even in his small fictitious pieces. 

Schiller did not enter upon the career of lettws 
with a fueling of mere choice j he felt die full intel- 



bf Google 



118 POPULAR TAI<Ke. 

lectual power and importooce of the profesüoa in 
which he had engaged ; be ptmtwd it as « ^eat tiiak ; 
be wae an apoatk ia the eauae ; his e&rtB were pro- 
portiiMully gigantic, and he devoted hunself to it, 
and died for it with the s|Hrit of a martyr. Titen 
is ft noble harmony and conaiitency in tbe wki^ in- 
tellectual labour of such a man, which render the 
perusal of eadt and all of hU prodastioiis interest- 
ing to us. Thus in his " Walk under the Linden 
Trees," ia his "Martyr to Lost HonoBT," his "Song 
of the Bell," and his " Sport of Fortune," in how- 
evei^nanow a compass, there are th« same powerful 
exhibitions of hitman character and d«stiuy, draws 
from historical and pbiloso^diical smirces, as we 
trace in his more voluminous works; in his " Phi- 
lost^hical Letten«," and in his Histories. 

For the origin of the Geisterseher we suppose 
we are to look to the celebrated Count Cagliostro, 
of juggling memory, who succeeded in turning the 
heads of the Parisians about the period when Schü- 
ler composed the fallowing atory. He is doubtless 
the ari^aal of the Armenian; whose exploits in 
mystifying the living, and restoring the dead, bear 
a strong resemblance; though he can hardly be 
said to equal his Italian prototype, in transform- 
ing a Sicilian peasuit into a rich and splendid 
Count. 

In addition to its mystical and preternatural 
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character, and tbe moral ihat may be derived from 
it, Schiller's story exiiibita some very interesting 
and powerful views ; tlie narrative is full of incident 
and fine description; and the characters, though 
brought little under view, are wtäl conceived, and 
sustained with much effect. It is, also, very inge- 
niously contrived, in regard to the production of 
magic terrors by ^ysical agency, in their complete 
exposition, and in their repetition and final triumph, 
by compelling thdr victim to take refuge in the 
beso» of the Holy Church. But we are going too 
£»: it is high-tieagon agunst a novel-reader to 
anticipate; and we gladly leave him, with these 
few general observations npoti the writer, t« reap 
himself the whole of the interest that may be 
found ia it. Fta the same reason we avoid adding 
a word id explanation of tbe shwter specimens at- 
tadicd to Ike tale of tbe Oeisteneher. 
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THE APPABITI0NI8T; 

A FRAGMENT. 
[Extracted from tbe Memoin of Count von O— ^] 



I AH about to relate an occurrence, which to 
many persons will appear incredible, yet to which, 
I was myself, in great part, an eye witness. To the 
few who happen to be informed of a certain political 
eyent — provided, indeed, these pages ever see the 
light — it will be hailed as a happy disclosure, while, 
without such a key, it will be welcome to the rest 
of the world, as some addition to the history of the 
frauds and aberrations of the human mind. The 
boldness requisite for the object in view will excite 
astonishment — hardihood, which only villany can 
conceive and follow up ; while the singularity of the 
means employed, is calculated to create no less sur- 
prise. Truth alone — simple but power&I truth, is 
the aim of the narrative before me ; — for ere these 
pages are put forth, I shall have closed my earthly 
account— shall have nothing either to win or to lose 
&om the judgment pronounced upon them. 
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It waa on my return fmn a tour thraugh Kur- 
load, in tlie year 17 — i about ths time of Cor- 
sival, when I paid a visit to tLe Prince of — ■■ ■— 
at Venice. We had commenced our acquaintance 
wliile accring in the — ' — war ; and we there re- 
newed an intimacy which had been interrupted by 
die enwning peace. 

As it waSj moreorer, my wish to see the city, 
and the Prince merely delayed hia departure until 
his receipt of letters of exidiasge, I waa persuaded 
to pass some time in hia taäe^ before I left the 
place. We agreed to bear one another, aa loi^ as 
wa ahould remain at Venice, and the prince waa 
even so Hnd aa .to invite me' to hia own residence. 
He observed the strictest inct^iuto, wishing to lire 
prtvately; and his small relioue for this purpose 
was not likely to betray his real ranlc He hod two 
offieen on wboee secrecy he oould perfeotly rely, in 
additkm to a single faithful domestic ; and he ahnu- 
ncd extravagance rather from indinatioii than from 
parsimony. He dialiked a life of pleasure ; and, 
äwogh only five-and-twenty years of age^ he was 
proof^ainst tlie worst alluzements of adisBolute city .- 
To woman he had hitherto shown binuelf indiffer- 
eat, — deep study and cimtemplatvmi combined witii 
aa enthusiastic kind of melancholy, chiefly predomi- 
nated, and influenced his exertions of mind. His 
inaUHatwDs were slow in forming, but persevering 

VOL. 111. » 
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beyond calculation ; his choice difficult and timid ; 
hia attacbment wärm and durable. Placed in the 
midst of mixed throngs of his fellow men, he hdd 
on his path alone, — encircled in an imaginary world 
of his own ; and was for the most part a stranger in 
the real one. No one, perhaps, was more exposed 
than he then was, to suffer himself to be inflnenced 
and commanded by the opinion of others^ — more 
liable to mental weakness. Once won over, none 
was more positive and resolute; he^had courage to 
defend a prejudice once conceived, and to die in 
another's cause. 

As the third of his family, he bad no very likely 
prospect of succeeding to the government. Hia am- ■ 
bition had never been roused, and his ptusions had 
aU taken a different direction. Eager to avail him- 
self of another's opinion, he felt no desire to govern 
those around him ; contining all his wishes to the 
quiet enjoyments of private life — to ii^ellectual con- 
versation and pursuits. He read mudiT-witbont 
selection ; a deficient education, and too early intro- 
duction into military life, had not afforded his mind 
time enough to expand and attain that maturity it 
might otherwise hove done. The information lie 
afterwards acquired tended rather to confirm hia er- 
roneous views than to cc*rect them, — his knowledge 
being founded upon no solid principles. Of the Pro- 
testant persuasion, like the rest erf his &tnily, — not 



bf Google 



BOHILIiBR. iüö 

from ,convict3on, but by birth, he had nerer entered 
iato a serious examination of its tenets ; though at 
one time he iadulged a good deal of religious en- 
thusiasm. 

Such were some of the leading featnres of his 
character, which will be further developed by events 
as they occur. One evening as we were proceeding 
masked, according to custom, along St. Marie's, the 
throng beginning to disperse as the evening advanc- 
ed, the prince observed a mask following, and appa- 
rently keeping us in his eye. It was an Armenian; 
ind he was alone. We hastened our pace, and took 
aevfral tarns to mislead him ; — but it was in vain — 
he still kept hia eye upon us. 

" Have yon any intrigne upon hand, here ?" in- 
quired the Prince: "Venetian husbands are dan- 
gerous." — " None," replied I, " with any particular 
lady, I am sure." 

" Then," added the Prince, " let us sit down here, 
and converse in German. I suspect that we are 
known." 

We :accordingly seated ourselves upon a. stone 
beach, waiting for the mask to pass on. Instead of 
this he made close up to us, and took his station 
at, the Prince's side, who took out his watch, ob- 
serving to me slond, in French', " It is past nine, 
they will be expecting us at the Louvre ; — let us 
go." — This he said with a view of misleading the 
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mask.—" Nina o'clock \" repeated tbe latter, in an 
emphittc slow tone, "then congratuliAe yoojMlf, 
Prince, (oalling him by his real name) he died jiut 
at nine o'clock I" And having said this, he turned 
rouad, and disappear«^. 

We looked at one another tvith equal gnrpiise. 
At length, after a king pause, the Prince said : 
"Who is dead? What can he meanP" "Let us 
follow," I aMwered, " and inquire — he is not fer." 
And we went, examining every corner of the Pi- 
azza ; yet the mask was n« where to be seen. So ' 
we returned to our residence disappointed and ill 
at ease. The Prince remarked nothing on what 
had passed, though he appeared abstracted, and as 
if contending with some violent internal emotion, 
which he since confessed to me. It was only when 
we reached the house that he, for the first time, 
opened his lips ; — " It is really quite amusing, to 
think that a madman can thus affect one with a 
few words." — He then bade me good night ; and, 
as soon as I had retired to my apartment, I sat 
down and entered the day and the hour when this 
incident occurred. It was on a Thorsday. 

The fi^owing evening the Prince obaetvad,, 
"Will you acC(«npany me to the Place of St. 
Mark's ? and let us try to discover our mysteiioiu 
Armenian. I wish very much to see the denouemaU 
of our ctanedy." I assented; and we continued 
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ontil dev«n «'clock on lite Place, without meeting 
with the Armenian. This experinient we repeated 
for {(mi BQCceBsive erenings, with the same resuha. 
'Oa the sixth evening, before we left the hotel, 
I had the precaution, whether from design or in- 
adrertentl;^ I can scarcely recollect, to leave word 
with the Prince's domestic where to find ua in case 
any person called. Remarldng my foresight, the 
Prince smiled, and praised my prudent, liiere 
was a vast throng upon the pn^nenade as we ap- 
proached; and we had hardly proceeded thirty 
Jrards when I remarked the Armenian, elbowing 
his%ay, and anxiously looking out for some one. 
We were just on the point of accostii^ him, when 

the Boron O , one of the Prince's suite, came 

mnnnig breathless towards the Prince, and handed 
him a letter. "It has a black seal, your Excel- 
lency ;" and we observed written upon it, " Speed." 
This fell like a thunderbolt upon me. — The Prince 
had approached & lamp, broken the seal, and was 
reading it. " My cousin is dead I" he cried. — 
"When?" inquired I, somewhat hastily. " On 
Thursday lust," he replied, " nine o'dook iu the 
eveuiiq;." 

We , had not time to recover from onr surprise, 
before the Armenian stood before iis. " You are 
new convinced, gracious Prince," he said ; " and if 
you will haaten home, you will find a delegate boa 
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the senate ; but indulge no idea of accepting the 

hooonr intended you. The Baron F forgot to 

inform jon that your letters of exchange are ar- 
rived." And having said this, the Armenian dis- 
appeared among the cronid. 

We tetumed to our hotel, where we found ertsj 
thing just ae the Armenian had stated. Three no- 
ble deputies of the Republic were awaiting our ar- 
rival, to invite the Prince to accompany them, wiA 
all due pomp and ceremonjr, to receive the complin 
menta of the assembled Patrlcianii. He had tmly 
just time to hint to me, that I should sit up till his 
return. ■ 

About eleven o'clock he returned, and walked 
rather thoughtfully into his chamber. Afte' dis.^ 
niissing his servant, he took me by the hand, and 
said, in the words of Hamlet, — 

" There are raore Uiingg in heaven and etiib, Borscio 
Than are dreamt of in yoiir philosophy !" 

" My gracions Prince," I replied, " you seem to 
fo^et that you are retiring to rest to night, more 
rich in splendid hope," (alluding to the death of the 
faeir>apparent, son to ,the reigning aged and now 
childless Sovereign,) " than last night." — " Say no- 
thing upon that head," replied the Prince ; " for, 
were a crown now laid at my feet, I should have 
mwe serious objects to occupy my attention. At 
lefoX, if my- Armenian be not very wide of his 
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mark." — " How is that possible, my Prince ?" re- 
joined I. " Why," he, returned, " I will barter all 
. my princely hopes tor & monk's cowl with you." 

On the ensuing evening we set out earlier than 
usual towards St. Mark. A sudden shower, how- 
erer, comp>elled us to seek shelter in a coffee-house, 
where a party was hard at play. The Prince placed 
himself behind a Spaniard's chair, and looked on. 
I went into an adjoining room, to read the newspa- 
pers. In a short time after I heard an uproar. Be- 
töre the Prince's arrival, it appeared that the Spa- 
niard had invariably lost, and now he won all before 
him. The whole game assumed another aspect, and 
the bank was in danger of being emptied by the 
Spaniard whom this lucky run had rendered bolder. 
The Venetian seated opposite, observed to the 
Prince, in an insulting tone, that he had ruined 
their play, and begged him to remove from the 
t^le. The Prince looked cool, and stood still, 
while the Venetian repeated his injurious words in 
French. Then, imagining that the former under- 
stood neither language, he addressed his party with 
an insulting—" What must we do, sirs, to make 
this dolt here understand us?" Then rising, he 
took the Prince by the arm, as if to remove him. 
Losing all patience here, be threw the Venetian 
from him with eo much violence as to stretch him 
upon the ground, l^is set the whole house in 
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commotion; and in my anrfvise I ran into the 
room, and called the Prince by hia name, at the 
same time adding, " Beware, fto- we are in Venice V 

At his name the whole company became silent ; 
bat soon there roee a stifled mnrmnr, which seemed 
to bode nothing good. All (he Italians wne collect- 
ing into a gronp, and drawing aside. One after the 
Other left the place, until at length we found our- 
selves accompanied only by a few French gentlernen. 

" Yon. are lost, gradous Sir," observed these, 
" nuless yon leave the raty itnniediately. "nie Ve- 
netian, whom you have offended; is both wealthy and 
powerful ; he has only to count out fifty zecbins, 
and your doom is sealed." Here the I^Mniard 
offered to watch over the Prince's security, and to 
accompany as home. The Tr&iiA joined him; 
We lad just risen, and were deciding how we 
should act, when the door« opened, and some 
officers of the Inquisition appeared. They handed 
OS a state mandate, in which we were both com- 
manded to accompany them fbrthwitii. 

We were escorted under a strong guard as for 
as, the canal, where a gondola was in readiness for 
us. They bound our eyes before we were permitted 
. to enter. We were then conducted up several stone 
steps, and next, round a long winding staircase, over 
deep vaults, as we easily ascertained from the echo 
returned fi-om the sound of our feet below. 
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At iMt, we reached aiuAber fliglit, which de- 
Mended six-flnd-twenty ateps into die vaults. Here 
a doiH' «pened into a hall, where Ute baadage vn* 
rwnoved from our eyes. We fonnd onntelreB in a 
circle of respectable old men, all sirayed in blat^, 
at were the sides of the apartment, which was dimly 
lighted up, while a death-like stillness perraded the 
place. Its impressiou was most appalling. Ctae of 
theae «dd greybeards, most probably the Inquisibw- 
geaeral himself, aj^röached the Prince, «ad ad- 
dressed him in a very zealous tone, while the Vene- 
tian was brought forward on the other side: " Know 
^011 this man for the same whom you lujared at th« 
ooffee-faonse ?" — " Yes," replied the Prince, " I do." 

Upon this, be turned to the other prisoner, point- 
ing towards the Prince, " And is he the same wbmn, 
last night, you wished to assesHinate ?" 

The prisoner replied it was ; and the nert mo- 
ment the circle opened, and we beheld with asto- 
mshment the head separated from the Venetian's 
body. " Are you satisfied with this apolt^ ?" in- 
quired the State-inquisitor. The Prince fell back 
into tbe arms of his conductor«. " Go now/' ex- 
daimed the same voice in a terrific tone, " go, and 
judge in future leas hastily respecting justice in 
Venioe." 

In vein we attempted to discover the secret 
fiiend who had thus, by directing the awift current 
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of justice in our faTOUi, rescued, ns from certain 
destmction. Stmck dumb with horror, we were 
escorted back to our hotel. It was jet midnight, 

and the young chamberUin Z was impatieatly 

expecting our arriTal on the steps. 

" How good it was of you," he said, as he light- 
ed us up, " to send to us. The account brought by 

the Baron F from the Place of St. Mark would 

otherwise have thrown us into the greatest conster- 
nation." — " Sent ! — I sent !" exclaimed the Prince ; 
" I know nothing at all of it."—" Yes," said he; 
" this evening, soon after eight o'clock, you sent to 
inform us that we need not be anxious, if you should 
return later to-night than usual." 

The Prin^ here fixed his eyes upon me. — 
" Perhaps you took that trouble without informing 
me ?" " No, I kdew nothing of it." 

" It must, indeed, be so, your excellency," added 
the Chamberlain ; " for here is your repeater, which 
you sent as proof of it." The Prince felt for his 
watch, it was gone ; and the one now baiided him 
was it. " Who brought this here?" he inquired in 
astonishment. " An unknown mask, dressedlike an 
Armenian, who retired immediately." 

We stood gazing at each other. " What think 
you of this ?" exclaimed the Prince, after a long si- 
lence ; " surely I hare met my secret soothsayer 
in Venice." The horrible adventure of the ni^t 
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tbrew the Prince into a degree of fever, which com- 
pelled him to keep his chamber for above a weel(. 
During this period, the hotel thronged both with 
natives and fbreignerBi whom the discovery of the 
Prince had attracted ; and who came to offer their 
Bervicesi each desirous of recommending liiniself in 
his way. Our affair with the Inquisition was no 
longer dwelt upon. While the court of , desi- 
rous that the Prince's departure should be delayed, 
sent notice to several Yenptian bankers to advance 
him a considerable sum of money. He was thus 
obliged to remain in Italy longer than he had in- 
tended; and at his request I also consented to 
remain! 

When be was so fat recovered as to leave 
his room, his physician advised him to take a 
trip upon the Brenta, in order to change the air. 
The weather was fine, and, a party being formed, 
the proposal was accepted. As we were on the 
point of entering our gondola, the Prince missed the 
key of a little box which contained some of his most 
tmpMtant papers. He recollected, he said, having 
locked it the day before, since when he bad not been 
out of his chamber. All search for it was' ip vain, 
and we desisted, in order not to lose the pleasure, of 
our excursion. . The Prince, whose mind was bent 
oa every untoward occurrence, gave Jt up for lost, 
and begged that no one would say any thing more 
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abmit it. Onr excnrdtm was deli^tfal ; the pro* 
spect highly picturesque, and growing npon ns in 
ricbneH and beaaty as we advaaced. The lieavens 
were purely bright, — it was the middle of May, — 
deiicioas gardens and tostefbl villas, OTerlDoking the 
Brenta withont number ; while behind ns lay ma- 
jeatic Venice herself, — her hundred towers and masts 
aapiring troia the bosom of the deep, — altogetht^ 
displaying one of the proudest and most animated 
^ectacles in the world. We yielded ourselves to 
the enGbanUnent of the scene — our feelings were 
highly excited, and the Prince, losing his usual se- 
riooiness, joined in the light and festive spirit of tbe 
party. Fine mnsic came borne upon tbe breesea, 
as we etept fnim onr gondola, at some miles distant 
from tbe city. It proceeded from a small village, 
where an annual market was held, and a most mot- 
ley society of human beings was collected. A group 
of young girls and boys welcomed na, arrayed in a 
theatrical style, and dancing in a very pantoim- 
mical fiiahion. It was extremely novel ; grace and 
agilky were expressed in every moticm. Before tbe 
dance was quite fini^ed, a^)eared tlie leaders them- 
selves, who presented their queen, as suddenly as 
if she had been iatroduoed by on invisible tarn. All 
stood still in a moment i — tbe music «eased, not a 
breath was to be heard as she stood in the midst of 
the assembly, wrapt in deep musing, with her eye 
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fisftd upon the heavens. Sn^enl)', as if insinred, 
Blie cast a irild gUnce around. " A king ia among 
us here!" she esclaimed, tewing her crown from her 
head, and laying it at the Prince's feet- Every eye 
vrae at oaee fixed upon him, unoertoin whether there 
were any meaning in the paTt dfae was actii^, or 
iriiether it were to give credit to the serious and 
impressire manner in which die performed it. A 
general dapping of hands at length broke the silence; 
and casting my eye npon the Prince, I observed that 
be looked not a little perplexed, and seemed to avoid 
die penetrating glance of the sjtectators. He threw 
Eooney among the cbildren, and attempted to make 
his way through the throng. 

We had proiceeded only a few steps, whrai an aged 
bare-f<>oted iriar was observed to be making np to 
^e Prince. " My lord, he said, bestow some portion 
^ your wealth upon our Madonna, and she shall 
imiy for you." This he spoke in a tone that sar- 
prised ns, but the crowd bore Mm away. Our own 
party meanwhile had increased ; consisting (^ an 
^iglish lord, whom the Prince had once met at 
Nisea : some Leghorn merchants, a Dutch canon, a 
Frendi abb4 with ladies, and a Russian officer. The 
Gountenuice of this last had stonething very exbr^ 
ordinary in it, that attracted, yet defied the eye. 
Never had I seen one presenting such variety of fea- 
ture, and BO little character ; at once combining an 
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CKpression of good nature with a repulsive coldness. 
All liuinan passions appeared to have done their 
work ; to have left deep traces ; but as if they had 
burned themselves out. Nothing remained beyond 
that quiet, yet deep searching glance of a master of 
the human character, — a glance avoided hj every 
eye- This singular man followed us at some dis- 
tance, apparently taking a very trivial interest in 
what pHSsed. 

We stopt before a shop where a lottery was going 
forward. The- ladies put in their naiAes, and we 
followed their example, not excepting the Prince. 
He won a snuff-box, and, as he opened it, I observed 
him turn pale- It contained the lost key. " What 
can this mean ?" said the Prince to me, when we had 
a moment to ourselves. " A superior power seems 
to follow me, an invisible hand guides my actions, 
and omniscience sweeps around me. Yes, some 
secret power, which I cannot avoid, directs ail my 
steps. I must find out this Armenian, and extort 
some information from him," 

The sun was going down as we approached the 
pleasure-house, where the evening festival was held. 
The Prince's name had now increased our numbers 
to sixteen, including, besides those mentioned, a cer- 
tain virtuoso from Rome, a Swiss, and an adventur- 
er irom Palermo in his uniform, and a soi-disant 
captain. It was agreed to spend the evening here, 
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knd to- proceed home by the light of torches. The 
entertainment was very excelleot, all very lively : 
and the Prince excited the curiosity and wonder of 
die party, by relating his adventure of the key. A 
long argument upon it took place, most of the audi- 
ence stoutly maintaining that there must be some 
trick, some' deep game at the bottom of the whole. 
The Abbe, pretty well flushed 'u^th wine, revolt- 
ed at the idea of the spiritual world ; the English- 
man talked blasphemy, while the musician made 
sign of the cross to aroint the devil. A few, among 
whom was the Prince himself, declared for a sus- 
pension of judgment upon similar occurrences ; 
while the Russian officer, busily engaged with the 
ladies, appeared to pay no attention to the conversa- 
tion. It was not remarked that, during the heat -<^ 
the discussion, the Sicilian had slipt avray, and in 
the course of half an hour returned, enveloped in a 
mantle, and placed himself behind the Frenchman's 
chair: " You are courageous enough to declare war 
against the whole world of spirits, Mr. Abbe, wouid 
you like to encounter a single one ?" 

" Done," cried the Abbe, "if you will engage to 
supply me with one." 

" That will I do," replied the Sicilian, as be ap- 
proadied nearer, " should these ladies and gentle- 
men be agreteble." 

"Why so?" inquired the Englishman; " a 
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good bold gboflt ii stuely not aihdd of a anwll 

" I cannot be Bure of the conseqoencea, rir." 

" Then in Heaven'« name no '. desist," cried all the 
women ronnd the table, as they rose from their seat«. 

" May, let the ghost e'en come," continued the 
Abb^ ; " but warn him, beforehand, that he will be 
spitted without ceremony," pointing to a neighbour's 
sword, " if he |houLd not behav« himself." 

" That you may settle as you think proper, when 
the time comes," said the Sicilian very coolly, " if 
you can maintain the same courageous mood." ThMi 
turning towards the Prince, " My graciouB lord," 
he add, " tliey maintain that your key has fallen 
into some one's hands; do you know whose f" 

" No." 

" Can you imagine no one?" 

" In truth I have a suspicion." 

" Shonld you rec(%nize the person, were yon to 
see him ?" 

" Indeed, I should." 

Here, the Sicilian, throwing his mantle aside, 
drew forth a mirror which he held befi^e the Prince. 

" Is this the person f* 

The prince recoiled &(Mn it with affiight. 

" What has your Excellency seen i'" I inquired. 

" The Armenian." 

The Sicilian replaced the mirror under hia 
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mantle. " Vfaa H Tfolly the person yon suspected ?" 
mquired the whole paity. 

" The tame," replied the Prince. 

All dianged colour— their ki^hter ceased : every 
eye vas fixed upon the Sicilian. 

" Mfflisienr I'Ahb^," cried the Englishman, "tlie 
aflhir is becoming serious — yon had better retract." 

" Yes ; the fellow is possessed," esclaimed the 
Frenchman, as he ran out of the house. The wo- 
men were at his heels; the virtuoso followed the 
women with the same feeble cry ; the Dutch canon 
snored in his chair, and the Russian took no notice 
of what passed. 

" Perhaps," said the Prince to the Sicilian, 
*' yon have only been joking with us," as he cast 
bis eye over our diminished numbers, — " or were 
you, indeed, thinking of keeping your word?" — 
" That was I, of a truth ;" returned the Sicilian. 
" With the Abbfe, indeed, I was joking, for I well 
knew the poltroon dared not redeem his pledge. It 
isj besides, rather too serious an affair to turn into 
jest." 

" Do you pretend to boast then that it is really 
in your power to do as much as yon have said t" 

Our magician paused at the question some time, 
and seemed to be measuring the Prince sharply with 

At last he answered — " Yes !" 
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The Friace's curiosity was now raiBed to its 
Ugbest pitcB- It had always been his leading weak- 
ness to imagine himself in soine way connected 
with the spiritual world ; and th^ appearence of the 
Armenian, from the £rst, had revived this enthusi- 
astic propensity, which maturer reasoning had begun 
to dissipate. He took the Sicilian on one side, and 
I observed that he conversed with him in a very 
confidential tone- 

" You have here a man before yon," be conti- 
nued, " who burns with impatience t« obtain con- 
viction upon a subject like the present. Whoever 
would undertake to remove my doubts— to tear the 
scales from my eyes, — him would I esteem my be- 
nefactor, him would I embrace as my dearest friend. 
Do you pretend to be enabled to confer so signal a 
benefit upon me i" 

" What proofs do you want from me ?" said the 
' conjuror, somewhat thoughtfully." 

" Only a single proof of your art. Permit me 
to behold an apparition I" 

" To what will that lead P" 

" To inform me, by a closer inspection, whether - 
I be indeed wortjiy of higher instruction than I have 
received." 

" I prize your worthy my gracious Prince. There 
is a secret power in your countenance, which you 
are not yourself aware of, which impressed me at first 
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sight. , You are more powerful than you imagine. 
You may- drew aa largely upon what art I possess, 
u you please — but — " 

" Then only greut that I may see an appari- 
ti««." 

" But, I say, I must first be convinced that you 
do not make such a request &om mere curiofiity. If 
invisible powers, indeed, be actually at my bidding, 
I am still under the sacred bond not to reveal their 
holy secrets tat any profane purpose — I must not 
abase my art-" 

" My views are pure — I seek only truth." 

Here they left their places, and retired to a win- 
dow, whence I could no longer hear what they said. 
The Englishman, who had also listened, touched 
me on my shoulder. 

" Your Prince is a truly worthy man, — I am 
sorry to see him league bims«lf with an impostor." 

" He will soon free himself," replied I, " when 
he sees further into the affair." 

" I will tell you what," said the Englfthman. 
" The poor devil wants to enrich himself. He will 
afford ns no specimen of his art, until he hears the 
money clink. We are nine of us :. let us make a 
collection, and, by dint of bidding high, lead him 
into temptation. He will break down in the trial, 
and the Prince will see with his own eyes." 

" Well, — I am ready." 
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The Englishman threw six gnineas upon a plate, 
and hegan to make a collection. Each subscribed 
some louis, and, in particular, the Rusaian appeared 
eager in the sebeme, and laid down a bank-note for 
one hundred zechins — a contribution which greatly 
sBtonished the Englishman. We handed the collec- 
tion to the Prinoe : " Will yoo have the goodness, 
gracious Prince, to intreat the gentleman on our be- 
half, that he will consent to treat ua to a specimen 
of his art, and receive this small tribute of our gra- 
titude in return." The Prince, throwing a hand- 
some gold ring upon the plate, handed it to the 
•Sicilian. < 

" My good lords and patrons," he began, after 
some momenta' consideration, " yonr liberality 
shocks me. It would seem that yon mistake me ; — 
kowever, I will humour yonr good wishes ; they shall 
be fulfilled. But this gold does not belong to me, 
and with yonr permission it shall be applied to some 
charitable uses in behalf of the neigfabonring con- 
vent of St. Benedict. The ring I will reserve, as a 
very _ precious token to remind me of an excellent 
Prince," 

Onr hon here stepped in, and received the 
mtmey from his hand. " He is, nevertheless, a 
great rogue," whispered the Englishman to me. 
" He refuses the money, because he expects to 
make more bv the Prince." 
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" Or," «aid another, " tbe luwt undenUnds his 
cne." " Whom do you wish to see V now inqttired 
the Sirälion. The Prince considered a moment:— 
his Lordship aaid, " let us see some great man. 
Say the learned Ptmtiff GanganelU ; this will give 
the master very little trouble." 

The Sicilian bit his ups : " I dare venture to 
mock no one who has been consecrated." 

" That is bad," said tbe Englishman : " perhaps 
we might learn from him of what illness be died." 

" Tbe Marquis of Launoy," said the Prince, 
" was a French Brigadier General in tbe late ^ar, 
aad my very dear &iend. At tbe battle of Hasten- 
beck be received bis mortal wound ; be was carried 
to my tent, and died in my arms. While in the last 
agonies, he beckoned me nearer to bim : ' Prince, 
I shall never behold my country more : let me con- 
fide a secret to you, of which I only bave the key. 
In a convent on the borders of Flanders, resides a" 

here he stopt, and breathed hie last. Now 

if you could contrive to bring him here, and inform 

me what he would have said " 

" Well put, by God !" " cried tbe Englishman. 
" I will call thee a second Solomon, when you sup- 
ply the rest of tbe sentence." 

We all commended the Prince's choice; mean- 
while, the magician strode up and down tbe 
room, apparently undecided in what way to act. 



bf Google 



" And WAS that all the dying man communicated 
to, you?" 

"AUr 

" Did you make no further ioquiries — none in 
his native country ?" 

" They were all useless." 

" Aqd had the Marquis led an upright life ? It 
is not every dead man I should like to call." 

" He died in penitence, lamenting the errors of 
his youth." 

" Do you happen to possess any memorial of 
him by you ?"' 

" I do !" and the Prince here took out a snnff-' 
box with H miniaturtj portrait Jn enamel on its sur- 
face, which I had before observed lyin^ near him 
on the table." 

" Nay I do not wish to know Leave me 

alone now, and you shall see the deceased." 

Here h^ motioned us into another apartment, to 
remain until we should be called. Then he dit'ectly 
began to remove all the furniture in the room, 
threw up the windows, and closed the sashes very 
carefiilly. He desired the host, with whom he ap- 
peared on very good terms, to bring him a vessel of 
live coals, and to extinguish all the rest of the fires . 
in the house. Before going, he required from each, 
on our word of honour, the most unqualified secrecy 
in r^^d to «very thing w« should either see or 
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hear. The doors of all the chambers beyond the 
pavilion into which we retired, were fast locked and. 
bolted. 

Fast elereu at night, an awful silence pervaded 
the place. As we went out, the Russian inquired 
if we had any of us loaded pistols by us. " For 
what ?" I inquired. — " Against any emergency," 
wfts the answer ; and otnerring that he would go 

aad inquire, he left us. Baron F and I threw 

up a window overlooking the same pavilion, and we 
thought we could catch the voices of two men whis- 
pering, and a 'noise like the procession and then 
the setting donn of a bier. Still this was only con- 
jecture, and I could not venture to pronounce it real. 
The Russian returned with a pair of pistols ; he 
had been absent about half an hour. We watched 
him load them heavily. It was nearly two o'clock 
before our magician again appeared ; when he in- 
fimned us that every thing was in readiness. Be- 
fore we re-entered, he bade us pull off our shoes, 
and appear only in our nnder-dress — in our shirts 
and hose. The room was fastened behind na, as 
before. 

As we walked into the hall, we found a large 
circle described with coal, which would easily in- 
clude us all, — being ten. The boards had been 
taken up round the four sides of the place, so as 
to leave us standing, as it were, upon an island. 
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Tliere was an altar, bun^ round with black crape, 
raised ia the midst of the circle, underneath which 
was spread a doth of scarlet satin. A Chaldaic bible 
lay near a human skull fixed upon the altar; to 
which a silver crucifix was attached. Instead of 
candles, some kind of spirit was burning upon a 
silver cover. A thick cloud of olibaae darkened 
the room, which nearly extinguished the light. 
The eKorciser appeared clad like ourselves — only 
bwe^footed; and round his naked neck be wore an 
amnlet tied to a chain of man's hair ; over his loins 
be wore a white apron, wrought with strange 
cyphers and symbolical figures. He requested us to 
join bands in a ring, and to preserve strict silence ; 
enjoining us particularly to put no question to the 
apparition. He entreated the Englishman and 
mys^, whom he appeared most to distrust — to hold 
two naked swords in the form of a cross, about 
an inch above bis head, during the continuance of 
the interview. We stood round bim in a half- 
circle; — the Riusian officer pressing close on the 
Englishman, and next to the altar. His iäce 
turned towards the east, our magician now placed 
himself on the foot-cloth of the altar, sprinkled holy 
water to the föne quarters of the world — and pro* 
strated himself thrice bef<a% the bible. His conju- 
ration lasted little more than five minates; quite 
unintelligible to us ; and oa its conclnsion he made 
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sign to the one n«xt him to hold faim &st by the 
• hair of his head. Then, in the wildest emotion, be 
called on the deceased hf his name — repeated it 
three times, and at last stretched forth his hand 
towards the crucilis. 

Precisely at the same moment we each of ns 
felt a shock, like that of lightning, communicating 
&om one to another ; a crash of thnnder shook the 
house, the doors slammed tt^ether, the locks clang- 
ed, the wick in the silrer case fell, the light went 
ont; and on the opposite side of the wall, orer the 
chimney, there stood a fignre — a human figure, in 
bloody shroud, and pale was the countenance as that 
of a dying man. 

" Who calls me }" cried a 6iint and hollow Toice. 

" TTiy friend," relied the magician; "one who 
honours thy memory and prays for thy sonl ;" at the 
same time mentioning the Prince's name. 

The answers followed at long intervals : " What 
Irishes he t" said the voice in a sad tone. 

" He wishes to obtain the rest of yonr confes- 
aion ; of your dying words, only half uttered in 
this worid." 

*' In a convent upon the Flemish borders " 

Here the house trembled under a frerii shock ; 
the doors suddenly sprang open, li^tnings iUn- 
mined the apartment, and another bodily form, 
bloody and pde as the former, but far mwe ap- 
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pallmg, stood on the tliresliold of the door. The 
spirit lighted up of itself, and the whole place grew 
lighter than t>efore. 

" Who is among us?" cried the magicdan, in real 
alarm, and cast a sharp glance, üill of agony, at us 
all : " I have not called thee," he said. But witli 
slow majestic step, the fuTm approached the altar, 
stood upon the foot-cloth opposite as, and grasped 
the crucifix. The first figure was no longer to be 
seen. 

" Who calls tne ?" inquired the second appari- 
tion. The magician shook from head to foot : we 
stood fixed in mingled surprize and dread. I seized 
a pistol, but the magician snatched it out of my 
hands, and turned it away from the figure: the 
balls rolled out slowly ofiT the altar, while the 
figure came unchanged from amidst the Burroimd- 
ing smoke. The magician now sunk senseless to 
the ground. 

" What means that ?" cried the Englishman, 
in great surprize, at the same time making a pass 
at the figure with his sword. It stretched forth its 
arm, and the weapon fell to the ground. The dew 
of agony stood on my forehead. Baron F. as he 
afterwards confessed, was praying. The Prince stood 
perfectly calm and fearless, his eyes fixed intently 
upon the form. 

" Yes, I know you," at last he cried, full of 
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emotion ; " you are Lanuoy— my friend ! Whence 
oomeat thou ?" 

" Eternity is silent. Speak reepecting our past 
life." 

" Who resides in the convent which you men- 
tioaed ?" 

" My daughter." 

"What! were you a father?" 

" Woe to me ! too little so, indeed." 

" Are you not then happy, Lannoy ? can I con- 
fer upon you the least service in this world ?" 

" Nonel-^only look to — only think of your- 
self." 

" How must I do that? " 

" At Rome, you will learn ! no more." 

Afresh thunder-clap was. heard; a i thick, dark 
cloud filled the chamber; and when it. .again dis- 
persed, no figure was to be seen. I opened a win- 
dow-sash ; it was now morning. The magician at 
length recovered &om his swoon. " Where are we?" 
he faintly inquired, as.he caught the day-light. The 
Russian officer stood close behind him. " Juggle," 
he cried, casting a terrific look, " never shalt thou 
call a spirit more." 

The Sicilian was staggered ; — glanced keenly 
at him, for a moment ; and uttering a loud shriek, 
fell at his feet. All of us now gazed .eted&stly ^ 
the supposed Russian. The Prince soon teeogtäzed 
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Hie features of ins Annenian ; and the accents he 
waa abont to attra died upoa bis lips. Surprize and 
I horror seemed to have rivetted us to the spot. Mo- 
tionless and silent, we regarded this mysterions 
being ; who, with a haa^ty, qniet look of power, 
seemed to read our souls. This awful pause lasted 
a minute ; and again, another. No one of us all was 
heard to draw his breath. 

Loud knocks at the door had, at length, the 
e&ct of restoring us to onrselTes. The next nio- 
ment it was shattered into pieces, and officers of 
justice rushed into the room. " Here we fiod tbem 
all together," cried their conductor, turning to the 
party. " In the name of the Oorenuneot, I arrest 
you." 

There was no time to think ; we were sur- 
rounded.; while the Russian, now known to us as the 
Armenian, took the head officer aside ; and as soon 
sa I had presence of mind, I remarked that he whis- 
pered something in his ear ; at the same time, ahow- 
ing him a written pap«. With a silent and respect- 
fill motion, the chief officer left him, and taking up 
his hat, said to us, " Forgive me, gentlemen, for 
confounding you ti^ether with this vile impostmr 
liere. I make no inquiries who you are; it ig 
enough that this gentleman assort me you are men 
<tf honour." He motioned to his attendants, who left 
ua ; whüe di«y proceeded to bind, and keep guard 
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over the Sicilian. Their officer then remarked, " The 
kdare was once too quick for lu: seran months 
loi^ we hare had our eye upcn faim, without 
suocesB." 

This trretched being wu truly an object of 
commiseration. The double ebocks, just Teceived, 
Irom the second apparition, and ieom this unex- 
pected calamity, had completely overwhelmed him. 
Tbey bound him like a child ; hia, eyes were fixed, 
hia face deadly pale, and his lips shook with involun- 
tary motion, without uttering a word. We expected 
him every moment to fäll into convnlaicau. The 
Prince compaasionated bis condition, and premiied 
to exert himself on bis bebalF with the ministers of 
justice ; this he also did upon the spot. 

" Perhaps, your Excellent," said the officer, 
" does not know the man, for whom you so greatly 
interest yootaelf. His last knavish attempt is the 
least of his manifold oSences. We faave the evi- 
dence of his accomplices, which is frightM ; and be 
may truly congratulate tmnaelf; if be escape with 
the galleys." Meanwhile, we beheld our host, t<^e- 
ther with his servant, all bound, marched throng 
thecourt. "Him, tool" cried the Prince, "wbethaa 
he done?" " He was an accwnplice," replied the of.- 
ficer; " long since familiar with his knaveries and 
impostures ; and a partner in bis booty. Yoar Ex- 
cellency shall soon be uonvinced," be continue^, turo- 
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iug towards his men; " let them be searched, and 
bripg me an account of ereiy article found." 

The Prince now looked round for the Arme- 
nian : he was no longer among as ; in the general 
confusion which enaned, he had contrived to escape 
unnoticed. Hia Excellency was inconsolable: he 
wished to despatch the whole of his attendants in 
pursuit, as well as to accompany them. I ran to 
the window; the house was sorrounded with the 
inquisitive of all ranks, so thronged sa qnite to bloek 
up the way. Thia I hinted to the Prince : that if it 
were really his ohject to keep concealed, he knew 
the method, iur better than we, how to find him out, 
and he might set all our inquiries at defiance. Per- 
haps these officers, to whom, if I saw right, be in- 
troduced himself, may throw some light upon the 
subject. 

We now recollected, for the first time, that we 
were in our undress, and we retired to our rooms to 
array ourselves as . &st as possible. - When we re- 
turned, the enjoined search was completed. 

On removing the altar, and some of tho boards 
of the room, a large vault was discovered, in which 
a man might sit upright, with a door at one end, 
which opened upon narrow steps loading into the 
cellars below. Here there was found an electrifying 
machine ; a watch ; a small silver clock, which, as 
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well as tlie machine, commtmicated witli the altar, 
and with a crucifix attached to it. A window shatter, 
opposite to the chinmey-piece, was found divided, 
with a sliding board attached, bo. as to admit, as we 
orajectured, a magic lanthom, which reflected the 
figure, as we afterwards learnt, on the other side of 
the wall. From the groaad-floor and cellarsj were 
brought a number of large drumg, with leatbN balls 
attached to them by sUong cords, intended to imi- 
tate the noise of thunder, such as we had heard. 

On examining the clothes of the Sicilian, a case 
omtaining difierent kinds of powder was found, along 
withmercury, in phials and boxes ; a ring, discovered 
to possess magnetic power, bemg found to hang from 
a steel button ; a paternoster in his coat pocket, 
a Jew's beard, a pair of pocket pistols, and a dag- 
ger. " Let us see whether that be loaded," cried 
one of the officers, as he took one and fired it into 
the chimney. " Oh, Jesus Maria I" cried a voice 
which we recognieed for that of the first apparition, 
and the next moment a Uoody figure tumbled out of 
the chimney. "Art thou not yet laid, poor ghost?" 
cried the Englishman, while all the rest of us drew 
back in alarm. " Home to thy grave ! thou hast 
appeared what thou wert not ; — now thou wilt be- 
come what thou didst seem." 

" Jesus Maria ! I am wounded," repeated the 
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man from the chimney. The ball had shattered his 
ri^t 1^ and sn^^cal aanttonoe wa« instaatly pro- 
cured for the poor ghost. 

" Who »re you theo, and what eril demon stack 
you here in the chimney ?" 

" I am a poor baretboted friar," relied the Aaa ; 
" a strange gentleman offered me some zechias, if 

" If yon would repeat the liturgy, I suppose," 
said the Englishmftn ; " and why did not you with- 
draw after service f " 

" He WW to give me a sign to come out, but this 
was fiHgotten ; and when I wished to come down, 
I found the ladder was gone." 

" And what was really the task assigned yon f" 

Here the man feinted, and prevented our hearing 
any thing fiuther from him. When we drew nearer, 
we found he was the same person who had accosted 
the Prince with so much warmth the evening he- 

Meon^ile the Prince tamed to the chief (rfScer : 
"You have rescued us," he said, presenting him 
with a ^old piece, "haia the hands of an impostor, 
and, without any esplanation, done us the jnstice to 
acquit us from any participation in bis views. Will 
you add a further motive to our gratitude, by infiHin- 
ing us who the stranger was who procured our free- 
dom ^om your hands, by exchanging a few words." 
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" Whom do you allude to ?" replied the officer, 
with an air whicli showed plainly b<m useless the 
question was. 

"I mean the gentleman in Russian uniform, 
who took you on one side, showed you a paper, and 
whispered something in yonr ear." 

" What, did not you know him ?" inquired the 
officer ; " did not he belong to your party i" 

" No," said the Prince ; " and for very weighty 
reasons, I wished to become better acquainted with 

" And I," repeated the man, " know nothing 
more of him ; even his name is unknown to me, and 
I never saw him in my life before." 

" How ! and in so short a time, by a mere word, 
could he so far influence you, as to lead you to pro- 
nounce him and the rest of ub all innocent f 

" It is true — by a single word." 

"And this was — —I confess that I wish to 
know it." 

" This unknown, my gracious Lord — " while 
he shook the zecbins is his hand — " You hare been 
too generous with me to refuse you any thing, how- 
ever secret — Tbis unknown was an officer of the 
Inquisition." 

" Of the State Inquisition f— this !" 

" No other, gracious Sir. And upon bis infor- 
matioB I acted in coming here in order to arrest the 
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conjuror." We liere exchanged looks of astonüh- 
ment. 

" This, then, makes it clear, why the poor devil 
of a conjuror was so horribly frightened when he 
looked into his face. He tnew him for a spy, and 
so made that dreadful outcry, and fell at his feet>" 

"And yet more!" exclaimed the Priace ; "this 
man is erery thing he wisheg to be, and all that be 
instantly wishes that will become. What he really 
is no mortal has yet been able to learn. Did not 
yon observe the SiciUan sink into nothing when he 
cried in his ear ' Thou shalt never call a spirit 
more.' There is more in this. No one shall con- 
vince me that aA'ight such as his resulted from any 
human agency." 

" Respecting this the magician himself ought to 
be the best judge," said his Lordship, " if this offi- 
cer ivill be kind enough to afford us some opportu- 
nity of examining the prisoner;" turning to the de- 
puty of the Inquisition. 

The officer promised that we should; and we 
then agreed with the Englishman that we would 
pay him a. visit on tbe ensuing morning. 

Early the next day Lord Seymour appeared, and 
was soon followed by a trusty person despatched by 
the minister of justice, to conduct us to the pri- 
soner. 

I have folgten to mention, that during some 
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days paat, the Prince had miraed one of his huuts- 
meo, born at Bremen, whu bad aerved him &ith- 
tuüy for many yeara, and possessed bis utmoet con- 
fidence. Whether he had met with some accident, 
4V- had run away, no «ne knew. There was no pn»- 
bability of the latter, inasmuch aa he was a steady 
aober man, who had never even been accused. All 
that bis companiouB could say of him was, that lat- 
terly be had been very melancholy, and was in the 
habit, whenever he had a leisure moment, to repair 
to a monastery of the minor brethren at the Oui- 
decca, where he was familiar with some of the 
ratmks. This led ns to suppose that he was perhaps 
turned Catholic, and in the hands of the holy bre- 
tiliren; and as the Prince was then very indifferent 
as to this point, he ceased to think, after making a 
few inquiries, any more about him. 

StUI he was concerned to lose so good a servant; 
<»ie who had accompanied him in bis campaigns — 
steward him foitbfiilly ; and his loss, in particular in 
a foreign land, could not so easily be supplied. 

To-day, aa we were just setting out, the Prince's 
Steward, who had been ctnnmissioned to find a suc- 
cessor, presented his Excellency with a well-diessed^ 
well-built, middle-aged man, who had long been 
secretary to a procurator, could speak French, and 
a little German, and possessed the best character. 
His features were pleadng, and when he moreover 
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heard titat his salary would depend npon the Priace's 
approbation of his sernceS] as with his other offi- 
cers, he expressed his satisftctaM at the terms. 

We fooiid the Sicilian in private captivity, 
where he was placed in order to jntke it agreeahle 
to the Prince, as we learnt from tiie i^cer, before 
he was consigned to the leaden-rai>fed' priwns, jrom 
whidi there was no exit. They oonstitute the moat 
terrific captivity in all V«iicei lying underneath the 
Palazzo San Marco, where the unhappy convicts are 
subjected to the piercing rays of the snn, cdJected, 
as in B focus, so as often to produce raging madneae 
and insanity of the worst kind. The poor Sicilian 
had recovered from the effects of hia late trials, and 
respectfully bowed to the Prince. One leg and 
hand were chained ; but so as t» permit him to walk 
about the apartment. The guard, as we entered, 
immediately retired. 

" 1 come," said the Prince, after we had taken 
our station, " to intreat an explanation with you in 
regard to two points. In one you are my debtor, 
and it will {»we nothing to your disadvantage when 
you satisfy me as to the other." 

" My part is played," replied the Siciliaa : " my 
destiny is in your Excellen^'a hands." 

" Perfect candour and sinserity toUy, can at all 
relieve you." 

" Then speak, most gracious Prince ; I am 
eager to reply, for I have now no more to lose." 
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" Veu exhibited to nu die countenance of the 
Anneniaa in joar mirror ! how did you «ontrive to 
do that ?" 

" It wa« no mirror whicfa you saw. It was 
merely a pastil-painting shown from behind a glass, 
presented by a man in an Armenian bsblt, which 
deceived you. My dexterity, the duakneas of the 
ereniag, your ot^n astonishment, countenanced the 
deceit, llie portrait will be fouxd among the oth« 
articles, collected in the court of tlie hostelry." 

" Yet how came you to read my thought, and 
hit BO sudd^y upon tbe Armenian ?" 

" This was not difficult, giacioua Prince ; doubt- 
Jess yon hare yourself conversed of the adventure 
before youi domestics, at yeurown table. One of my 
creatures commenced an acquaintance with an hunts' 
man in your service, and drew from bim at the Otti- 
decea every thing that was necessary to my purpose." 

" Where is the huntsman now ?" inquired the 
Prince ; " I miss him, and you doubtless know 
where be is." 

" No ; I swear that I do not in the least. I 
have never seen him, and my sole business with 
him was what I have mentioned. " 

" Proceed," observed the Prince. 

" In this manner I got my information respect- 
ing your residence and affairs in Venice, and re- 
solved to take advantage of them. Yon see, graci- 
ODa Sir, Aat I am candid. I knew of your intended 
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exciirsion upon the Brenta ; — I had taken my mea- 
sures ; and a key which you accidentally let fall, 
afforded me a ground-work for my scheme." 

" How • then I was greatly in error. Waa the 
box with the key in it your work, and not that of 
the Armenian i Do you say that I dropped the key ?" 

" Yes, when you drew out your purse ; and I 
seized the opportunity, when no one saw me, to 
place my foot upon it. The person at the lottery 
was my accomplice: and it was contrived that, you 
should draw from a vessel in which there were no 
blanks, and the key had long lain in the box before 
you won it." 

" I take you now ; and who was the bare-footed 
mOnk who threw himself in my way, and spoke so 
pointedly." 

" The same man who, I hear, has been wounded 
in the chimney ; and one of my accomplices who, 
under that habit, has rendered me a variety of ser- 
vices." 

" But for what purpose was this done ?" 

" In order to excite your curiosity and astonish- 
ment, and make you imagine I was in some way 
connected with you — that there was something 
mysterious." 

" And the pantomimic dance, which took so 
strange and unexpected a turn, — was that, too, your 

" Yes, the maiden Qneen ivas instructed by me 
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in the part she played. I was aware it would have 
the effect of surprising your Excellency not a little, 
to be accosted by your own name, and you must 
Mn&ss tliat your adventure with the Armenian 
was sufficient to authorise my vietn upon you, and 
to lay a fresh train of supernatural agency." 

" In truth," exclaimed the Prince with an air 
•f surprise and vexation, as he cast a speaking 
glance at us, " in truth, I had not calculated upon 
this .' Again," he continued, after a long pause, 
" how did you contrive to ruse the figure which 
appeared over the chimney on the wall ?" 

" By means of the magic länthom which was 
placed on the opposite side of the window-shutters, 
where you doubtless found the aperture." 

" But how did you contrive," inquired Lord Sey- 
mour, " that we were none of ua aware of it ?" 

" Please to recollect, my gracious lord, that a 
thick smoke obscured the whole hall when you ter 
turned into it, I had also the precaution to remove 
the floor, and place the boards against the window, 
where the magic-lauthom was inserted ; so that you 
could not easily discera this part of the window- 
sashes. Besides, the lantern remained concealed by 
means of a sliding-board, until you had all taken 
your places, and there was no danger of your making 
any further search." 

" How came it," I inquired, " that we heard a 
noise like that of letting down a bier, as we looked 
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gut of the windOTT towards tlie other psvilkai— was 
it really snch ?" 

" Qaite correct. The litter brought my cmnpa- 
nion, conveyed secretly through the window, in order 
to direct the tnagic-lanth«m ; and thus product 
the noise." 

" The figure," continued, the Prince, " bore some 
reaembhinee to my deceased friend; tbr be bad a 
pale complexion. Was this mere coincidence ?" 

" No ; your Excellency may remember that you 
placed a small box near you on the tablei with an 
officer's portrait in enamel on the surface- I inquired 
of yon, whether it were that of some friend, pre- 
served as a keep-sake ; and you informed me it wag. 
Possessing some talent for taking likenesses, I found 
it easy to make a duplicate, and the more so, se the 
most striking features of the Marquis lie in the 
eyes." 

" Yet the form appeared to move?" 

*' Yes, appeared ; but it was only the thick 
smoke put in motion by its shining ^pearance." 

" And did the man whom we shot in the chim- 
ney speak in its name f 

" Even so." 

" I should think he could hardly have heard the 
question put." 

" That was not necessary. Recollect, gracious 
Prince, that I enjoined yon to pat no qnestioos to 
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tbe sjHiit. Hy qaestioB and answer wen already 
)»epared, and, to aroid all fear of mistake, I 
(vdered a long pause between, according as the 
clock strack." 

" Vou commanded the host to extinguish all the 
fires in the house, in order, doubtless— ^" 

" To place my companion in the chimney ont ot 
danger, the floes of the chimoeya all oommunicatii^ ; 
and I moreover suspected some of your Excellency's 
train." - 

" How happened it," inquired Lord Seymour, 
" that your ghost came neither sooner nor later 
than he was wanted ?" 

" My ghost had been ready a good while before 
I had occasion to sntnnion him ; he was there, but 
you could not discern him as long as the oil was 
huming ; he was cast into the shade. When my 
CMijunitions were finished, the lights extinguished, 
and all was dark, the shadow stood out irom the 
wall upon which it had long been refiected." 

" When it appeared, however, we each, and all 
of us felt a strong shock, like being 'struck with 
lightning." 

" Yes, {jKta my electrifying machine, which you 
since discovered nnder the altar. Yon saw hira 
stand upon a silk foot-cloth ; I placed you in a half 
drcte, taking hold of each other's hands ; when I 
bade you take hold of my hair. The crucifix was 
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the cooductor, and you received tbe atroke the mo- 
ment 1 touched it." 

" You commanded Count O— — and myself," 
said Lord Seymour, " to hold two crossed swords over 
yonr bead, as long as the conjuntion and interview 
should continue. Why was this ?" 

" Merely to distract your attention from the ob- 
ject I had in view, by engaging your attention ; and 
you may recdlect that I enjoined you to hold the 
swords exactly an inch above my headj so as to pre- 
vent you from directing your looks to other objects. 
Yet, alas ! I omitted my worst enemy — I was not 
aware of his presence then : our eyes had not met." 

" I confess," said Lord Seymour, " you display- 
ed no little foresight ; but why were we to appear 
in our undress ?" 

" Merely to give more importance to the cere- 
mony, and to raise your imaginations beyond the 
common pitch." 

" The second apparition did not permit your 
ghost to finish his sentence," said the Prince : " what 
' was he going to tell us i" 

" Merely the same thing which you heard after- 
wards. I inquired purposely, whether your dying 
friend had declared nothing more than what you 
had stated to me ; and if you had not made some 
further inquiries, in order to obviate any danger of 
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conflicting evidence between your infonnation and 
my ghost's eonfession. I inquired respecting his 
yonthiiil eriors, and whether he had led an upright 
life, adapting my answer accordingly." 

" You have now," said the Prince, after a long 
pause, " given us a satisfiictory explanation. Yet 
there remains one point upon which I wi^ to be 
Ailly informed ; and it is the most important.'' 

" Aa tat as it may be in my power, command 
roe." 

" No protestatione, no conditions ; justice, in 
iriiose grasp yon now tremble, would not ^t the 
question to you in so mild a mannet. Who was the 
unknown, before whom we gaw you recoil and &U ? 
What know you of him, how did you become ac- 
quainted, and what is your connection with the 
second apparition 7" 

" Most gracious Prince^-^" 

" When you looked at him, you uttered a loud 
cry, and fell at his feet. Why did you do this? 
what does it mean ? I must know aÜ." 

" This unknown, my gracious Princ^-" he 
paused : his emotions here became evident ; he 
glanced at us all round with a distracted eye. 
" Yes, by Heavens I most gradous Prince, this un- 
known i* a terrific being." 

"What know you of him, I say?" cried the 
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Prince, catching his look of horror. " What is 
your connection with him P Nay, hope not to con- 
ceal the real tmth." 

" Of that I have, indeed, no hope ; for who will 
aware me that he ii not, at this time, standing 
among us ?" 

*' Where ?— who f" cried we all at the same 
moment ; and looked at each other with an attempt 
at langfater, hnt with real surprise and terror. " It 
is not possible I" we added. 

" Know you the man — or rather the being, 
whatever he may be:^ — there are things posdbl«, 
whidi ore yet dilScalt to conceive." . 

"Who is he then? — Whence springs he? — 
Armenian or Russian? — And how much troth is 
there in what he appears to be i" 

" He is nothing of what he appears. You oonid 
mention no situations, no characters, no nations, of 
which he hiis not assumed the mask. Who he may 
be, whence he come, and whither he goeS) are 
questions no one can solre. That he long took np 
his residence in Egypt, and there, in one of its old 
pyramids, prosecuted the strange mysterious inqui- 
ries, and acquired the power and wisdom he com- 
mands, I will neither pretend to aver, nor to deny. 
Among us he is only known by the name of the 
Unfathomable. How old, for instance, should you 
suppose him f" 
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" Not miKih OS this aide of fifty." 
" Quite right;— and, if 1 were to tell you that 
I was a Iwr of seventeen, when my grand&tlier in- 
formed me of this wonderfnl beii^, whom he acci- 
dentally met at Zamaqusta, preciaely of the same 
age as .he now appears" — 

" That is absurd, incredible, and extravagant." 
" Not a whit, I assure you ; and were not these 
boads in my way, I could cite you witnesses whose 
oome would be suffideiit to convince you. There 
are maay entitled to credit, who can recolleot hav- 
ing seen him alive in different quaiteia of the world 
at the same time, and have compared dates. No 
sword's point con reach him, — no poison search his 
vitalsj nor £re bum, nor ship swamp, in which he 
is. Time seems to possesa no power over hitn ; — 
years cannot touch his staniiiia,~^and man's [^point- 
ed days blanch not his head with snow. No .one 
ever beheld him eat ; woman hath never felt his 
tovdi ; his eyes require no sleep ; and out of the 
twenty-four hours of the day there is only one 
known over which he is not the master, during 
which no one has ever seen him, and in which he 
transacts no worldly business." 

" So !" cried the Prince ; " and what kind of 
hour is that?" 

" The midnight hour. When twelve has tolled, 
he no longer belongs to the living. Wherever he 
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mair then happen to he, he mimt away ; wLaterer 
work he is enga|-ed in, be mujt abandon it. The 
last toll of the clock snatches bim from the arms of 
iriendsbip— from the altar ; and would even so — 
from the agonies of death. It has never been aacer-' 
tained whither he goes — nor what be does. No one- 
ventnres to inqnire — much less to fallow him ; for 
the moment the &ted bour arrives, his features as- 
some so dark and terrific a cast, — so appalling is the 
anxiety and seriouaness they express, that the cou- 
rage of the boldest foils to fix their eye upon his, or 
to address him. A death-like silence suddenly in- 
terrupts' the most lively conversation, and all 
around him, with inward shuddering, await bis re- 
turn, without venturing to rise from their seats, or 
to open the door through which be passed." 

" But is there nothing remarkable in his ap- 
pearance on his return i"' inquired one of us. 

" Only that he looks pale and weary, not un- 
like a man who has undergone some severe (^ra- 
tion, or heard some dreadful ' tidings. Drops of 
blood have appeared upon his shirt ; this, however, 
I allow may have been placed there." 

" And has it never been attempted to deceive 
him in regard to the hour — to engt^ him so deeply 
in some affair, as to get it over without his notice ?" 

" Only once, it ia said, he overstepped the exact 
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tine. It was in a laige company — purposely kept 
up till very late j — all the watch«» were carefully al- 
tered ; and a warm argument ensued, which be en- 
tered into with a spirit which carried him away. 
When the stated hour arrived, he suddenly paused; 
— gazed round, trembling from head to foot, and big 
limbs grew stiff. Soon his eyes were set, his pulse 
beat no more, and all means applied to recover bim 
were fruitless. In this state he continued until the 
hour was paAsed, — when he suddenly recovered, 
opened bis eyes, and resumed the thread of conver- 
sation at the very syllable he had dropped it. The 
general confusion of the party betrayed what bad 
passed ; and he then explained that every spectator 
of the scene might well congratukte himself at 
escaping with only a shock: — and the fearful 
earnestness with which he pronounced this, con- 
vinced ell present of its truth. He left the place 
that very night, and returned no more. 

" The prevailing opinion was that during the 
fated hoar, he bad been engaged in secret commu- 
nication with bis genius. Some persons suppose 
him to be some deceased, who has been fated during 
three- and-twenty hours of the day to walk the 
earth ; only the tiventy-fourth being reserved for 
his appearance and punishment in the world below. 
Others believe be must be the celebrated Apollo- 
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nius of Thyona, and othm a^in for Johannes the 
younger ; who, it U reported, ia to remain on earth 
until the day of judgment." 

" Respecting so extraordiuary a character," stud 
the Prince, " a variety of conjectures must undoubt- 
edly be basorded. All that we have hitherto heard 
wholly rests upon hearsay ; and yet his deportment 
towards you, and yours towards him, goes suffici- 
ently to prove your mutual acquaintance. Now, is 
there no strange history at the bottom of this, with 
which you are intimately connected; and which you 
seek to di^;uise from us ?" 

The Sicilian cast a doubtful glance, and was 

" Should it relate to soma adäir you wish to 
keep secret," continued the Prince, " I assure you 
in the name of both these gentlemen, diat such se- 
cresy ^all be most sacredly- observed : only speak 
out, without the least reservation." 

" Could J venture to hope," said the prisoner, 
after a long pause, " that you will not employ such 
kind of information to my prejudice, I would nlate 
a very singular adventuie, of which I was an eye- ' 
witness, with this Armenian ;— an adventure calcu- 
lated to remove all doubt of his mysterioUB power. 
. I must be permitted, however, to omit some names 
connected with it." 
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" Caiuiot you contrive to give us your story, 
witkont such a condicion i" 

" Noj I due not, gentlemen : tliere is cme ft- 
mily deeply implicated in it; whose repntatjon I 
hare reason to consult." 

" Well, let us hear," said the Prince. 

" It may be about five years ago," began the 
Kdlittn, " when I was engaged in practising my art 
with tolerable success at Naples, that I met with a 

certain Lorenzo del M te, a Cavalier of the 

order of St. Stephen's, sprung from one of the first 
lionsee of the kingdom. He soon gave .me his entire 
confidence, and informed me tbat the Marquis, his 
&ther, was an enthusiastic admirer of the Cabbala, 
and would ccmsider himself fortunate in having b 
philooopher, such as he esteemed me, under the 
same roof with him. The old count resided at one 
of hia estates, near the coast, about five miles from 
Naples; ^riiere, wholly secluded from society, he 
wept over the fiite of an affectionate son, snatched 
from him in the most heart-rending manner. The 
Cavalier gave him to understand that both he and 
his family were in a peculiar situation, which might 
perhaps induce them to avail themselves of my se- 
cret science, which would possibly succeed in throw- 
ing BCHne light upon a subject to which all natural 
means had hetsa applied in vain. He added, mor&- 
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orer, with peculiar emphasis, that he should some 
time, perhaps, have occasion to date his whole 
earthly happiness from my kind offiees and interpo- 
sition. I did not then venture to question him far- 
ther, and he gave me no farther explanation. The 
affair betrayed itself, however, in the following 
Bianner. 

" This Lorenzo was the Count's youngest son, in- 
tended for an ecclesiastical life, while his brother 
was to inherit the family estates. His name was Je- 
Tonymo ; he had spent several years in travel, and re- 
turned about seven years before the period to which 
my narratiye applies, in order to celebrate his nuptials 
with an only daughter of the neighbouring house 

of C tti, an alliance contemplated from their 

childhood, with the view of uniting the property of 
the two adjacent families in one. Notwithstanding 
this arrangement, solely a matter of expediency^ 
in which the chrace of the parties was not consulted, 
the hearts of the betrothed had voluntarily become 
attached, requiring little art to promote the object 
in view. Antonla, accustomed to behold her Jero- 
nymoasher destined cOmpanioD, early opened her 
whole heart and feelings ; while the harmony of 
their characters, approaching closer and doser, soon 
ripened into fervent love. Four years' absence had - 
not cocded it ; and Jeronymo was now hastening to 
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claim fab bridct as paasionatel^ as if be faad uerer 
left her side. 

" The ddight of meeting was Hcarcely OTer, and 
the preparationa for the nuptials completed, when 
the brid^room disappeared. He had been accus- 
tomed to spend bis evenings at a rilla, commanding 
a view of the sea, and often took an excursion on 
the water. One night he remained longer than 
usuid ; messengers were sent in pursuit ; boats were 
put out ; but no one met with him. None of his 
servants were missing, and none had accompanied 
him. The night elapsed without his making his ap- 
pearance : — the morrow, mid-day, evening, and yet 
no Jeronymo. The most alarming prognostics were 
DOW indulged. Next, tidings came of Algerine cor- 
sairs having scoured the coast the day before, and 
carried off several of the neighbouring inhabitants. 
Two galleys were instantly manned, the old Mar- 
quis taking the command of one, with the resolu- 
tion of saving his son, if possible, at the risk of bis 
own life. On the third day he got sight of the cor- 
sairs, of whom they had the advantage of the wind, 
and at length approached them so close, that Lo- 
renzo imagined he could behold his brother's s^nal 
on the enemy's deck, when suddenly they were se- 
parated by a storm. With difficulty the shattered 
vessels stood the sea ; — their prize disappeared, and 
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diey were cMnpelled to seek refuge at Malta. The 
wretchedness of the fiunily was beyond description ; 
the aged fother tore his hair, and the life of tlie 
young countess was in imminent danger. 

" During five years, their incessMit inquiries 
■wate in vain. They went over the whole line of the 
Algerine coasts — vast sums were offered for ranaom, 
in c«se he survived, but without avail. At length it 
was concluded, that the piratical vessel by which he 
was captured must have been lost in the storm, 
alang with all its crew. Yet, however probable, this 
di4 not utterly destroy sll hope :— it was still possi- 
ble that the lost one might appear. Soon the &mily 
must either relinquish all expectation of succession, 
or the younger brother must resign his ecclesiaetical 
I»ofession, and enter upon the elder's rights. 

" Whatever degree of injustice there migbt ap- 
pear in thna disinheriting the eldest brother, as fsr as 
there wag no certainty of his death, yet such a pos« 
sibility was so remote, as not to be placed in com- 
petition with the total extinction of an illustrious 
house. Grief and^age had now nearly brought the ' 
Marquis to the tomb; the last remnants of hope 
foTBook him ; he saw the approaching fate of his 
ancient name and femily, only to be avoided by on 
act of apparent injustice towards his oldest and 
dearest son. He wished to fulfil his contract with 
the neighbonrii^ family of C tti, which would 
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onlf require to dionge a aingle name ; — the object 
of both families might yet be realised, by the Coun- 
tess Antonia beeoming the consort of Lorenso. As 
the aged Marquia'a expectations of his eldest son's 
retDm became mom and more extinct, he turned t« 
the naptials of the younger as the sole means of 
mitigatii^ the aneasiness he felt. 

" The chief obstacle to this arrangement lay in 
the young Lorenzo. Not flattered by the prospect 
of such possessions, nor feeUng the passion that had 
actuated the heart of his brother^ he evinced the 
most generous reluctance to inreating himself with 
that brother's rights, and reoeiTii^ his betrothed 
bride to bis arms. Besides, he might still be in ex- 
istence] and return to claim his own. " Is not the 
sad captirity of my dear Jeronrmo enough," he 
would say, " without emb i ttw in g his lot by depriv-, 
ing him of everything he once held dear? How 
could I hope fyf Heaven's or his forgireness, were he 
to return and find his bride in my arms; —with 
what face could I hasten forward to greet him. 
Even supposing that he is snatched from us for ever, 
can we better honour his memory than by leaving 
the vacancy he has left in our society, still empty ; 
as if we had buried our best hopes with him La the 
grave, leaving them sacred, a Ba«7ifice to the dead!" 

" These truly fraternal and sensitive objeetimis 
were som, however, overruled by tbe aged Marquis, 
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who longed to perpetuate a femily which had fiou- 
. rished so many centuries ; though it was not before 
the lapse of two years that Lorenso would consent 
to lead Jeionymo's bride to the altar. During this 
. last period, their inqniries were redoubled, Lmenzo 
himself taking several voyages, and no expense^was 
spared to obtain a clue of his lost brother ; but these 
two years elapsed as all the former ones had done. 

"And the Countess Antonia?" inquited the 
Prince ; " you say nothing in regard to her. Could 
she deliver herself up tamely to lier evil destiny ? — 
I cannot believe it." 

" Antonia's situation was , truly pitiable : it was 
a conflict between duty and passion — aversion and 
surprize. The unavailing generosity of her lost 
love's brother touched her. She could not avoid 
honouring the being whom she could not love ; and 
her heart was torn by a variety pi contending emo- 
tions. Her dislike seemed to increase, too, in pro- 
portion as he sought to win her regard. He viewed 
her uncomplaining grief with evident concern ; 
tender compassion took the place of indifference, 
and this treacherous feeling soon betrayed him into 
a real passion. Yet he still appeared to give ear 
only to his more generous feelings at the expense 
of his heart : — he was the only one who seemed to 
protect the uuhappy victim ready to be sacxificed 
for'his sake. Vet all his wishes to serve her were 
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vain, though they served to place his magnanimity 
in a still more favourable light; and to deprive the 
young Countess of almost every excuse for resist- 
ing the wishes of the family. 

" Such was tht; situation of its affairs at the 
period the young Cavalier invited me to his other's 
villa. The warm recommendation of my patron 
obtained for me a reception beyond my moat san- 
guine hopes. I must not here omit to mention that, 
owing to some sucoeaaful operations, I had succeeded 
in acquiring a reputation which greatly added to 
the confidence reposed in me, and raised the old 
Marquis's expectations of me to a high pitch. To 
what a length thia had proceeded, and by what 
means, I am about to inform you ; and from What 
you already know, you will easily be able to decide 
astotherest. As I availed myself of all the myste- . 
rious works of the old Marquis's excellent library, I 
soon began to converse with him in his own tongue, 
and to bring my system of the invisible world in 
harmoay with his own opinions. la short, I made 
him believe what I pleased, and he placed as much 
&ith in the communications of philosophers with 
sylphs und salamanders, as in any article of the 
canon law. Being, moreover, very religious, and 
his confidence in our system being carried to the 
most unbounded degree, my stories soon obtained cre- 
dit, and I had so completely mystified and wrapped 
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him ia my magical web, tint he would lend an ear ' 
to nothing which was merely probable or natoral. 
-In tmth, I waa a favourite arade with the whole 
houae. The UBual scope of my disquiaitiona wm, 
the possible exaltation of the human mind to a 
connection with higher beings ; — and my authority 
was the infallible Count Von Cabalia. The young 
CoontesB, who, aince the loss of her betrothed, had 
couTsrsed less with the living than with the dead, 
Bod whose warm imagination took a lively interest 
in objectH of such a nature, welcomed my spiritual 
communications with a kind of shuddering delight. 
Even the domestics attempted to gain admittance 
to hear my instructions, — delighted if they could 
octtch the meaning of a word here and there, which 
they repeated to their compauicms in their own way, 
with appropriate comments. 

" I had spent about two months at this noble re« 
sidence, when one morning the Cavalier entered my 
chamber. Deep grief was visiUe in his features ; 
he appeared almost convulsed, and threw himself 
into a chair with all the wildness of one in despair. 

" ' Captain !' he exclaimed, ' it is all over widi 
me : I must away : 1 can bear it no longer 1' 

" ' What is the matter with you, Cavalier ? 
how is this ?' 

" ' Oh, this terrific paauoo ! I have contended 



bf Google 



SOHILLXR. 177 

with it like a man, but I can do so no longer !' and 
be threw himself into my arms. 

" ' With whom does it remain, but with yonrBelf 
to be happy, my dear friend j every thing is in yonr 
«wn power, your father, yovr family P' 

" ' Oh .' what are all to me ? ought I to accept 
her reluctant hand, or even a friendly acquiescence ? . 
Have I not a rival — a rival, perhaps, among the 
de&d> Let me then find him ; let me viait all ends 
(^ the earth, to find my brother.' 

"'What! after »o many disappointments, do 
yoa still indulge hope ?' 

" ' Oh, no! it has long sinee fled. Yet say there 
were — say he were found, should I be happy, so 
long as a glemn of hope inspires the heart of Anto- 
nio. Two words, dear friend, would end all my 
sufferings ; but it is vain, my lot is cast, until eter- 
nity breaks iCa awful silence, and graves become 
witness for me ?' 

" ' Is it this certainty, then, of his death, that 
would make you happy f 

" ' Happy 1 that I fear I can never be ! but a 
state of perpetual donbt is the most frightful pu- 
nishment ;' then, after some minutes' silence, he 
added with a voice of woe, ' Oh, that he could see 
my sufferings! would this constant attachment to 
him, which forms my utter misery, prove a source 
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of pleasure to him ? Mnst the living become Tic- 
tims to the dead, who can enjoy no more ? Suieiy, 
if he knew my grief/ — and here he burst into fresh 
lamentationa, — ' surely he would come, return onee 
more to my annB.' 

" ' Then, is this so perfectly impossible V said I. 

" ' What say you, my friend ?" he inquired with 
a look of terror. 

" ' Far lifter motives than these have broii^t 
back the departed into the rank of the Uving. 
Should the entire happiness of a man, a brother — ' 

" ' Entire temporal happiness ! Oh, I feel that I 
How truly have yon said it, my complete felicity !' 

" ' Besides, the peace of a sorrowing family ; 
surely all would be sufficient to justiiy any means, 
by invisible power, whenever an earthly occ^on 
may offer itself, though it were to disturb the peace 
of the blessed, to make use of a secret power.' 

" ' For God's sake, friend,' he cried, ' no mwe ! 
Ere I would indulge a thought like that, even 
though I may have said it ; I hate, I abhor it.' 

" You may already perceive," pursued the Si- 
cilian, " to what this was tending. 1 was attempt- 
ing to root out the Cavalier's doubts, in which I at 
length succeeded. It was resolved to cite the ghost 
of the deceased, fta which I required a fortnight's 
fast, in order, as I pretended, to make myself worthy 
of 80 high an office. After the lapse of this time. 
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when my maclimery was in readiness, X avaüed my- 
self of a very gloomy evening, wliile the family was as- 
sembled round me, to inspire them with the same wish, 
in such a manner, as to let the proposal come &om 
them. The greatest ohstade was the young Coun- 
tess, whose presence was so important ; bnt her en- 
thusiastic feelings were soon roused in our favour, - 
in addition to a gleam of hope, that her lover might . 
yet be in existence, and not answer to the invoca- 
tion.' Want of faith in the afiair itself, and doubt 
in my own skill, were the sole obstacles which I 
had not to vanquish. 

"As soon as the family consent was obtained, 
the third day was appointed for the ceremony. 
Prayers prolonged until midnight, fastings, watch- 
ing, and mysterious Instructions, united to interludes 
of music, from a peculiar instrument, whose tones I 
had found productive of very happy effects, were 
among the means resorted to, in order to add to 
the solemnity of the scene, which so far elevated the 
fancy of the audience, as to recit« even my own ima- 
l^nation, and give more complete illusion to the 
whole ceremony. This was what 1 aimed at ; and 
the expected hour at length approached." 

" Beware," said the Prince, " how you offer to 
mislead us ! but go on, go on I" 

" I do not, most gracious Prince I The invo> 
cation went off according to onr beet wishes." 
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" Bot how !— where » tha AnnenUa ?" 
" Do not be alarmed," replied the priaoner ; 
" ha will make his appearance but too soon." 

" I ahall enter into no detail of the ceremony, 
which would carry me too fax. £nough, that the 
impoature perfectly succeeded. The old Marquis, 
the yonog Counteaa, her mother, the Cavalier, and 
mwae of their relatives, were present. Yon may well 
imagine that I had not allowed the time I spent at 
their residence to pass away, without making my- 
self intimately acquainted with their concerns, more 
especially as they related to the deceased. A r^ 
riety of portraits of him afforded me an excellent 
resemblance fiw my ghost ; and as he was only made 
to speak by sigDS, I ran no hazard of being detected 
by the sound of the voice. The deceased appeared 
arrayed in the habit of an A^rine slave, with a 
deep wound upon his neck. And yon will please 
to remark, that here I at least observed probabi- 
lity in squaring my apparition with popular belief, 
not, however, in consigning him to the waves, as I 
imagined that this unexpected turn would be en- 
titled to mtR« credit from the peculiarity of its ap- 
pearance, while too near an approtich to what was 
quite natural and obvious might have been produc- 
tive of danger." 

" I conjecture," said the Prince, " that this was 
well choun. Oat of a list of extraordinary appa- 



bf Google 



BCBILLSB. 181 

ntiotu, as it appears to me, only the more probable 
on^t to be displayed. Skill to catcb tbe proposed 
object would here oaly be a means tending to sao 
eew ; skill to invent might be liable to create sns- 
pici<m ; for why raise a ghost at all if we are only 
to be infqmied by him respecting what, without him, 
we might arrive at by the unassisted efforts of rea- 
ton ? But the astoniahing novelty and difficulty of 
the discovery is here likewise a warrant for its su' 
pernatural character, through which it must succeed; 
for who will be inclined to call in question the mi- 
racnloDS nature of an actios or operation, when it 
is made to appear clear, that such operation cannot 
be executed by any human power. But I am inter- 
rnpting you," added the Prince ; " finish your nar- 
rative." 

" I inquired of the ghost whether he had not 
given np all title to what had been dear to him in 
this world ? he pointed towards Heaven, and then 
dunk his bead ; and before he disappeared, hediew 
from his finger a ring which had been found since 
Jeronymo was missing; and upon nearer inspection 
the Countess recognised it for her msrriage-ring." 

" Her marriage-ling '." cried tbe Prince with 
sorprize; " how was this obtained ?" 

" I 'it was not the right, gracious Prince ; I 
had it— it was merely an imitation." 

"An imitation!" repeated the Prince: "you 
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muBt have had the original even for that, and how 
conld you contrive to obtain it when the deceased, 
doubtless, never took it from his finger }" 

" That is very true," replied the Sicilian : " bat 
from a description which I had of the real one — " 

" A description you had !" intemipted the 
Prince : " how?" 

" Yes, long time back — it was quite a peculiar 
gold ring — with the name of the young Conntess — I 
believe : but you have broken the thread of my nar- 
rative !"' 

" And what next ?" replied the Prince, with a 
more suspicious and unfriendly mein. 

" It was now finally concluded that Jeronymo 
was dead. The family openly announced the är- 
cnmstance, and went into mourning. The appear- 
ance of the ring hsd, likewise, deprived Autonia of 
her last hope ; and gave the nddresses of the Ca- 
valier more authority. Yet the shock she sustained 
from the apparition threw her into a dangerous ill- 
ness, which had very nearly extinguished her lover's 
hopes for ever. On her recovery, she would have 
taken the Veil, had not the moving appeals of the 
old Marquis, in whom she placed the utmost con- 
fidence, deterred her. By this means, united to the 
incessant solicitations of the Cavalier, they at length 
extorted a reluctant consent from the unhappy 
Antonla. 
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" The final day of the mouming was fixed upon 
tat that of the marriage, wbich waa likewise to be 
diBtiuguished by admitting the Cavalier into the 
fiill enjoyment of the family possessiona. 

" It came — and the happy Lorenzo led his trem- 
Uing bride up to the steps of the altar. The day 
passed away, and a costly l'i;ast awaited the approach- 
ing gnests, in a gaily lighted hall, while the sound 
of music ^m a thousand strings welcomed the en- 
trance of the bridal party. 

" The aged Marquis was desirous that the whole 
country should witness his happiness ; the gates of 
his palace were thrown open, and welcome were all 
who seemed to participate in his son's enjoyment. 
Amid this throng was — " 

Here the Sicilian drew in his breath, and we all 
caught the contagion of terror. 

" Amidst this throng," he continued, " my at- 
tention' was drawn by some one at my side, towards 
a certain Franciscan Alonk, who stood as motionless 
as a statue. He was gaunt and tall; his ftce was 
of an ashy pale, with a look full of earnestness and 
sorrow fixed upon the bridal party. The enjoyment 
of the scene before him made not the slightest im- 
pression upon him ; he preserved the same unchan- 
ged seriousness o!' mein, standing like a bust among 
the living. The strangeness of his glance, which 
checked me as I met it in the ardour of pleasure 
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which swam arotind me, withdrawing my attentioii 
from the scene, impressed itself bo powerfully npon 
my soul, as to hore since enabled me alone, to re- 
ct^ize the features of the mtmk in those of the 
Russian — the Armenian — or what he will. Under 
any other circumstance this would have been im- 
possible. Often I attempted to withdraw my 
eyes from that terriflc figure ; but it returned, it 
haunted me, — and I observed it was the same with 
my companion. The same snrprisfe, too, ran through 
the whole company ; conversation was at an end — 
there was a general pause : the Monk only sat un- 
moved ,' his serious and mournful eye still directed 
towards the bridal pair. Each guest was impressed 
by his presence : the young Countess alone seemed 
to take a sad delight in sympathizing with the 
grief so deeply seated in the stranger's countenance, 
as if it were the sole enjoyment she Could find to 
communicate with one who seemed to read her owa 
soul. Soon the company b^an to disperse— mid- 
night was past — the music died gradually away — 
the li^ts bnmed few and dim, — conversation slow 
and languid— and more and yet more empty the 
darkening bridal hall now became. The mtuik alone 
stood motionless— -always himself — with the same 
quiet and moumfiil glance directed at the bridal 
pair. 

" At length, the tables were removed, the guests 
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düappeared here and there ; wliile the üunily was 
gathered into a small drcle. I Iraow ndt how it 
waa that no one rentured to accost the in<mk, and 
he spAe to no one ; nor waa he invited to join the 
circle. Already were her female attendants and 
ftiends gathering round the bride ; — ihe cast a sad 
and appealing look towards the sfmvwfol strainer: 
to which, however, he did not reply. 

" The gentlemen were all collected round the 
brid^room. There was a long anxious pause ; and 
äien the old Marqui«, who, among all present had 
a|^)eared to take not the least notice of the un- 
known, said — ' To think that we should all be thus 
happy here to-night, and my dear ion Jeronymo 
absent r 

" ' Have you invited him, then, and is he not 
eranef inquired the monk. Thi« was the first 
time he had opened his mouth ; and we regarded 
each other in alarm. 

" ' Alas V replied the aged fother; ' he is gcme, 
and he will never return,— ^ne whence no one 
returns more ! My worthy Sir, my soit Jeronymo 
is dead.' 

" ' Perhaps he is only afraid to make his appear- 
ance in snch a company,' continued the monk. 
' Who knows bnt he may be looking out. Let him 
hear the voice which he heard for the last time. 
Bid thy son Lorenzo call thy poor ion Jeronymo.' 
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"'What does he mean? What is that?' mur- 
mured the company that still remained. Lorenzo 
changed colour, and I confess that my hair b^an to 
stand on end. Meanwhile the monk approaclied 
the sideboard, filled a glass of wine, and put it to 
his lips; — 'To the memory of our dear Jeronymo,' 
be cried; 'let all who Held him dear follow my 
example.' 

" ' Whoever you may ,be, my worthy Sir,' con- 
tinued the Marquis, ' you have mentioned the name 
of one very dear to me. You are welcome. Come; 
my friends,' he said, as he passed the bottle,''tet 
not a stranger have to remind, and put as to tbe 
blush ; drink to the memory of my son Jeronymo.' 

" Never, I think, was a health drank with less 
2eat. 

'"A glass still remains full there,' continued 
the old man. pointing to his son Lorenzo; 'drink 
to the memory of your brother.' 

" Lorenzo received it trembling from the monk's 
hand — trembling he carried it to his lips ; — ' To 
the memory of my dearly beloved brother, Jerony- 
mo I' But be stopped, and shuddering, put down his 
glass-T— ' I heat the voice of my murderer,' cried n 
teni6e figure, which suddenly rose up amongst ua, 
clad in bloody garments, and covered with deep 

Here the Sicilian broke off. " Ask me no far* 
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thei what h^^aed," he said, with dl the signs of 
intenutl agony upon his countenance. " My aenses 
seemed to forsake roe the moment I cast my eyes 
npon the face, and the same with erety one present. 
When we recorered our presence of mind we found 
Lorenzo struggling in the agonies of death. Monk 
and apparition had both disappeared. The CheTa- 
lier was borne, in frightful convulsions, to his couch. 
No one was left with him besides the priest and his 
wretched &ther, who followed him, within a few 
weeks, to the tomb. His dying nnifesHons lay bu- 
ried in the breast of his fether, who received them, 
and to no living being were they communicated. 

" Shortly after this event, it happened that there 
was occasion to enlarge a well lying in the back 
court of the villa, hidden by wild shrubs, which had 
been neglected for years. When a part of the rub- 
bidi had been removed, a human skeleton was dis- 
covered. The house where this occurred is now no 

long«' standing; the &mily name of M is ex< 

timet ; and at a convent not &r from Salerno, is seen 
Antonia's grave. 

" YoD now perceive," continued the Sicilian, 
observing that we all stood dumb vrith astonish- 
' ment, and no one wished to make any remark, — 
" you see in what manner my acquaintance with 
this Russian, or this Armenian, first commenced. 
Judge, then, whether I had cause to tremble before 
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sucli a being, who threw himaelf twice in this terri- 
fic character across my path." 

" Yon must now," observed the Prince, " reply 
to a few questions I have to put to you. Have you 
been quite candid in your account of what happened 
to the Cavalier ?" 

" I know nothing else," replied the ^cilian. 

" And did yon actually look ap<m him as an 
lumeat man ?" 

" Ttwt I didj by Heavens t" exclaimed the pri- 
SMier. 

" What ! even when he gave yon the ring yon 
mentioned ? 

" How ! he gave me no ring 1 — I never said he 
had given me the ring.'' 

" Good," said the Prince, looking at his watdi 
in the act of going. " And the spirit of Lanc^," be 
added, as he turned upon hia steps, " do yon really 
believe that it was a bonä-Jide ghost?" 

" I can .account for it in no other way," replied 
the Sicilian; " l mean the ghost that fbllowud 

" Come," said the Prince to us. The gaoler now 
entered. " We are ready," he added to him. Thrai 
turning towards the prisoner, " You, Sir, shall he« 
fivm me again." 

" Might I not, think you, my gracious Prince," 
I said, the moment we were left alone,—" might I 
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not r^teat yonr last qUeetion to the kuare we hftre 
just left — ' Do yoa really believe it was & bonä-ßde 
ghost P' I mean the second one ?" 

" What, I ! no, certainly— no n»i»e now I" 

" No laat^ ! then you believed it before ?" 

" I cannot d^y, that for a moment, I was dazzled 
with this phantaamagtffia — not a little pnzaled !" 

" And I should like to see the person trho, un- 
der these circumstances, would be able to shake off 
a nmilar Impression. Bat may I ask what reason 
you have to alter your previous opinion? From what 
we have already heard of this Armenian, our £utb 
in his superhuman power ought rather to increase 
than diminish." 

" What I from the account such BD abandoned 
wretch has given us of him?" inquired the Prince 
with peculiar earnestness of manner ; " for you can- 
not doubt but that we have had to deal with such 
an one." 

" No," said I ; " but should his testimony, 
thetefiwe— — •" 

" The testimony of a knave! — besides, granted 
that I had no other ground for my doubts, can it 
iac m moment be admitted against the dictates of 
truth and sonnd reason i Ought a man, who hat 
, often imposed upon me, whose declared profession 
is in^MMture, to be credited in such an affair, when 
he must first be impressed with a sincere We of 
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truth, to be at all entitled to credit ? Does auch a 
man, who, perhaps, never spoke truth except when 
compelled, deserve to be admitted as evidence against 
human reason and the eternal order of things P Upon 
this doctrine, we might prefer giving authority to 
the branded villain in preference to untainted inno< 
cence, and let htm appeal against it 1" 

" But what reason could be have for conierring . 
so high a character upon a man whom he has so 
many reasons to hate, or at least, to dread ?" 

" Suppose I cannot penetrate into his motive, is 
that any proof that he has had none ? Bo I know 
at whose instigatitm, in whose pa; he wishes to re- 
ceive me ? I confess I cannot unravel the whole 
web of bis villany ; but I am sure he has done the 
<^uae for which he contends very little service, by 
representing himself as an arcb impostor, and per- 
haps something worse, in the back-ground." 

" Assuredly the circumstance of the ring does 
look very suspicious !" 

" It is more," said the Prince, " im it is proof. 
This ring, granting that the whole narrative be 
true, he received ftttm the bands of the murderer, 
and he must have felt assured, at the time, that he 
was the murderer. Who bat his assassin could have 
rifled the deceased — of a pledge too of affection, con- 
stantly worn by him? — Suppose he were to allege 
that he bad himself been deceived by the Cavalier, 
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while he imagined he was all aiang deceivii^ him, 
iriiat would he gain in point of credibility? He 
most feel how much he lost by admitting his cun- 
uection with the murderer. His whole narrative is 
plainly nothing but a tissue of inTentions, upon 
which to hang bis minor truths, in order that we 
might give him credit for the whole. And ought 
I rather to pin my iaith upon the eleventh lie told 
me by a knave, having detected ten preceding it, 
than upon the unalterable laws of. nature, in which 
I never found the least deviation f" 

'.' I cannot answer that ailment," I replied : 
" yet I am still no nearer comprehending the real 
nature of tbe apparition we last night saw." 

" Nor I," replied the Prince, " though I am re- 
solved to do all in my power to find the key of the 
secret." 

" How?" I inquired. 

" Don't you recollect that the second figure, thr 
moment it entered the room, went to the altar, stood 
on the silk foot-cloth, and grasped the cmcifix ?" 

" So, indeed, it appeared." 

" Well, the crucifix, as we are informed by the 
Sicilian, was a conductor ; — therefto'e he hastened to 
charge it. The blow which Lord Seymour aimed 
with his sword, was consequently powerless, the 
shock of the electric fluid depriving his arm of 
motion." 
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" To the Bword, indeed, tliia may apply ; but not 
to the ball ^m the pistol fired by the Siciliau, 
and which we saw loU slowly along the altar." 

" Are you coovinoed that it mat the «ame ball 
which was shot from the pistol ? I shall say nothing 
respecting the puppet iw real man who represented 
the ghoat — doabtless so well-stuffed as to be quite 
sword and pistol proof; then just consider who he 
was who loaded the pistols." 

" That is true!" I exclaimed — and a sudden 
light broke upon me : " the Rusaiau loaded them, yet 
this he did before our eyes ; — and bow could he have 
Gontrired to cheat ns ?" 

" How could be?— Only suppose that you had 
then had reason to mistrost this man, and kept your 
eye upon bim ; — suppose you had examined the 
balls before they were charged, and found them 
made of quicksilver or painted clay: — did you take 
E^ecial notice that he did not slip them into his 
hand, instead of the mnzile of the pistol ? Besides, 
can you awear that he did not take the pair of 
loaded ones with him, and change th^n in the other 
pavilion for a pair that were empty, t^hile we were 
all busy preparing, and undressing for the cere- 
mony P And might not the figure, while the sm^ o£ 
powder was in our nose, let tall another ball, with 
which he was purposely armed upcra the altar : for 
which among all these suppositions is impossible?" 
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" Yon are right. But then the astonishing like-i 
ness of the figure to yonr deceased friend. I hare 
often seen him, snd I cdnfeu I recognized him in 
the features of the spirit." 

" And I, .... I can onlj say, that the deceit 
was very cleverly got up. But if our Sicilian could 
contrive to catch the resemblance fmn a miniature 
on a snuff-box, by a few glances, so as to deceive 
us both, how much more the Russian, who had the 
full uae of my snuff-box at table, and who enjoyed 
DUH'eover, the advantage of having heard me confiden- 
tially declare the identity between my friend and 
the portrait upon the box : add to this, as was ob- 
served by the Sicilian, that the old Marqnis was 
mightily weak upon these points, where is the diffi- 
culty oiiUtistrating the whole of this ^porition?" 

" But. the meaning of bis words : the dücloeure 
made by your &ieod f* 

" Weill did not the Sicilian himself say, that 
Stoia the little he had extracted ^m me, he had 
composed a very probable kind of history. "Doe» 
not this show how very natural it was to hit upon 
such au invention f Besides the oracles pronounced 
by the ghost were so obscure, that he ran no hazard 
of being contradicted. Only grant that the crea- 
ture of this ju^ler, who played the ghost, had suffi. 
cient dexterity and confidence, with a little in- 
strviction in regard to the circumstances, how far 
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night not tlnB sped« of impostian haTe*beeii ear- 
ned?" 

" Bnt, oensider. Prince, vbat « prepcvatary 
scope must have been taken by the Armeniaa t« 
produce such resnltB, baforciiand s what & length. 
of timci even to paint one liead so like another as 
we saw in these. Then to rostrnct the ghost in faiK 
part, so as to be provided against any gross or fla- 
grant error? What power of obs^ration mnst all 
the little accessaries, on sudi an occasion, haver«- 
quired, of which he was compelled to avail himself ; 
though ihey might hare blown up his whole scheme. 
And recollect that the Russian iras not, in aQ, ab- 
sent above half an hoar. Conld he, in this time, 
have arranged every thii^ in such a mode as to ^ve 
it quite a supernatural effect? Truly, gracious Sir, 
never yet was there a dramatic writer who set at 
naught Aristotle's three essential nnities ; who could 
.get up an inteilude so replete with incident, nor 
have inspired the spectator with so profound an 
^Hoion of hia art." 

" How i. do you bold it altogether impossible, 
that tH these preparations should have 'been made 
^rithin tbe half hour i " 

" Why, I think it amounts to much the same 

" Such an aigoment," said the Prince, "I do 
not understand. Do yon maiataiii it to be contrary 
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to aU Ütt lam of tine, of fiace, sod of pbfsioal <^>&- 
ntiooa, tbttt ao oiinble a genios aa this same Anne* 
rän, wiA the help <J cmabixea as oimUe as hiMu 
aelf, favoured by tbe sight, watdied by m coe, mdi 
all means and apjdianeea t» boot ; inthont whidi no 
^^ler of his stsiap «wer «tepa 1^Mo tbe stt^ ; — do 
j«u inaintaia, I say, tliat he eould aot hriag the 
whole of his machinery to bear upon lu in half an 
hour ? Is it, after all, s» iacDedifade, that with the 
bpplkatioB of a fiew reat^ varda, «onmands, becks, 
mbA naia, imdecatood liy Us aoeospUees, that he 
should be able to biing his wide 1«»^ jet eanMn- 
trated tcheve, into aotionl NotUiag, itfnKtvet, but 
the most almolute impossibility ought to be ^aoed 
ia eompetision with the invariaUe laws of nature. 
Woild you rather believe in a miracle, than admit 
mt iaqnvbability ? rather adaüt a violation of the 
poNra» «f Batoro, thsa a VMtj arVünl asd usnsual 
cfm^iinat.inn «f i^iese powevs, ip «cder to i^oduoe a 
SBpenutto«! iispreasion on tbe mind f" 

" But SHppoae the affiur not to pceduce such very 
powerfiil cesulta, 'yet you must confess that it is 
«piite above aar oampreheonon.'' 

" No ! I have a great Betion of disputing even 
this with yeu," orisd tiie Pnnce, with singular 
ascIuiesB and defiance of manner ; " ibr how, my 
good 'Couit, if I should assert that not only a pern 
hidf haar, üiM of haate and huny, bat that tita 
k2 
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whole evening and ensuing- night may have been 
appropriated by our Armenian 1;o the task ? Do you 
consider, that the Sicilian devoted nearly three houn 
to Ms preparations on the same occasion i" 

" The Sicilian, grsdous Prince f" 

" Yes: how wiU you prore that be had not as 
great a share in the conjitration of the second ghoet 
as of the first ?" 

" How so, your highness P" 

" That he was only the principal accomplice of 
the Armenian ; — in short, both are jugglers, who 
rary only in degree." 

" It is very difficult to believe it," said I, in some 
surprize. 

" Not so difficult, periiaps, as you imagine. 
Count. Why, it might happen that both jugglers 
met, entertaining the same design, against the samt» 
person, at the same place; and that there occurred a 
respective harmony of combinations, and an una- 
nimity of purpose, that produced the effect of play- 
ing into one another's hands. Suppose he should 
have availed himself of the first exhibition, as a sort 
of foil for his own : a sort of pOot-balloou, to learn 
which way the wind blew, and how &r he might 
count upon your credulity. Then it served to ex- 
pand our imaginations, to familiarize himself with 
his imaginative victims, and to prepare the way for 
his grand ^nale-r-iaa last coup tTetpril, Suppose, 
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moreoTer, that he did it ia «tder to direct oux ob- 
Berration one way, and withdraw it from more int- 
ptntant objects, wliich be wished to avdd. Besides 
he may have made previous inquiries, applied to 
the exhibition of his art, in order to remove suspi^ 
cion from its actual tendency." 

" Why do you think that ?" 

" Why ) grant that he bribed one of my people 
-to fumigh him with information, calculated to fur- 
ther his object. I missed my huntsman ; and have 
ft ri^t to conclude, that in his abduction the Ar- 
menian and he were in league : a letter may have 
' .been seized : a domestic fond of tale-bearing. In 
tact, his whole reputation falls to the ground, when 
I discover the sources of his apparent omniscience : 
it strikes at either of the ju^lers, in whatever way 
they aimed their strokes at me. Aa to the situation 
and designs of this Armenian, it is of no consequence 
thus early to speak. Probably my suspicion, that 
this last is the only real impostor, may turn out to 
be correct ; and I will be bonod that the SicUian 
waa only the puppet with which he intended to 
amuse me, while he himself, unsuspected and 
unseen, might secretly wind me in his web of 
deceit." 

" Very good ; bat how does it agree that he 
Itimself assisted in detecting the Sicilian's imposture, 
thus exposing the secrets of his art to proiane eyes ? 
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Ht«9t not he have been apjHwheiMive lest the a»- 
tected ftllaoy «f one, carried to m higli a pitd •£ 
prafanbility as the Siciliau'R, most h&re imiaied the 
credit of a BeoDud attewpt, asd giren bisi !«■■ h<did 
uptei on» cwAility.'* 

" What are these Bocrotq whicli he woold have 
me prize m highly ? NotB, which it was hie object 
to exercise gainst me. He ket nothing, then, by 
profaMing them : bnt what a tiitiHph, on the «ther 
haad, to explode these ja^^ng tnclcs with lare and 
viable pewer, asd yet stremgthen my taaäi in fais; 
to ssooeod in toradng my Tigilanee to another ctitec» 
tien ; t* -ix my eilent growing daubtt upaa obfecte 
widdi am the Airthest possibly removed haea Um 
TCfldi of our preceding ideas. He m%lrt «xpect that, 
aOMier •> kter, owing t» sewe »«^»cieB, I mi^tl be 
seeking cms aome key t« aecoant for hi» wmden ^ 
tbe ju^Iii^ art itself. ' Wh«C, indeed, oauld he d» 
hetter, than place Umsdf by the side of tooth«-, 
and then pot the scale of merit in my hands, a» 
&at, whilst he prescribed a certain degree of art, 
my ideas slMuld be w &t elevated or misled t" What 
a, mimbw of conject)»es hm be destroyed by a sin^ 
■tmke of art I how many illustmtioBs aflbrded tw, 
which finally, perhaps, I might have understood !" 

" Still he has aeted against his owa system 
ril^, inasmnch aa he shaipeuad the eyea of bit 
speotators, instead of btindiog' them, and weakened 
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the impreBsitui of tlifiir &ith in the NipeinRtDtalj by 
uaowskiiig the artful intpoatore. You are, jDsiseU'f 
my gradioua Priflce,^« greatest obatacle to his pkn, 
admitting'ttat he baa any." 

" He has, peiriiaps, been Mtistakeii in me ; — but 
he itm not jo^cd leas accurately on. that aocooat. 
Could be foresee that I ahonld hit precisely on tbe 
key to the whole mirade i* Was it part of bis plaiL 
that ooe of bis creatures should lay himself opeitto 
m», as be has done ? Axe we assured that this Si- 
dlian bos not widely overshot bis mark ? It is cer- • 
tunly so in regard to the ring : — ye» it is chiefly 
this eircaunatance n^tdi baa ^ven me a dedded 
mistrust of bia. How easily may a deep rogue's 
plot miscarry by tbe clumBineSR of lis instnunenta ! 
Truly, I did not tiiiok that the juggler wwld nn- 
f<dd Hoy fitory,. wbieb might in tiie least tell against 
bina afterwards. How, for instance, could he have 
tbe faee te assure ub that, this oecromaiicer is eon- 
pelled t» abandon all worldly puraiiits at tbe twelfth 
hour c^ night, when, if you recollect, he was tben 
among us, plain enough to be seen?" 

" Tbw/t is true, indeed," cried I. " He must 
hare failed here." 

" Yes, it lies ia tbe character of these gentry to 
drive their paetice too £u ; to lose every thing I7 
doing too much r whereas, a more modest and mode- 
rate portiioa of iiiq>oaition m>uld have snccesded." 
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" NotwitliBtaiidiiig all yon have said, my graci- 
oiiB Prince, I cannot prevail apon myself to admit 
that the whole was nothing more than a premedi- 
tated cheat. Consider the fright of the Sicilian, 
his swoon, bis convulsions, and his wretched appear- 
ance altogether ; such as to excite our deepest enn- 
pathy. Was all this nothing but a well-acted force ? 
. Now, granting that euch dramatic imposture can go 
u &r as the latter, can the art of the actor by any 
means produce SQch deep imjnvssion upon the vital 
organs V 

" There ia nothing in that, my friend. I have 
■eenOarrick: — and were we at the mtmient tame 
and c(^d enough to remain mere unmoved spectators, 
conld we pronounce upon the effect felt by these 
men, when we could not master that felt by onr- 
■elves ? Moreover, the decisive crisis, even for an 
impostor himself, being so vety important, produces 
by expectatitm nearly the same strong symptoms as 
astonishment does in those whom he deceives, ^dd 
to this the unexpected apparition of the state oS- 

" These tooj gracious Sir, — it is good you remind 
me. Would he have ventured to submit a place so 
^ught with danger to the eye of justice ; — to bring 
the faith of his creature to so sevete a proof — and to 
what purpose i" 

" Leave that to liis discretionary knowledge of 
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His oA^ people. Do we know by what seciet crbne^ 
he may have purchased the silence of this man f 
We have'lieard what was hia office in Venice. And 
»ippose we let this previous work belong to the other 
tale; — what will it cost him to bring this creatur« 
of his clear, he being the only witness against him ?" 

And, in feet, the result justified the Prince's bub- 
picion. When we called some days after, to inquire 
respecting the prisoner, we were informed that he 
was no longer to be seen. 

" And do you inquire for what end ? By what 
other than forcible means could he have prevented 
the scandalons confession, in which he was so deeply 
implicated, which mnat have ensued t Who, but an 
^wndoned man who has nothing more to lose, could 
come to BO humiliating a conclusion I Under what 
other circumstances should we hare believed him V.' 

" All granted, my gracious Prince," replied I. 
-' Both apparitions must have been impostures. The 
Sicilian merely treated us to a story, enjoined him 
by his principal : both aimed at one object, — were in 
compact ; and from this the whole of the mysterious 
circnmBtances which surprised us may be easily 
explained. The prophecy at Venice, which opened 
the tragic farce, is still unsolved, with all that en- 
sued, and we need the key to the whole of these, 
though we have happily resolved a part." 

" Carry it yet further, dear Count," said the 
k5 
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Prince ; " for wirat «gnüy aü his wonders, iriten I 
!»»*« the fallacy in one case I A> to tltat predic- 
tion, I confeu, it goes beyond my powers to explain. 
Had they stopped there, the Armenian might harte 
dosed bis pUy as Be opened it,— and, I oonfese, 1 
know not how far he might have deceived me. la 
this humiliatit^ society yon seem to be a little less 
Buapidous than I." 

" Oraated, gracioaa Sir : yet the affitir remains 
very unaccooutable ; and I challenge all our philo«»- 
pbers tc^ther, to find a solution of it !" 

" I qne^ion whether it be really so Dn&thom- 
ahle as yon think," sciid the Prince, after some 
panse. " I am very far from making any philoso- 
phical pretensions ; and yet, I think, I could edgage 
to give somethii^ like a natural sohitioa of it ; or 
at least, deprirc it of all snpernatond omement-" 

" If yoa will do that, my Prince," replied I, 
laaghii^, " yoa shall yotvself he the only miracle to 
which I will pin ay feith." 

"And, as a proof," he ootitinued, "hew little 
we oecd be inelined to have reooune to saper&attaal 
sources, I wiU point eat tw« diSerent ways tf ae^ 
ceunting for the iooident, withont violating the laws 
of naiture." 

" Two keys at once ! I am rarions to hear." 

" You read along with MK the aoooont «f my 
det^ued cousin's illness. It was aa attack of fever. 
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in wkich, kowever, he died bj a sadden apoplexy. 
Tbesiiigularity of tbis death led me to consult a 
ph3'8ician, and what I learat from hiyi gave me a 
clue to the imposture. The illness of the deceased 
had this peculiar symptom, — that the patient, dur- 
ing the attack, lay sunk in profound repose ; in which, 
on the seccmd attack of the parosysiu, he died. 
These attacks returned, very violently, at stated in^ 
teryala, in such a way as to enable the physipitui t» 
pronounce upon the exact hour of his death. Th« 
third paroxysm of the tertian ague, or fever, occur» 
generally on the fifth day : — and precirely in a stated 
time would the letter arrive informing me of my- 
cousin's death. Now, admit that the Armenian' 
was in cttrrespoudence with some creatures about 
the person of the deceased — that he had an jntei^t 
in obtaining accounts from that quarter, — and having 
designs on me, which a supernatural impressioit 
would tend to accelerate, he announced to us the 
time when the death was expected to take place ; 
and the physician's pn^ostic which he only repeat- 
ed, turned out to be correct. Here you have a na- 
tural solution of the mystery you think so inexplic- 
able. Enough that you see the possibility of a third 
person giving an account of a death, which at that 
moment ^ t^ing place at fourteen miles distant." 

" Upon my word. Prince, yon here connect mat- 
ters which, taken singly, may find a natural sola- 
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tim, but which cannot be brought to act together in 
the way we have seen, except by sorcery." 

" What ! are you leas startled at the supemo'' 
toral than at the improbable?" 

" How," I replied, " could it be mere accident ?" 

" Doubtless something more," replied the Prince. 
" The Armenian knew my cousin's danger. He 
met ns at St. Mark's ; and the opportunity was too 
invitiog not to hazard the prediction. Had it foiled, 
there was only the loss of a word : but if true— it 
was likely to prove of great importance. It sncr- 
ceeded: and he then first seized Fortune by the. 
forelock, and put it all' to the account of a grand- 
laid Bcheme. Time must either illustrate such a 
secret or not : but, believe me, friend," he added, 
laying his hand upon mine, with an earnest look, 
" that a man who has real power at his command, 
will not avail himself of trick : he will despise it." 

Thus concluded a conrersation, which I have 
stated at leagäi, to show the difficulties which the 
Prince bad yet to vanquish, and which I hope will 
produce the good effect of freeing hia mind from his 
former impreesion, that he was urged blindly for- 
wards by some secret power or fiendish enmity. 

" Not all," continues the Count Von O " who 

at the moment I am writing this are laughing, 
perhaps, at his weakness, and in proud uncertainty 
of their own untempted aiad so unshaken reasou, 
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thiok tbemselves entitled to br6ak the rod of dam- 
nation over his head — not all I fear would have so 
manfully met, and triumphed over this first attack, 
or even have stood so firm. If, notmthstanding this 
auspicious commencement, he should be found to 
have fallen a victim in the sequel, though warned by 
his good genius at the distant view of this dark de- 
sign ag^nst him — and his evil destiny be finally 
fulfilled ; there will be less reason to indulge ridicule 
at his folly, than surprize at the depth of the im- 
posture, capable of overpowering so fine a judgment 
as he possessed. His terrific destiny is closed ; hi$ 
soul haä long purified itself at the fountain of all 
truth, where mine, too, will long have rejoined it, 
before these unhappy pages are before the world. 
But let the tears which I shed over the memory of 
my dearest friend fall unchecked and firee ; for sad 
and. difficult as my task is, it forms a contribution 
to the annals of justice, and I must write on. He 
' was an escellent, noble character, and must assu- 
ledly have proved an ornament to a throne, which 
-threw a strange illusion round him, from a desire 
of ascending it by — a crime." 
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CHAPTER II. 



Not long subaequent to tliese last occur- 
rences, continued Coant Von O— — , 2 b^an to 
perceive an important change in the Prince's mind. 
Until thia period, he had avoided entering into 
any Berious inquiries as to the tiatti of the te^ 
nets he embraced, satisfied with exploding the 
received notions, botb crude and tuperficial, imbibed 
in his edacatioB, by more elevated views, thoogh 
without examining the foundation of hia faith. He 
more than <mce avowed to me that religious objects, 
in particular, exhibited tliemselvcB to him, b6y«nd 
the mortal pale, like some enchanted castle, is whid 
ose could not set one's foot without shuddering ; 
and that it was far better to step by with respectful 
refflgnation, without encountering the risk of being 
lost in its labyrinths; Yet, spite of this, there was 
a strong predisposition which tempted bim to entet 
into some inquiries conbected With such a subject. 

A bigoted and servile education was the source 
of this alarm ; it had impressed forms of terror upon 
his tender intellect, from which he never sncceeded 
in entirely emancipating himself in after-life. 

Religions melancholy was the disease of his fa- 
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laily ; the edneatioä of both hia brothers was calcu- 
lated to indulge it ; while the preceptors, to wh<«l 
the; hod been entrusted, were, on this head, either 
enthnsiasts or hypocrite«. The hilarity of boyhood 
was quenched by the coM hand of spiritual porrer, 
u the surest method of obtaining the approbation of 
the r»yal parents. 

This dark cloud hung over the entire youth of 
this Prince; and even pleasure was banished from 
his sports. All bis religious preparations had some- 
thing appalling in them — it was something threaten- 
h^ and hard, first imprinted upon his Urdy ima- 
^Mion, which he erer afterwards retained. His 
G«d was ft terrific idol, delighting to punish ; and 
Us worship an act of servile fear, or a blind, 
powerless proof of obedience. His religion was at 
Tariance with all his boyish and youthful inclina* 
tians, which excellent health and a strong &ame 
rendered more violent and uncontrollable, fie- was 
M strife with all the sensibilities of his yoUthAiI 
nature— -to him religion did not come so much as a 
benefit, as a scourge indicted upon his passions. By 
degree«« a stleat iD^wiH thus sprung up in his heart 
■gainst it, which assumed the form of respectful 
Mth united to blind fear — a feeling of compulsion, 
Qce tfaict of a servant towards his master — a strange 
mixtove of dislike and reverence. 

It i« not surprising that he sought- the earliest 
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oppoTtnuity of throwing off bo cruel a yoke; he 
absconded, like a hard-used, slave, from his task- 
master, still retaining, in the midst of freedom, a 
feeling of his servitude ; for he had not renounced 
the tenets of his early years from calm conviction — 
not waited until the maturity of his reason might 
gradually remove their infiueoce. In fact, he had 
released himself Eke a deserter from his post, 
upon whom another's right of property still con- 
tinues valid; insomuch, that after all his wander- 
ings, all his efforts to escape, he is always com- 
pelled to retrace his steps. He had escaped with 
his chains, and was exposed to become the prey of 
any impostor who discovered them, and knew their 
use. That such an one did, indeed, appear, if it 
has not already been conjectured, will be made 
clear in the following pages. 

The confessions- of the Sicilian were followed by 
more important results over the Prince's mind, than 
they deserved; and the small triumph which his 
reason had achieved over this first weak invention, 
had given him greater confidence. ' The ease with 
' which he appeared to have unravelled the mystery 
almost surprised himself. Truth and error still 
disputed their sway over him so very equally, that 
he could not quite separate them ; insomuch that it 
often happened he mistook the arguments of the 
Que for those of the other. Hence it was that the 
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frhole foundation of his religiouH &ith was shaken ; 
much like an inexperienced man, who, having fixed 
his choice unwisely, either in friendship or in love, 
b^ns to lose his esteem for them, having tnistEÜcen 
mere contingencies for their real properties, and 
treats them accordingly. Having unmasked the 
cheat, he began to grow suapicioos of truth itself, 
unfortunately adopting the same mistaken views in 
r^aid to it. 

This presumptive triumph was the more flatter- 
ing, in proportion to th« weight of the yoke which 
he believed he had thrown off. From this period he 
began to indulge a scepticism which no -longer 
spared the most sacred subjects. 

A variety of circumstances concurred to confirm 
him in this state of mind. The comparative soli- 
tude in which he had hitherto lived was broken in 
npon, and made room for a new mode of life, full of 
variety and distraction. Attentions, which he mast 
return; the etiquette attendant upon his rank; 
drew him into the vortex of the £ishtonable world. 
His station, no less than his personal qualities, in.i 
troduced him into the most intellectual circle in 
Venice. He was brought into contact with some of 
the most distinguished characters of the Republic,' 
consisting both of scholars and statesmen. This 
compelled him to leave that uniform and narrow 
circle, to which he had been accustomed; and h^ 
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began to be seouble of the cwifiBed scope cf bis 
idem, aad of tbe necessity of a liiglier tone of laind. 
The old confined moald in which his intellect bad 
been cast, though accompanied by bo meny fine 
il)uJitiee> offered an uaütveurable centraat to tbe ex- 
isting taste irf the sooiety aroond him, while his io- 
e^wrientse in the most finaiäar matters placed faim 
n a somewhat ludicroos pmnt of view, and he Itood 
in awe of nothing so much as ridicule. The early 
irafilTouTsble prejndioes be had imbibed in hi» own 
country, aippeared to offer opportunities for it, in 
his penon. Add to this a degree of eccentricity in 
his character, which gave him a dislike to tbe atten- 
tions bestowed upon his rank, net upon his personal 
merit. This humility was in particular apparent 
in tbe presence of those distinguished for perso- 
nal and intellectnal endowments, which outshone 
the ^leodour of tbeir birth. To find himself re- 
marked «mly as a prince in society like this, pn»- 
dnced a sense of shame and mortification, while he 
unfortunately imagined, that owing t«.snch dü- 
tincUon be was excluded Axim any participation m 
it. Alt^ether this convinced him of the necessity 
there was for more enlarged intellectual cultivation, 
which he bad hitherto too much neglected, in order 
to place himself more upon a level with the world 
of .intelleet and wit,-in regard to which he believed 
he was so inferior. 
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With this view be »itered on a cotose of mo- 
dern stody, with all the- enthuaiasm of his character. 
Ths tMtd choice, however, u^ich was here purpoeelj 
made for him, or at least suggested, tended neithei 
to improve his reason nor hia feelings. Hia inclt- 
nation, likewise, led him into subjects of a doobtfol 
and Hiysterious east, which bad irresistible charms 
for him, roosing observation and r^ectitnl, which he 
felt for no other subjects. His heart and reason 
meanwhile were free. - Bat this igtiUJattiiu of the 
sool was daily leading him forth« and iarther 
astray. One author's shining style carried Inm away j 
the artful sophistry of another impoaed apon bis rea- 
son. His intellect was calculated to accommodate 
itself to either, or indeed to any writer who aa* 
sinned a sufficiently lofty tone. 

Such a course td' reading pursued during caore 
than a year with passionate assiduity, had hardly 
presented him with any fixed and useful ideas. 
He doubted more than before : and having so long 
impressed itself upon his character, sceptidsm at 
length infected his heart. To state it in short ; — 
be had so &r involved himself in this labyrinth, 
first, as a kind of religious enthunast ; secondly, aa 
a sceptic ; and lastly, as a freethinker ; that he 
scarcely knew where he was. 

Among tiiB society into which be had been 
drawn, there was a particular one, which went by 
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tie name of the Bacentaiiro ; which, undet the.OB- 
tensihle form of a noble intellectual liberality, really 
encouraged the most unbounded degree of lic^ice — 
even of the passions. Numbering several inemhers 
of wit and spirit, with the name, too, of a cardinal 
at its bead, the Prince was the more easily led into 
its snares. Certain dangerous truths, thought he, 
could not be better deposited than in such hands, 
already bound to moderation ; and which boasted 
the advantage of having heard and proved the opi- 
nions of the opposite party. The Prince here did 
not consider that libertinage of mind and feeling in 
persons of their rank, leads to more serious results, 
inasmuch as there is less rein to curb them ; sot 
having the fear of sanctity, lihe more proline peo- 
ple, before their eyes. This was the case with the 
Bucentauro, most of whose members, by aid of a 
false philosophy, and of their passions, quite worthy 
of such a guide, forgot what was due to their sta- 
tion, as well as to humanity itself. 

The society boasted, likewise, its secret degrees ; 
and I am willing, for the Prince's honour, to believe 
that he was never admitted into the sanctuary. 
Whoever entered into their councils, ivas compelled, 
as long as he was a member, to lay aside all distinc- 
tions of rank, country, and reli^on, in tact all con- 
ventional forms and differences, and take his station 
in the class of universals. The election of members 
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was itself a strong measure, depending solely upon 
saperiority of intellect. The society arn^ted to it- 
self the most delicate judgment in matters of taste 
and ton; and its reputatiuu in this respect stood 
high tlmraghont Venice. This, ti^ether with its 
apparent equality, had great attnictimis for the 
Prince. A highly animated society, distinguished 
for its wit, its information, and all the best talent 
that \VKB to be met with, both in the classical and 
the political world, here centered, as it were, in a 
focns, long disguised from him the dangerous cha- 
racter of his new connection. As the mask, how- 
ever, was gradually thrown aside, and it appeared 
in its real colours, he found it very difficult to re- 
trace his steps ; and though the society, at length, 
avowed itself, motives of personal security, and false 
shame, induced him to disguise his real feelings. 

Yet, from previous confidence in their principles 
and opinions, if he did not iall into imitation, he 
lost the beautiful simplicity of his character, and 
the delicacy of his moral taste. His understanding, 
destitute of solid principles and information, was 
unablet without foreign aid, to rescue him from the 
web of sophistry which had been wound around 
him ; and by degrees, the hateful poison he imbibed, 
corroded all the most beautiful portion of his early 
character and feelings. The natural ground-work 
of his happiness, he threw as a sophism aside : it 
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bad jailed under him at the most important uunnent, 
and compelled him, therefore, to betake bimself t« 
tbe first best sapport that offered itself. 

Perhaps a truly friendly hand might eyen yet 
bave snatched him &om the abyss that yawned to 
receire him : but I was not then tu^uainted with 
the secret nature of the Bvcentauro system ; — the 
evil was dready done, and I was called away at the 
oommeacement of this period, by importajat business 
fran Venice. Even Lord Seymour, a valuable ac- 
quaiutance, whose cool bead resisted every attempt 
at delusion, and might have proved of essential ser- 
viee to him, — even he left us at this time to return 
to his own country. Those, indeed, in whose hands 
I left him, were all honourable men, but inexperi- 
enced, of narrow relif^ous views, whose inught into 
the impending evil was as little aawas their influ- 
ence O'er the Prince. The only answer tbey af- 
forded to bis dang^vus sophisDia — the only remfidy 
liiey suggested, was a dogmatical degree of faith, 
wbioii neither alarmed nra- attracted him. He saw 
throngh the plan too easily ; while his more cma- 
prefaensive intellect speedily compelled diese bad 
defenders of a good cause to complete süence. 
Others, who succeeded in obtaining his confidence 
in the sequel, were too much occnpied in plungiug 
faim deeper into the mischief. When, in the en- 
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müng y^i I returned to Venice, how altered, alas t 
did I find every thing aronnd bim ! 

The effects of tiie new philosophy verp loon vi- 
üble in the Prince's mode of life. The mere pro- 
gress he made, and the more friend« he acquired in 
Venioe, the faster his old acqaaintance b^an to 
drop <^. I wBi .daily less satisfied frith him ; we 
gaw each other more seldom, and in particular .ie 
seraied to require it less. The current t)f the world 
was bearing him away. His honse was almost al- 
ways filled with company when be was at home. 
One entertainment, «me kind of pleasure, follow- 
ed another. He' was the male t^iast — the male 
coquet of all pwties ; the king and idol of the 
first circles. Serious to encounter as he had ima- 
gined the great world ta be, in his retreat, he was 
now surprised to find it so tririal in reality. It 
came quite as a matter of course — every thing be 
said was tbongbt excellent, while bis silence was 
proBounced injustice to the world.. This «pecies of 
worldly good fortune — this general success, inspiring 
him with fresh courage and confidence, made hidi 
aj^tear greater than he really was. The increasing 
good opinion whieb be thus came to entertain of his 
own merit, lad him to giva credit to the eztravaguit , 
praises and respect tliat were lavish^ upon bim, 
whidi, wthen unsupported by this enlai^ed sense (f 
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Lis 8üpe»iority and self-complaceucjr; wonld havff 
proved at least suspicious. But now such unani' 
mous applause only seemed to confirm what his 
secret vanity had begun to whisper him — a tribute 
which he conceived was, of right, due to him. 

Doubtless he would have risen superior to this 
affectation, bad he been allowed time to breathe, 
and to eompare his real, worth with the idol so flat- 
teringly exhibited, as through a mirror, to his view. 
But his whole existence was become a state »f in^ 
toxication^ — « perp*;tual tumult — a fever of the spi- 
rits. The higher he had been raised, the greater 
the efforts required to maintain his station, and this 
incessant stretch of intellect was gradually wearing 
him away. H«po8e was banished, even butished 
, from his pillftw. His weat side was now too ap 
parent — and the -passion fixed upon to cherish it 
too well adapted to the purpose. 

It was now also bruited by his noble attendants 
that their princely master was become a prime man. 
Those deep feelings and noble truths to which his 
heart was still so strongly attached, were the last 
to give way : but they, too, at length became the 
object of his own ridicule and wit. He avenged 
himself upon the truths of religion for the tyranny 
they had at one time exercised over him, tending 
even to madness; yet, as there was a voice which 
he could not falsify, often whispering from his heart 
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appealing against the madness of the head, so was 
there more of bitterness than happy courageous wit 
in the sarcasms he thna levelled. His temper began 
to change, and he grew capricious. The chief or- 
nament of his character, liis simplicity, his modesty 
had disappeared. Flatterers and hypocrites had 
poisoned the fountain of his heart and feelings : 
his kind and delicate demeanour which had once 
almost led his dependants to forget their master, 
was succeeded by a harsh and commanding toue, 
which was the more dilhcult to bear, as it did not 
proceed at all from his princely station which he 
slighted, but from an injurious spirit of personal su- . 
periority, which led him to despise others. If some 
reflections occasionally visited his pillow, which he 
eluded in presence of the world, they had only the 
effect of rendering him harsh to his own people, and 
unhappy ; whilst he enlivened other circles by his 
forced merriment and wit. With sympathizing 
feelings we beheld him giving way to this wild and' 
dangerous impulse : but he heard the voice of friend- 
ship no longer — he could not be stopped in mid 
career, for he then felt too happy to listen to ns. 

" Early in the lirst period of this career, I was 
recalled to the court of my sovereign by an affair of 
importance, which I could not, as I valued the 
strongest claims of friendship, vepture to neglect. 
An invisible hand, which I did not discover until 
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long Rftenrards, contnTed to «tubroil my afiairs 
there, iriiile reports were at the Bame time spread 
against me, which required taj personal interference. 
To leave the Prince so situated was very trying to 
me, — while to him, alas I it was so much the easier. 
The bands bad long been giving way which bound 
him to me. Still his destiny had awakened my wum- 
eat sympathy ; and I would not leave before I bad ob- 
tained a promise from the Baron von F' , to pre- 
sent me, from time to time, with a written narrative 
of his proceedings ; at least of their most import- 
ant and striking features. Havii^ from this last 
period no longer been a witness to the ensuing oo- 
catmices, I may be permitted to give a place to the 
epistolary account oommunieated by my friend the 
Baron, so as to preserve the unity and interett <f 
the whole, entire. It must still be recollected, that 

the a^uments and observations of the Boron F 

are no lwig«r mine, as I have purposely avoided in- 
. trodueii^ any change, even in the words, in order 
that the reader may the more easily rend« himself 
master of the simple troth. 
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May, 17. 

" Many thanks, dear respected friend, for the 
permission bo kindly granted, to continue onr for- 
mer confidential intercourse, although absent from 
each other, which formed one of my chief pleasures 
while you remained with us. Here you are well 
awBie there is no one with whom I dare venture to 
ctrnverse upon certaia topics, which they might tora 
to my prejudice ; — for they are a set of people whom 
I dislike. As the Prince, moreover, is become <»ie 
of their society, wholly .throwing off his former in- 
timacy with us, I find myself almost a solitary in 

this splendid and populous dty. Z takes it 

mHch easier, and the Venetian ladies eeem inclined 
to make falm tat^ his anxietfes, which he is ^us 
compelled to ^lare with me at home. Aiid what do 
yon think he had to complain of in all this f He 
only beholda, and wishestftrbehold, a master in the 
Priace, which he finds to his full content ; while 
I — but you already know how deeply interested I 
feel in tke welfare of our Priace, aad how much 
cause I have for my anxiety. I have now been six- 
teen yeajTS about his person, and from long habit, 
1,2 
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feel as if I lived only for his sake. He was only 
nineteen when I entered into his service, from which 
period, I may say, we have never been separated. 
I have invariably been under bis own eye; a long 
intercourse has shown him what I am ; and I have 
bome a part in all his adventures, both great and 
small. Hy happiness is bound up in his : and un- 
til this last unhappy year, I bave ever beheld him 
in the light of an elder brother, as well as of a 
friend : I basked, as it were, in the sunshine of his 
happiness, over which no cloud then hnng : a no- 
ble and delightful career lay before us: — we came 
to Venice, and all that was so &ir and so honour- 
able vanished. Since your departure every thing 

has assumed a new aspect. The Prince of D 

has been here several weeks, along with his suite, 
and given a fresh impulse to our already animated 
and tumuhuous style of life. 

" Being so nearly related to our own prince, and 
being hitherto on a pretty good footing together, they 
are likely, during his residence here, which I am 
informed will be prolonged over the feast of the 
Ascension, to continue pretty inseparable compa- 
nions. They have already entered into the spirit 
of the thing with energy ; — during ten days the 
Prinjie has scarcely been permitted time to take 

breath. The Prince of D has likewise taken 

jt with a high h.and, which he may the easier d«. 
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as he sets out again so very sbortly ; but the worst 
of this is, that he has hereby offended our Prince, 
ss he could not well exclude himself from the so- 
ciety, and at the same sime thought himself entitled, 
from the peculiar kind of connection between the 
houses, to assert the rank of his own. Hence, it 
is probable, our own departure is at hand, within 
ft few weeks at least ; without which it would be 
necessary, ere long, to curtail the extravagant style 
in which he lives. 

" The Prince of D , as it is said, is occupied 

here with affairs of the secret order ; in which he inia- 
gines he sbaU play an important part- That he has, 
likewise, been introduced among all the connections 
of our Prince, you will readily suppose. In parti- 
cular he was conducted into the society of the 
Bucentauro with distinguished pomp; having for 
some time flattered himself that he was destined to 
cat a great figure for his wit and spirit ; inasmuch 
as he had already acquired in his extensive correa~ 
pondence, through all parts of the world, the flattering 
appellation of the ' philosophical Prince.' I know 
not whether you have ever had the good fortune to 
meet with him. He has very intelligent features, 
keen eyes, an expression fiill of tasteful intellect, 
much show of reading, much acquired nature, 
if you will forgive me w> rd — united to a 
princely condescension towards humanity, with an 
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heroic confidence in himgelf, and an all-compr«- 
hensire eloquence. Who conU reaiat paying hü 
botnage to soch shining qualities in a Prince f 
If we wif^ to form a «nnparison, to learn where 
the advantage lies between the once quiet, nnboast- 
ing, and sterling vnath of our Prince, and the 
blazing reputation o£ the other, we muat look to the 

" Vorions important changes have taken place in 
our establishment since you left ua. We have taken 
a new splendid house opposite that of the new 
Procurator, the Prince's late residence being too 
narrow and confined. Our suite has increased by 
twelve additional names of pages, Moors, Heyducs, 
&C., and every thing is still on the increase. You 
were accuatooied to complain of the expenditure 
when you were here ;— I wonder what you would 
say now. 

"The terms we are upon are much the same 
as before ; except, indeed, that the Prince, no longw 
feeling the influence of your presence, is perhaps 
become more cold and distant towards us, while 
we receive little more from him than is BulBcient 
feff our apparel. Under the plea that we speak bad 
French, and no Italian, he ctmtrives to seclude us 
&am most of his &vourite circles ; a measure I 
should not much personally regret, did I not perceive 
that it arose ftom a feeling of contempt — that he is 
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a3liamed of us; and ^tbis, I am sure, we bave not 



" At I know you wish to hear all particulars, I 
must here mention, that the Prince has dispensed 
with the service of nearly the whole of his domestics, 
except Bitmdello, whom, if you will recollect, he Ux^ 
intopay about thetime he lost his huntsman, and who, 
in the new mode of life be has adopted, seems quite 
indispensable to him. The rc^e knows every thing 
in Venice, — and how to avail himself of his know- 
ledge. He would seem to be Aigus-eyed, with the 
thousand hands of Briareus, ever in motion. This 
he says he acquired from assisting the Oondoliers ; 
and he is particularly well adapted to the wants of 
our Prince ; giving him a knowledge of all new 
fiices that arrive, and secret information which has 
always proved correct. He is thus an excellent 
master of French and Italian, which has already 
acquired for him the situation of the Prince's secre- 
tary. 

" One trait, however, of disinterested fidelity I 
ought to relate to you, which is rarely enough met 
with in persons of bis class. Lately a reputable 
merchant, arrived from Rimini, entreated an in- 
terview with the Prince. His object was to lay a 
heavy complaint against Biondello. It appears bis 
fwtner master, the Procurator, had come to an open 
Iveach with his relations, in regard to which Bion-> 
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dello poEaessed his utmost confideace. In fact, he 
was entrusted with all his secrets, and had vowed 
never tu reveal them, for the advantage of the old 
man's relatives, who should survive him. On these 
conditions his master promised to leave him a hand- 
some legacy. When his will came to be examined; 
there were found both in it, and in his other papers, 
certain omissions and doubtful points which only 
Biondello could clear up. But he stoutly denied 
that he knew any thing on the subject, refused to 
accept a very considerable legacy, and preserved his 
secrets. Large offers were repeatedly made him on 
the part of the surviving relatives, to betray them ; 
hut all to no purpose. At length, wearied with 
their importunities, and to avoid their threats of 
' proceeding against him, he determined to enter into 
the Prince's service. The heir — this same mer- 
chant, directly resolved to apply to his Highness, 
at the same time making fresh proposals, to any 
amount, if Biondello would consent to listen to his 
views. No, even the wishes of the Prince were 
unable to induce him to forfeit his promise to his 
late master. He admitted to the Prince that such 
secrets had, indeed, been entrusted to him ; nor did 
he deny but that the deceased had been too violent 
in his enmity towards his own relations ; — * yet,' 
added he, ' was he not my benefactor, my kind mas- 
ter, and one, too, who wholly confided in my silence 
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and integrity living, and who died in the Bame be- 
lief. In short, I was the only friend whom he left in 
the world — aad to s^ow my Belf unworthy of his sole 
confidence ;— his last dying hope !' He even added 
stronger motives for hia long and persevering refu- 
sal : — declaring that such avowal would not be 
strictly compatible with the reputed character and 
good name of the deceased. Was not that, my 
friend, delicately and nobly thou^t ? You may 
w«ll imagine that the Prince did not much insist, 
after such an explanation, upon his discovering the 
nature of the secrets which Biondello sought to con- 
ceal. This rare example of fidelity towards his de- 
ceased master, has obtained for him, at least, the 
most unlimited confidence on the part of his pre- 
sent one. 

" Farewell ! once more, my dear friend. How 
much I sigh for the same quiet mode of life in 
which you here found us, and for which you so 
pleasantly rallied us ! I fear those good times iur 
me in Venice are now over ; and it is much, — but 
the same observation might be applied, also, to the 
Prince. He cannot long continue happy in the 
element wherein he now breathes, or, otherwise, 
sisteen years' experience must have been thrown 
away upon me." 
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IBlh M«y. 

" Good tidings ; tliough I had never imagined 
that our residence in Venice would have been pro- 
ductive of any good at all. Yes, he has saved the 
life of a fellow- creature— and I am reconciled to 
him once more. 

" Not long ago the Prince was returning from a 
meeting of the Bucentauro, accompanied only by 
two domestics— Biondello being one. By some ac- 
cident the sedan in irhich he was carried broke 
down, and he was compelled to proceed the re- 
mainder of the way on fiwt. Biondello advanced 
first : the way lay through several close passages, 
and the dawn of day being at hand, the lamps were 
either burning dim, or altogether extinguished. In 
about a quarter of an hour Signor Biondello made 
the discovery that he did not know where he was. 
The similarity of the bridges had deceived his «ye, 
and, instead of bearing for St. Mark's, lie found 
himself in Sesti^ di Castello. As he was travers- 
ing one of the most remote streets, which led into a 
main one much longer and broader, he heard a cry 
of murder ! The Prince coming a little way behind, 
though unarmed, snatched a staff from the hands of 
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one of his serrants, and ran without the least heai- 
tation towards the spot. There be found three fel- 
lows setting npon a single man, «4io along with his 
guide seemed to make hut a feeble resistance ; and 
the Prince was only just in time to prevent the fatal 
blow. With his voice as well aa hand, followed by 
his serrants, he so &r alarmed the hilhans, who had 
relied upon the secresy of the transaction in so lone- 
ly a spot, that after venturing to make a slight 
defience they took to flight. Half fainting and es- 
haosted with his defence, the wounded man sunk 
into the Prince's arms, while his attendant informed 
us that it was the Marcbese Civitella, nephew to the 

Cardinal of ., whom he had saved. Having 

lost a deal of blood, the Prince's attendant, Bion- 
dello, tried his surgical skill in binding the wounds, 
after which the Prince had him carefully conveyed 
to hie unde's palace, which was near at hand, 
whither he accompanied him. When be found him 
quite safe and quiet, he took bit leave without men- 
tiimiug his name. 

" This, however, was soon discovered by means 
of a domestic, known to BiondeUo. On the follow- 
ing morning, the Cardinal, an old acquaintance at 
the Bucentauro, waited upon the Prince. The visit 
lasted more than an hour : — the Cardinal evinced 
great emotion ; — the tears came into bis eyes, and 
even the Prince was moved. The same evening, 
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the patient was pronounced likely to recover ; the 
thickness of bis mantle had protected him against 
the force of the blows. From this period, not a day 
elapsed without the Prince paying a visit to the 
Marqness, or receiving one from his uncle, the Car- 
dinal, and a strong intimacy between the hooses 
Appears likely to follow. 

" The Cardinal is a respectable-looking sexage- 
narian, with dignified features, full of animation 
and good cheer. He is esteemed one of the wealth- 
iest prelates throughout the dominions of the Re- 
public. He had early the sole management of his 
immense possessions, which, with prudence, he has 
not diminished, though without depriving himself 
of any kind of worldly gratification. 

" This nephew is his sole heir, thongb he has not 
always continued upon the best terms with him. 
So little is the old Cardinal an enemy to pleasure, 
as to permit the most avowed toleration in regard 
to the principles and the conduct of the young Mar- 
quess. His free opinions, and still more free life, 
seem to bring into action only his weaknesses and 
vices ; — the dread of fathers, and the husband's 
curse. It is said, that he owed his last attack 
to on intrigue set on foot with the • Ambassa- 
dor's lady. He has often been implicated in other, 
and more serious affturs, in which it required all the 
Cardinal's wealth and influence to save him. If we 



bf Google. 



except this trait, he is, perhaps, one of the most 
enviable men, from his numerous fine qualities, and 
the possession of all that renders life desirable, in 
all Italy. But this family failing is a blot upon all 
his endowments, while the Cardinal can. take no real 
enjoyment in his vast possessions, from his anxiety 
lest he should, at last, have no heir and successor to 
whom to leave them. 

" The whole of this information I have received 
from Biondello ; and the Prince appears tu possess 
a real treasure in him. Every day he becomes more 
and more indispensably and he discovers some 
fresh talent and trait continually. The Prince 
lately complained of a slight access of fever, and 
could procure no repose. His night-lamp was ex- 
tinguished ; he rang time after time in vain ; his 
household were plainly gone out some where for 
their own amusement. So, at length, he rose, and 
determined to seek them out ; but he had not pro- 
ceeded &r, before he heard strains of delicious 
mnsic in the distance. Half enchanted, he followed, 
as near as he could, the sonnds he heard ; when, 
approaching Biondello's apartments, he saw him 
phiying upon the fiute from his window,^his 
whole suite gathered round, listening to him from 
below. The Prince can hardly believe his eyes 
w his ears, — while he commands the musician to 
proceed. With a surprising degree of facility, he 
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b^an to vary a very touching adagio tdr with some 
fine extempore accompaniments, executed with the 
happiest tones, and all the tuste of a virtuoeo. Being 
a good judge, as you well know, the Prince declares 
that snch a mnsician deserves to be heard in any of 
the finest chapels in the place. 

" ' I shall be compelled,' he said to me the morn- 
ing following, ' to dismiss so excellent an attendant ; 
for I cannot afford to reward him according to his 
deaerts.' Poor Biondello canght these word« aa he 
entered the room ; ' If you do that, most gracioos 
Prince,' he cried, ' if you dismiss me, you will in- 
deed deprive me of my best deserts.' 

" ' But you are fitted,' said his master, ' for 
something better than a menial office. I do not 
like to stand in the way of your good fi>rtnne.' 

" ' Nay, my honoured Prince, impoee no bettcs 
fortune upon me than such as I have chosen fw 
myself.' 

" ' To neglect so fine a talent as you possess ! — 
No ; I should never töi^ve myself.' 

" ' Then permit me, most excellent Prince, to 
exercise it, daring some short period, in your pre- 
sence.' 

" After some discussion, this was at length agreed 
to. Biondello had an apartment assigned him next 
to that of his master, whance he was to try to hush 
him to sleep with his strains, and also to awaken 
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bim with the same. The Prince then insisted upon, 
doubling his salary, which he refused, unless his 
master would consent to let him deposit it aa a 
littJe capital in his hands, which in a short time 
he might, perhaps, in this way find useful to him. 
The Prince is in eipectation, however, that his fe- 
Tourite attendant will soon be coming forward witli 
some petition in lieu of all this ; and whatever it 
may be, it will, doubtless, be granfed. 

" Farewell, my best ftiend. I shall expect to hear 
tidings of you &om K n with some anxiety." 



THE BABON VON F TO COUNT O 

LETTER in. 

" The Marquess of Civitella, who is at length 
quite recovered from his wounds, has been intro- 
duced by his uncle the Cardinal, to our Prince, and 
seems to follow him every where lite his shadow. 
The information I obtained respecting him from 
Biondello, turns out to be incorrect ; at all events, 
his account of him was very extravagant. His fe^ 
tures are highly engaging, and his manners almost 
irresistible. It seems impossible to be offended at 
him — his very first glance completely disarmed me. 
Imagine a highly imposing and pleasing figure, with 
corresponding grace and dignity— 
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of energy and expression, open and inviting pliy- 
Bii^nomy— a very flattering tone of voice united to 
flowing eloquence, and a glow of youthfiil health, 
rendered more dazzling by the most finished mannen 
and education. He is, moreover, free ^m that 
mean pride and ceremonious ittiffnesa so intolerable 
in the rest of these nobles. He appears to breathe 
only in an atmosphere of vivacity and good-nature, 
added to much sensibility. I think his dissipated 
habits must have been sadly overcharged, as I nevei 
beheld a more perfect and pleasing picture of sound 
health. Wete he, indeed, so wholly abandoned as 
Biondello has represented, it is as certain that he 
must prove altt^ether irresistible. 

" Tofvards me, likewise, his manner was very 
open and candid. He confessed, with the most flat- 
tering marks of confidence, that he was by no means 
on the best telms with his uncle the Cardinal, and 
that he bad well deserved his displeasure. He had 
adopted serious resolutions of reform, wbich he en- 
tirely owed to the example set him by our Prince. 
In thfs way alone, he added, was there a chance of 
becoming reconciled to his uncle, the Prince's in- 
fluence over the worthy prelate being unbounded. 
In fact, he had long had serious failings : the chief 
foiling, however, he now laboured under was that 
of a sensible friend and guide, such as, he trusted, 
he had at length met with. 
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" Indeed, the Prince assumes every qnality of 
a mentor ; though, at the same time, this gives the 
Marquis a counter influence, of which he knows 
how to avail himself. We see them almost insepa- 
rable at every party, except at the Bucentauro, for 
which the Marquess is very fortunately a little too 
young. Wherever he appears in company *ith the 
Prince, he introduce« him with all that delicacy and 
fine breeding which is quite peculiar to him. But 
no one has yet been found capable of taming him ; 
and the Prince will deserve to be immortalized in a 
legevd, should he succeed in so Herculean a task. 
I much fear the tables may chance to he turned 
upon him, and the guide be led away hy the pupil, 
as many previous circumstances seem to portend. 

" The Prince D has taken leave of us, 

much to our satisfection, not excepting that of our 
master. What I formerly observed to you, dear 
O , has already happened. Between two cha- 
racters so widely opposed ; and from so very unex* . 
pected a collision, a good understanding was not long 
to be looked for. During the short period he resided 
here, he produced a very serious schism in our in- 
tellectual world, one which threatened to deprive 
the Prince of half the admiration he had hitherto 
attracted. Whenever he appeared, he was sure of 
meeting him as a rival — he everywhere crossed his 
path; possessing precisely the degree of cunning 
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and jealoDi vanity, tbat enabled Bim to avail bimself 
of the least advantage aiforded him by oar Prince- 
He had no scmpleB, alao, as to the practice of all 
those little art« to raise hia other qualities, from 
idiich a feeling of self-respect deterred our Prince ; 
insomuch, that the former would speedily hare 
counted numbers on his side, whose brains were 
their weakest portion, while he stood at the head of 
a party, which was quite adapted to him.* It would 
have been more prudent to have condescended to no 
kind of competition with such a rival ; and a few 
months earlier, I feel convinced, such is the plao 
which our Prince would have adopted. But he was 
then too far carried away by the stream, to make 
the shore at once; trifies had assumed a degree 
of importance in his eyes, which, in other circtun- 
stances, he would have despised ; his pride would 
not permit him to retreat ; more especially, at a 
moment when the resumption of his former more 
dignified and retiring character, might have been 
construed into a sense of inferiority and fear. The . 

' The harsh judgment which, hoth here and in odiei* parts 

of his fint letter, the Baron Voo F thus pronounces upon 

a very aUe and accomplished Prince, will appear much too 
serere to all th^ who hare had the pleasure of his High- 
new* acquaintance ; and such opinion con qbIj be referred 
to the prejudice and prepossessions of the youof; writer. 

y»le bg Cotmt O . 
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tone adopted hj them in argoment was, by no 
means the most delicate and fiwbeonng; a apirit of 
riraliy vraa awakened between tbeir parties, whidi 
toon involved the pHncipala themaelvea. In arits 
to preserve the aoqaisitiona he had made, and the 
place which he occupied in the opinion of the world, 
he believed he ooght, as iar a« poggible, to increase 
the opportunitiea afforded him for shining, by adding 
to his princely establishment. With this view, he 
made feasts and pleasure parties, splendid conoeMs, 
presents, and played high. While this absurd rage 
tot dissipation extended, likewise, among theii High- 
ness' followers, as an afiair of honour, a tai stroller 
motive than their sense of duty, their masters coa- 
ceived it incumbent upon their liboaBty to enoon- 
rage it. Thus, a connected chain of folly, pioduc- 
tive of proportionate inconTenience and penury, was 
the consequence ; all originating in the Prince's 
weakness — the weakness of a moment. 

" It is true we are at length freed from this un- 
meaning rivalry, though our losses are not so easily 
retrieved. The Prince's finances are empty ; he has 
squandered the produce of years of economy, and 
we shall now be compelled to leave Venice : unless, 
indeed, we prefer being involved in debt, which 
hitherto he has cautiously avoided. Our departure 
is already fixed, the moment we rec^ve fresh letters 
of exchange. One need not have regretted all this 
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expense, had the Prince reaped any kind of satis- 
fiiction from it ; but, on the contrary, he appears 
less happy and cheerful than before. He feels too 
sensibly that he is no longer what he was ; he 
wishes to recover his self-respect ; he is disBatis6ed 
with himself, and mshe^' into new temptations, ia 
co^er to escape the recoUections of the last. His 
connections seem to increase, and to involre him 
deeper in the consequences which he would iain 
avoid. 

" One thing is certain ; we most away ; there 
is no other chance of redemption ; we must abandon 
Venice. Not a single line &om you yet, my dear 
friend : to what ought I to attribute — how explain 
this long and cruel silence ?" 



THE BARON VON F TO COUNT O— 



JunelZth. 

" AccBPT my thanks, dear friend, (or the proof 
of your recollection of me, transmitted through the 

medium of the young B hi. At the same time, 

what did you promise me in regard to writing? yet 
no letter follows — no, not a single line. What a 
very circuitous route must that you have sent been 
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miming all this time. In future, ftiend O— — , 
when you aie disposed to favour me with an epistle, 
despatch to me hy way of Trent, under the address 
of the Prince my master. " 

" We have at length been compelled to adopt a 
step that we have hitherto avoided. We have receiv- 
ed no remittances, and been so hard pushed for cash 
' as to be under the necessity, for the first time> of ap- 
plying to a notorious usurer, a secret mode of rais- 
ing the wind, for which the Prince must in iuture 
smart. What is worse, it will likewise delay our 
departure from this place. 

" Upon this occasion I entered into some expla- 
nations with the Prince. The whole affair was en- 
trusted to the hands of Biondello, and the Jew was 
driving his bargain before I entertained any suspi~ 
cion of the matter. I was shocked at witnessing 
the Prince reduced to so humiliating a dilemma. 
Full of regrbt for the past, and of apprehension for 
the ^ture, I resolved .to express my feelings upon 
the subject the moment the Jew retired. The 
Prince, having been compelled to conclude very dis- 
advantageous terms, was pacing the room in no 
happy mood of mind ; the deeds were lying upon 
the table ; and I stood at the window engaged in 
counting the number of sashes in the Procurator's 
house opposite. There was a long pause : — at length 
the Prince broke silence. 
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" ' F.' he began, ' you know I do not like to »ee 
ißoqmj IsceB aboDt me.' 
" I said nothing. 

" ' What ! wont you answer me I Don't I see 
that your heart is almost bursting to get rid of some 
of its spleen ? Upon my soul, you must speak ; for 
what, in. the name of wonder, are the sapient reasons 
. to tie your t<»igue ?' 

" ' If gloomy be my looks, my gracious master, 
it is only because I do not see you merry.' 

" ' Yes, I know,' he continued, ' you think me 
oat of my senses some time since; you are dissa- 
tisfied with all my proceedings, in dbort. When 

did you hear from Count O ?' 

" ' TTie Count has never written to me.* 
" ' Not written ! — how — ^woold you deny it f 
Why, foa are two of the most confidential wretches 
in the world. So yon may as well confess ; though 
I do not wish to pry into your secrets.' 

" ' Count O ,' replied I, ' has not hitherto 

answered the first of three letters which I hare 
written to him.' 

" ' I have done yon injustice, then,' he rejoined ; 
' it is not true I' seizing at the same time one of the 
papers. ' I ought not to have done this.' 

" ' I suppose it was not a matter of choice,' 
said I. 
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" ' I say I ought not to have put myself under 
the necessity.' 

" Again I was silent. 

" ' The truth is, I beliere,' said the Prince, 
' that I oU|;ht neTei to have indulged my wishes at 
all, but have become an old man at once, when I 
was grown up. If I once attempt to look beyond 
the dismal uniformity of my past life, or to discover 
the source trf any real enjoyment ; if I r-' 

" ' Were it only an experiment, gracious master, 
I have no more to say ; as the advantage yon might 
thus derive from it would more than trebly compen- 
sate you for your lo«8. It grieved me, I confeaa, to 
think that the world's opinion was to decide you on 
a point connected with your whole iuq^ptnese.' 

" ' It is well foe you. Baron, if you can affwd to 
despise it. I am its creature —its very slave* What 
else are we but opinhm i Every thing relating to 
princes consists in it. Our norse and preceptress in 
childhood — our law-giver and our idol in foture 
yeuB— our only statT in age, — what shonld royalty 
do without it ? Take away our portion of opinion, 
and the ' lowest of the low* would be a |»ince com- 
pared with us ; for his destiny at least permits him 
to console himself with the help of reason and phi- 
losophy. But ft prince who pretends to lauf^ at 
opinion, is like a priest who shonld get up and 
declare that there is no Ood.' 
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" ' And yet, my graciouB Prince — — ' 

" ' I see what you would aay : you think I might 
burst the magic circle of my birth ; — but, can I as 
easily rid myself of all those false and delnsive impies' 
sions, arising from education and habit ; and which 
hare struck deep root, by heans of the careful and 
assiduous cultivation afforded them by a long suc- 
cession of weak-headed courtiers f Every one there- 
fore must needs be what he is. Our existence at 
the best is nothing beyond what may be termed 
happg display. Now, because we cannot contrive 
to be what you would make us, are we to be nothing 
at all ? If we cannot draw our happiness from the 
pure source of truth and nature, are we to be per- 
mitted to receive it in no artificial form ; to obtain 
no compensation, even from the band which refused 
us the enjoyment of the former ?' 

" ' Yet once you possessed such sources in your 
own heart.' 

" ' Why remind me of them, when they sore no 
more P And, alas .' why are they so ? When once I 
betook myself to this idle, dissipated existence, in 
order to stifle that internal voice, that steeped my 
whole life in wretchedness ,- — in order to calm this 
weak, grovelling, yet still inquisitive reason, cutting 
like a sharp knife through the brain, and at every 
äesh impulse of thought, lopping off some remain-* 
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ing branches of the blighted plant of human hap- 
fones«.' , 

" ' My excellent master,' I exclaimed, as he rose 
up, -and paced the chamber in more than usual 
emotion. 

. " ' Yes, the foundations axe giving way before 
me — behind me ; the past lies like a monotonous 
waste, oue sad unvaried region of rock, and stone — 
the future offers me nothing. I behold the eAtire 
circle of my existence,, as it were, confined within 
the narrow limits of the present. And who shall 
presume to reproach me, if I seize these golden mo- 
ments by the tbrelock ; if I receive them with the 
ardour of a lover ; exhaust their last drops of plea- 
sure ; and embrace them warmly, though but shortly, 
ere.they flee from my grasp for evermore.' 

" ' Once, Prince, yon believed in more substan- 
tial good.' 

" ' Yes, the image of a golden clond, that mocked 
the eye ; restore it with the same strength of illusion, 
and I will worship virtue still. What pleasure cac 
it afford me to waste my benediction upon shadows, 
that ere the morrow will disappear, such as I ? Is 
not every thing upon the wing around me ;--rmark 
how each thrusts his neighbour aside from the foun- 
tain of existence, to catch himself only a few drops, 
«nd hasten thirsting away. Even novr, while I ap- 

vol,. IJI. M 
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pear to be rejoicing in my strengtli, mj diaKdntion 
is preparing to make room for some future being. 
Give mesomething whicli I can hold &st, — that will 
fludoie ; and thm I will becnne a riitnoos man.' 

" ' Then, what, my Prince, are become of those 
nablet benerc^nt feelings, mice the delight and the 
rule of joar lifiaF Those were seeds for plants of fii- 
tore nutority ; of a h^ asd ^orimu ordei, to last — ' 

"'Thefiitarel tolaati Let intake away all that 
HUB deriTes from his ova bieast, all that be wor. 
ships as his self-created Divinily, with natnre and 
habit fi» his laws ; and what remains? What I haTC 
hitherto experienced, and what is yet to happen tsme, 
only arreita my eye like two black impenetrable cur- 
tains, which bang & veil of mystery ever both sida af 
this our mortal destiny, and which no living Tw^ing 
bai drawn aside. Alieady hundreds ot generations of 
men have cast the light of their intellectual torchea 
upw thai dwk and heavy folds, specalatiag upon 
the Keaea that were transacting behind. Many be- 
hold their own sbadowa ; the shapes oE their terrific 
passiona. growing lorgei, and starting to life and 
motion, from the caaTss of the fitture ; while, shnd- 
deriag before their own image, they pace oloi^. 
Poets, pbiloBOpherB, asd statesmen, hare arrayed 
thentsdyes io their dreams, in sombre or enlirewag 
colonis, just as their destined hearen shcme clearly 
or gloomily over their heads, and the perqMCtire 
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opened to tkeir vieir. Here, jagglers of tdl kinds 
stepped fiffward to clear theiv benighted viiion, and 
hy exhibiting Btrange distorted masks, made poppete 
t( the hnagioatioB, and stretdted it to btuwii^, 
vith wonder snd alarm. Yet they broke not t&e 
deep ailence tha^ reigns beyond the impenetrable 
veil : no voice re^es to us from behind ; we hear 
Attty the echo of our words returned, like a voiee 
from some deep abyss. And in this utter ignorance 
we are oondenuied to bOrat the &tri veil ; and, vitt 
foMSiiig, dindder fo encounter the reeeption that 
may await ns; "quid sit id, quod tsntum peritufi 
vident." Infidels indeed came to vor äi, deckrlug 
that we merely deluded ourselves, and that we 
might well see nothing behind the curtain, where 
tiiwe Mn nothing to be seen ; and dien to demon- 
sfrate tlieir ai^tenent they tuutened there, but told 
OS not.' 

" ' It was, indeed, a loA- Concludioii', haring no 
stmnger ground fat itieit opiaion thui that of seeing 
nodüng.' 

" ' Now mark me, dear friend ; I am mode« 
enangh not to be inqmsitave, or indvlge a wish to ten 
aiway this vedl, and the wisest plan with me would 
be t» keep me in the same humonr, by turning my 
eybs axolQier way. Yet while I consent to am- 
fiUe myself within this ntanw cirde, limited to' die 
present, this little pdnt of time must be allowed 
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to be important to me; and more especially a» 
I was very near falling into the opposite conrse, 
the danger of which I have been pourtraying. 
.What you were jast now pleased to dignify with 
the name of the great aim of my existence, exists 
no more; is of no farther importance to me. I 
know I canpot avoid my destiny — I cannot promote 
it; I feel quite assured that such object of my 
existence remains to he exactly fnlfilled. I am 
like a messenger, who is bearing a sealed packet 
to the place of its delivery. What it may contain, 
is the same thing to him ; he has nothing to do 
but earn the price of its carriage. , 

" * Alas !' I cried, ' how poor a thing yon leave 
mel' 

" ' Yet,' continued the Prince, ' into what 
a maze of argument have we struck !' — and he 
laughed as be cast his eye upon the usury deeds 
upon the table. ' But after all, not so far wide,' 
he added, ' as you may still, perhaps, live to see 
me adopt this new kind of life. In fact I could 
not so easily wean myself from my former self- 
ci«ated and peculiar properties,, nor so speedily 
undermine the: foundations of my morality and 
happiness, connected so intimately with the most 
flattering dreams, with all that I had yet. felt 
and experienced : I sighed for a portion of the 
frivolity which rendered the existence of most men 
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SO mucli more tolerable than my own. Bveiy- thing- 
Uiat seemed to withdraw me ft«m myself was most 
acceptable. Shall I freely confess it to you? I 
wished to lower myself, ia order, if possible, to 
destroy the sources of my suffering with my health 
and strength together.' 

"Here we were interrupted by a visit ; — shortly, 
however, I shall communicate some news, which 
you may easily anticipate, indeed, from the tenor of 
a conversation, such as that of to-day. Farewell !" 



THE BARON VON F , TO COUNT O 

lETTKB V. 

" As our departure &om Venice is now fast ap- 
proaching, the present week will be appropriated to 
the inspection of what is most deserving, especially 
in regard to public edifices and pictures, of a stran-: 
ger's attention; too generally delayed, in a l<Hig 
reddence, to the last. The marriage of Gana, from 
Hk hand of Paul Veronese, has been more especially, 
held up to us as an object of wonder and applause. It 
is to be seen in the Island of St. Oeoc^e, in a Monas- 
tery of Benedictine Monhs ; but you must espect 
no description from me of this gr^at master-piece, 
vritich astonished, though it did not charm me so 
mnch as I had been led to flatter myself it would. 
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It would have reqnii^ w laaay hours u we could 
«fiord nünnte» to «tvdy *■ «omposftion cosnatiog of a 
hundred-aod-twoity Sgaie^ upon a gnmnd »ore 
than thirty feet in breadth. What human ^0 » 
pap9ble of grasping so rast an hamwioua whple ; 
or to enjoy, in one impressiopj the perfect lwp»tf 
which the artist has every where lavished up«n it. 
It is to be lamented that a work of so high a 
ttuidardj which ought ta be exhibited for tho Rati- 
fication of the pubUc taste, should Iw allotted no 
wider a sphere than a monkish refectory. The 
Church of the same Hmastery is no less entitled 
to regard, being one of the finest in the whole city. 

" Towards erening we made a party to visit the 
Goidecca, intending to spend a few cool and plea- 
s^nt hours in the charming gardens. Onr small 
company soon dispraved itself in ^uious directiims, 
^kile the Marqness CiTitella, who had been seeking 
an opportunity die whole of the day, drew me aside 
to speak with me. 

" ' You are the Prince's friend,' he b^an, ' «uie 
in whoqi he seams wholly to confide: I have rwy 
good reasqqs at least for believing so. Happemng 
to f^ into bis hotel this very day, I met « mam 
whose occupation is veil known to me, coming 
forth ; and there was evidently a cloud upon his bK>w 
as I accosted him. I wished to clear thia matt» 
up, and you cannot deny it,' he contiaued.— ' I knew 
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the man too well. And a it reallf possible that, 
while he boasts Mends who would lay down their 
lives fi» him in Venice, the Prince will deign to 
avail himself of such creatures, at every slight in- 
convenience'' Be candid with me, Baron; is the 
Prince in any difficulty ? If so, it were in vain for 
yon to ctmceal it ; fca what you may refuse to con- 
fide to me, I am sure to learn from my man, who 
knows every thing.' 

" ' My good lord !' 

" ' Paidom tote ! I feel Z must appear iatraiuve, 
in order to escape the cha^e of ingratitude. To 
the Princu I am. indebted fn my life ; and what is 
yet mm'e, for a reasonable use of it. Shall I bdudd 
him, then, taking steps hardly worthy of hie iä^ 
Station — shall I feel it in my power to assist, and 
a moment delay each assistance i' 

" ' The Prince,' I lefdied, 'is not in difficulties. 
Some letters which we expected by way of Trent, 
have not hitherto reached their destination : doubt- 
less by accident, or perhaps firom some uncertainty 
ss to his departure,— B<»ne expectation of hearing 
farther accounts from him. This has already taken 
place, and imtil then — ' 

" He shook his bead : — ' Do not mistake me,' he 
added : ' there can be no queslion of my serious obli- 
gations to the Prince ; which the entire wealtb of 
the Cardinal) my ande, would be inadequate to re- 
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pay. My sole object is to spare him the anxiety 
of 3 few uneasy moments. My uncle is possessed 
of immense property, over whicli I have unlimited 
power. A lucky accident permits me to avail 
myself of the sole means I liave <^ rendering my- 
self useful to the Prince. I know,' he continued^ 
' all that delicacy exacts from me; this, however, is 
mutual, and it would only be generous in the 
Prince, to afford me this slight gratilicatioii, were it 
merely for the appearance, in order that my sense 
of the infinite obligations he has conferred upon me 
aitonld be known.' 

" Having said this, the Marquess refused to leave 
me before I made bim a solemn prromise to do every 
thing in my power, to prevail upon the Prince to 
accept his offers, though I bad small hope of auc- 
cess. He confessed he was wiUiug to receive any 
conditions from him ; but that it would certainly 
grieve him much, were the Prince to refuse to treat 
faim in the business wholly as a ^iend. 

" In the warmth of our conversation we had lost 
aight of the rest of the company, and were looking 
out for them, when Z approached us. 

"'lamin search of the Prince ;' he cried j 'is he 
not here ?' 

" ' No ; we are looking for him. We supposed 
he was with the rest of the party.* 

'" The company is all together, but he is not to be 
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met with. I coaoot imagine how he contrired to 
elude us.' 

" Here the Marquesa suggested that he was, 
perhaps, gone to examine the neighbouring church 
about which he had appeared tobe very curious. We 
directly set out thither to seek him. At a distance 
we caught sight of Biondello, who appeared to be 
waiting in the porch. < As we drew nigh, the Prince 
issued hastily from one of the side doors ; with a 
glowing countenancehis eyes sought Biondello, whose 
same, at the same time^ he called. He appeared 
to be enjoining him something very urgently, with 
his eyes still directed towards the door, which re- 
mained open. Biondello then ran hastily into the 
church ; while the Prince, without remarlung us, 
mingled in the throng, as if hastening back to bis 
party, which he rejoined before our arrival. 

" It was our intention to take supper in an open 
pavilion belonging to the garden, where the Mar- 
quess was prepared to surprise us by the performance 
of a little concert. There was one young singer, 
in particular, whose delicious voice and charming 
figure created general admiration. The Prince, 
however, spoke little, and seemed to pay. no atten- 
tion to her. His absence of mind was evident ; his 
eyes were directed towards the spot where he ex- 
pected to see Biondello; and he appeared as if 
struggling with some deep internal emotion. Civi- 
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tallft inqolrad how lie liked the ehvrA, but he woi 
unwilling to enter into any digcuaBioii. Sereral 
TBFf Sue pictures were then nestioned ; hut it was 
plain he had not seen them. These questitnu at 
Imgth appeared to anaoj htm, and the mbjeet wag 
dropped. Hour elapsed after hour, and still do Bioa- 
dello returned. The Prince'* impatience now grew 
extreme, — he rose early from table, and aougbt oae 
of the most retired walks, whiefe he paced up aad 
down alone. No oiie oonld form an idea of wbat 
had happened to him. I did BOt venture to inquire 
into the cause of so strange an aheration of uaniier) 
as it is long since I resigned the place I ftvneriy 
held In his confidence. With equal impatience, 
there^e, I awaited Biondello's retura, to cast km» 
light upon this new mystery. 

" It was after ten o'clock befioe we again saw 
him. The tidings he thought the Prinoe had no 
effect in rendering kim at all mote commonicative. 
Ifi evid^it ill-hiimour he returned to %ite party j 
the gondolas veie prepared, and in a short time we 
fbnad ourselves at home. 

" I could find no opportunity of convening with 
SigBOT Biondello during the whole of that eveiuHg ; 
and I was compelled to sleep upon my curiosity. 
l%e Prince left ns early ; bat a thousand distract- 
ing thoughts prevented me long &om dosing my 
eyes. Late at midnight I was awakened by a 
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rmee ; and I ielt * hand dranru acmu my faee. 
Starting up, I saw tke !ft^ce itonding, wiüi a light 
in Us hs»d, at ujr bed-aide. He said he caalA tut 
CMBpoee himseU to rert, and entreated me to aasirt 
him in getting tlmngh the sight. I was prepari^ 
to diess myself, bat he bode me lie still, aad took 
his station at the £»ot of my bed. 

" ' I met with an occurrenee, torday ;' he began, 
' whose impFGasion will be ^«sed only with mj 
life- I left you, as you are aware, to see the church, 
respecting which the MarqueBs hod piqued wy euri- 
eeity ; and which had already attracted my eyes at 
a distance. As neither ywi nor he were just at band, 
I toaversed the short dütauce alone, Biondello sta- 
tteoing himself in the poich-wHy. The ebureh I 
fband empty : a csU. dead chill seemed to strike bm 
aa I entered from the gWing and sultry day with- 
out. I stoed alone amid the spadous vaults, wh«« 
a death-luce gtillness leigned around. I then paced 
dtroi^h the centre of the dome-, and gave myself up 
i^elly to the intpressioa it was ^together calculated 
t» produce. By degrees my eye» became more fixed 
opea the grand and solemn aspect of that majestic 
plMe ; I was absorbed in deep and transported con- 
templation. The steeple totled the hour abore my 
head ; the sound echoed softly through the spadons 
aisles ; saA evtn through my soul. Seme altar- 
pieees, at a öistance, attracted my attention : 1 had 
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w^pdereä, unobserved, thraagh the whole of tb»t 
sid^'aE*' the cbarcb, to the &rthegt end of the vppo- 
aiie side. Here I came to aeveral steps rEtised loimd 
^ pillar, which conducted me into a chap<Bl, where 
tbere^ere several little altars, and statues of saints 
inserted in the niches. As I t^irned into the cha|>el, 
towards the right, I heard a whispering of p^sooB, 
spealting both soft and tenderly. I directed my 
eyes towards the sound, and beheld, only a few steps 
from me, a female figure ; but it is quite impossible 
to. describe it. I was at first seized with such a 
feeling of alarm and awe, — soon changed to one of 
the most delightful astonishment.' 

" ' And this figure, my dear Prince, — are you sure 
that it was some living and breathing obj«'ct~quile 
real — and no pale picture, no illusion of the fancy ?' 
" 'No. Hearfarther: — it was a real lady ; but, 
till then, I must assuredly have never beheld any of 
her sex. All looked dark around; day-light shot 
only through a single window .into the chapel, and 
the suu's rays rested only upon her form. With 
inexpressible devotion, half kneeling, half lying, 
she was stretched before an altar ; one of the most 
striking, most lovely, picturesque objects, present- 
ing the most beautiful outline in aU niAure. Her 
robes were black, ' enveloping the most exquisite 
shape, and thön spreading in most ample folds, like 
the Spanish dress, over her body; her long light 
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auburn hair divided into two broad ringletevtb^ 
weij^t of whicb bad app«ently burst tbei/fol|}^ 
and tbey had escaped below her veil, and flowed in 
beautiful disorder down her shoulders. One hand 
held. fast the crucifix, and she supported herself, ffi 
if sinking to the ground, upon the other. Where 
shall I find words to convey an idea of the angelic 
light and beauty of her countenance, in whicb the 
goul ai a cherub seemed to have fixed its throne, 
raising to perfection each separate charm? The 
evening sun shone upon it, the golden beams appa- 
rently environing her brows with a saint-like glory. 
If you can just recall the fine Madonna of our Flo- 
rentine, here she was indeed personified, even to 
the admirable want of r^^ar proportions, that sort 
of peculiar beauty which so irresistibly attracted 
me in the picture,' 

" In regard to the Madonna thus commended by 
the Prince, I ought to relate the following circum- 
atance. Shortly after we set out, he met with a 
Florentine painter in this place, who had been in- 
vited to Venice, in order to ornament an altar for 
one of the chiKches, whose name I do not recollect. 
He brought three other pictures along with him, 
intended far the decoration of the Gomari palace. 
They consisted of an Heloise, a Venus, very lightly 
apparalled, and a Madonna ; all of snrpassing beauty, 
and so equal in point of execution, as tu render 
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it impemble to abom anj Sax prefarenoe &r the 
individual piece«. The Prince, however, decided io 
a moiaent; oo Moeer baA he fixed bis ejets. apon 
tbm>, io auee«*sieii, than tbe Madonna seemed to 
absoih hia whole »ttentioa. Though be indulged 
Ua admiration of the other Inw, highly commending 
tliQ painter's akiU. in this he aeemed to lose all idea 
of his art, his wkole soul being absorbed, as it were, 
in the work- The emotion he felt wae great ; it 
wa« with difficult; he could cease to gaie. The 
artist, well aware of its impression on the heart, as 
well a» tbe judgment ef the Prince, bad the arwice 
to declare, that he weuld not separate the three 
pieees, for which he reqi»ifed 1500 zecbins. One 
half this sum was in vata effered bim f»r the Ha* 
donna; though, who knows what might hare beas 
the result, had he had to deal with a less pevtina- 
ckiiu puicbaser. Tw» hoars afterwards, nene of the 
three were any longer to be see«. This pitrture rf 
the. Madonna now recurred very Soiaiity to the 
Prince's mind. 

" ' I stood,' b« aontiaued, ' gazing en be* in as- 
tonishioent. She didi not observe me, so wbott^ a4k- 
sorbed did sk» appear in ber devotions. Sbe was 
adoring th« Divinity, wbiJ» my adoration was &ved 
upon her, siuniunded as sh& was, 1^' »odliiig be- 
sides, koly tUngs. The imt^s of saints, aitam, 
buinug tapers, bad often ajqtraled to Mj seul in 
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vain : now, for the firtt time, the spirit of derotion 
cftme over me, aa if I gtood in the inmost mnctuiuy, 
^all I eonfess it ? — at that moment ] felt perfect 
faith in the aymhol which she clasped in her beanti- 
fijl hand' I already read her tuiawer in her eyes ) 
Ibfinfea to her charming piety, it drew me irresist- 
ibly after her up into the regions ot' the sky. 

" ' She rose ; and, for the first time, I recovered 
ny presence of mind. In trembling haste I turned 
aside, but the noise I made as I went disGovered 
me. The near pieeenoe of a man might, doubtless, 
alarm her^-^she might blame my intrusion; yet 
neither of these feeli^ta were expressed in the look 
sbe gave me. Peace, only ioefTable peace, with thQ 
beautiful smile of virtue, played over her face- She 
was deseeoding from her heaven, and I ww the ftcst 
blissful being she h^led on bet return. The l&ri 
outpourings of her adoraticm stiU sbotte routid h«r ; 
her feet had not yet touched the earth. 

" ' Some persona stirred in another corner of the 
chapel ,* there was an elderly lady who tW9 fiara a 
cushion close behind me, whom 1 had not before 
perceived : she was only a few steps from qie, and 
most have observed every motion I Biade. Thii 
coo&iaed me; I cast my eyes upon the greundi w4 
they passed by me. I watched her as ^e went 
through the porch: how biely loae her at once 
lovely and majestic figure ! — what grace of carriage I 
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She no longer looked like the same being: fresh 
charms euTeloped her, as I fallowed her in the dis- 
tance, uncertain whether I should venture to hazard, 
and perhaps receive back, another glance. Did she 
Hot, thought I, fix her ejes upon me as she went 
by, though I did not ventuie to raise mine from 
the ground i Oh, how much this mere doubt racked 
my soul! 

" ' I observed they stopped ; — yet strange, I 
could not stir a step irom the spot. The elder per- 
sonage remarked the disorder of her hair, and band- 
ed her a parasol, while she proceeded to arrange 
it. Ah ! bow much more disordered did I wish to 
behold it I how much I wished I could have para- 
lyzed the old lady's bonds ! Her toilette was goon 
finished, and she approached the gates. I hastened 
my steps :— half her figure was already gone, — all ; 
— I caught only faer shadow. She is gone ! I said. 
No, by heavens, she is coming back : a flower has 
fallen from her breast : — she stooped — she looked 
back — it was at me. For what object could she be 
seeking in the cold dead walls behind her f No, I 
was no longer a stranger to her, though she had the 
heart to leave me behind as well as her flower ;— -for 

my dear F , I am ashamed to confess how very 

childishly I doated upon a single look; not intead- 
ed, after all, perhaps, for me.' On this last point, 
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however, I kindly attempted to re-assure the 

" ' Strange,' he proceeded, after a deep silence ; 
' strange thfttthere should be something which one 
has never known, — never missed ; and yet that in 
a few moments one should live and breathe for that 
alone .' Can a single moment so perfectly metamor- 
phose any human being ! It would now be . as im- 
possible for me to indu^ the same wishes, or the 
same pleasnres, of yesterday, as it would be to re- 
turn to the toys of my childhood ; — all since I be- 
held a single object, which lives and niles-iii the 
inmost recesses of my souL . It seems to say that 
lean love nothing more with such intensity; that 
nothing mure the world has to boast, can produce 
any impression upon me 1' 

" ' But consider, my gracious Ptince, iu what 
a very romantic situation you were placed when 
the apparition surprised you ; what a combination 
«f circumstances laid siege to your imagination: 
thus suddenly encountering the awful stillness of 
the place; its contrast to the noisy crowd and the 
sunny day-light which you had just left. You gave 
way to its impressive character, as you observed; 
and, from the contemplation of artificial beauty 
annuid you, your feelings were wroogbt up to a 
favourable pitch for the reception of its real forms ; 
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one of whicH, in all its lirely reality, contrasted with 
the lifeless, breathless figures aronnd you, took you 
by close sorprije. Her beauty, which I admit may 
be great, was beheld through a brourable medium, 
in a touching position, which a derotional Reeling 
raised into dignity and grandeur ; — and what ooold 
be more natural than that your virid fancy, feasting 
upon the ideal, construed it all into something more 
than mortal V 

" ' What ! can the imagination giro what it never 
receiTed? and, in the whole scope of my experience, 
of all I have soon and felt, what is there I can place 
in oompetitirai with this single image t Perfieet and 
unchained, as at the moment I first beheld it. It is 
. yet impressed upon my memory : — there is nothing 
beyond this single form ; yet out of this, you might 
cooBtmct for me a world.' 

" ' My gracious Prince, that is love.' 
" ' Mutt it necessarily possess a name — under 
which I am to be happy f Love ! d^rode not my 
feeling by giving it a mere name, so misapprc^riated 
by many thousands of weak spirits. Who ever be- 
Jwe ftilt what I do now ? The same being never 
before existed ; and how con the name be admitted 
before the emotion to which it is meant to refer ? 
Uine is quite a novel, peculiar feeling, connected 
only with this single being, and only capable <d ap- 
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preci9ltiBg lier. Jjon I no, I am Mkfo from wbat w 
called lore.' 

" ' Of «ears« joa despatched Biandello ia par- 
suit of tHe ladf , merely to hear tidings of her leie 
anir«! borne. What might be the nature of Aw in- 
fomiBtioo t ' 

" ' He I he diworered nothing'— at leait tu mwek 
aa nothing. He overtook her at the ohuroh door. 
As elderly, respectably-dressed man, resembling 
rather a decent citiaen than a domestic, made hb 
appearance to conduct her to her gondola. A num. 
bffl* of mendicants statioBed themselTca in rowsi uid 
lost sight of her with evident regret. Just at this 
time a hand was stretched forth containing some pra- 
dmta stones. The lady said something to her eom- 
paniim, which escaped Biondello ; though he is in- 
cUoed to think that she spoke in Greek. Whw they 
kad walked a good part of the way towards the canal, 
a throng of people b^aii to collect together ; for her 
extoaordinary fine faatuiea seemed to arrest all the 
passeBgers. No one knew her : but beauty like 
ken is bom for sovereign rule. Every one made 
way for her with the most reapectüil air. She 
threw a dark veil over her face, which reached tialf- 
Way down her waist, and hastened to the gondola. 
Along the wbole canal on the Guideeoa, Biondello 
kept her in view as &r as he possibly could ; but 
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the tlmmg prevented him from finding where she 
disembarked.' 

" ' But did lie take notice of the boatman, so as 
to rec«^ize him again Y 

" ' Fes, be thinks he shall be able to find him ; 
though he is not acquainted with any of his -clase. 
The poor mendicants, whom he inquired ^m, could 
give him no &rther direction than that the Signora 
had visited the spot on the Sunday evenings, fin 
some weeks past, and each time had divided a gold 
piece among them. It was a Dutch ducat which 
he had obtained in exchange, and which be now 
presented to ine.' 

" ' She is apparently a Greek, — in point of rank, 
or at least in point of fortune, sufficiently respect- 
able. Enough, and perhaps too mach, to be granted 
at first, gracious Prince. But a Greek hidy to be 
met with in a catholic church J' 

" ' Why not, Sir ? She may posBibly have chau' 
ged her creed : besides, there is some mystery ; for 
why come only once a week — and on a Sunday 
evening, to visit this church t Next Sunday evening 
at latest must decide this question. Until then' 
however, my good üiend, assist me to while away the 
intervening slow and heavy honra. But my desire 
to behold the termination of them is winged with 
an eagle's speed.' 



bf Google 



BOHILI.BB. 361 

" ' And when that day shall appear, what is to be 
done then ? what will happen, do you think ?' 

" ' What will happen ?— I shall see. I shall, in 
the first place, inquire her place of leaidence^who 
she is f What can that signify ? — what I saw made 
me happy ; and I already know what will make me 
happy !' 

" ' And OUT departure from Venice the begin- 
ning «f next month ?' 

" 'Nay, how can I be sure that Venice can at 
that time boast of poasesaing such a treasure. Yon 
are inquiring into my life of yesterday. Hare I not 
entered upon a new existence from this time forth ?' 

" I now imagined 1 had found an occasion of 
keeping my word given to the Marquess. I.'hinted 
that our prolonged residence here would not rery 
well suit the state of our finances, and that, in case 
he put off our departure beyond the prescribed 
period, there would be no maintenance for his esta- 
blishment. I was now informed of a secret — no 
other than that his sister, the reigning Princess 

of , had often, to the exclusion of his other 

brothers, made over to him very considerable sums, 
which she was content to double, in case of his find- 
ing his household troublesome. 

" This sister, a strange enthusiast, as you are 
well aware, thinks she cannot better appropriate 
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the savings derived &om her mra coBtfaeted esta- 
bliahment, than bj fumiBhing hei bfother with ad- 
dittocal means of indolging his well-knovn b«iiefi- 
«mee, which she so wannly commends. I dready 
kneiv tbiit on intimate ctffrespondence subsiBted be- 
tween them ; hot wliile I h»d all along attriUited 
the Prince's expenditure to the oBual sources, I was 
nut aware of its increase by theae mems. It is, 
therefore, clear that he has availed himself of muk 
tamia, unknown to ub, as he still continues to do ; 
tnd, if I may ventirre to decide irom what I kouw 
tt his character, he would not admit any «thw 
mode (rf assistance, as being inconsistent with his 
idea« of honeur. And yet I fended I had iathomed 
him : but, after this lÜBCovery, I felt it would be 
rwdi to venture the Marchese's proposal of assiaU 
aace. Judge, then, of my astonidment, i^en nt 
length it escaped my Ups, to find it accepted witlv- 
out the ^i^teat difficulty. He even Munmisüaned 
me to anasge the a^r with his fiiend in the 
metaet I eocceived best, and instantly to discard 
(he usurer. Doubtless he most, meantime, have 
WlÜteB to his sister. 

" It Was alnady morning before we separated. 
Disagreeable as I admit the occiurenee thus ex- 
plained to me to be, both in itself and itl- probable 
results, perhaps the worn of all is, diat it seems to 
threaten a further residence in Venice. From this 
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new passion, indeed, I should rather aogor good 
than evil, aa the moM poverAil motiTea foi with- 
drawing him from his metaphysical dreams into the 
coiMMiis Mid feelings of real life. I should flatter 
mysdf that it would not merely be attended with 
the usual crisis, like some ably treated distemper, 
but carry off the old inveterate one along with' it. 

" Farewell, my dear friend: the wbol« of these 
tidings you recerre fresh afier tbe inddeuts that 
predutiod them. The post is en the wing ; sad you 
mÜl be presented with this letter, and the mae pre- 
viously wrkten, oa the sane day." 



THE BABON F TO COUWT 0— 



Jul; 20Ü1. 
" The Marehese Civitella is certainly one of the 
nmst worthy youag feUows in. the woild. The 
Prince was fcarcely gone before I received a note 
from him, enfbrüng his former oSen with renewed 
eameetnes» Of course, I instantly forwarded him 
a btmd ia the Prince's name, amoantiag to 6000 
aeeluiis, and in leas thaa half aa h«iu I received 
nearly double the uoount both ia letters of ex- 
change and in solid cash. The Prince, at length, 
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asBented to tills increase ; tLoagh the bond, ivliich 
ran for the period of sis weeks, must at the same 
time be accepted. 

" The whole of the ensuing week waa - devoted 
to inquiries after the mysterious Greek. Biondello 
set aU his instruments to work, though all without 
success. He, indeed, found the gondolier ; but ftom 
him he could learn nothing, except that he ' had 
landed both kdies on the Isle of Murano, where two 
sedan-chairs were in waiting for them. He believed 
them to be English, both of them speaking a strange 
tongue, while they paid him in gold. He did not 
even know their guide, though he took him to be a 
glass-manufacturer &om Murano. We were now, 
at least, certain that she was not to be met with in 
the Ouidecca, and that most probably she must re~ 
side somewhere in the island of Murano ; but, un- 
luckily, the Prince's description of her person was 
not adapted much to give a third person a correct 
and sober idea of it. 

" In ftct, the passionate interest which he had 
felt in a single glance with which she bad iavoured 
him, had prevented his seeing her; and in acase 
where most others would have become lynx-eyed to 
all that passed, he appeared to have been struck 
blind. AcoHding to his account, a pei^on would 
have felt inclined to seek her prototype in tiie poe- 
tical descriptions of Ariosto or Taeso, rather than in 
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a Venetian Ishnd. Besides, such inquiries dust hu 
instituted with the utmost caution, lest they should 
awaken suspidons that might defeat their purpose. 
Biondello, being the only person besides the Prince 
who had seen her, and that only through her veil, 
was selected to seek her out, as being able to re- 
cognize her in all public places at which she might 
possibly appear; insomuch that the poor rogue's 
life, during a whole week, was a scene of incessant 
hurry, running from one street to another, and vi- 
siting every spot in Venice. Throughout the Greek 
churches more particularly, the search was very 
active; yet with the same result. 

" The Prince, whose impatience only increased 
with disappointment, now solaced himself with his 
last hope of meeting her on the Sunday evening. 
His uneasiness was escessive. Nothing could with- 
draw his attention from that one subject ; nothing 
direct .it to any other object. He was in constant 
feverish emotion ; he threw off all society ; and his 
passion was increased by solitude. Yet never, per- 
hi^, had be been more pestered with visits than 
during that week. His approaching departure had 
got wind, and brought a press of people. It was 
necessary to keep diem in play, in order to with- 
draw their prying curiosity iVom the IVince ; while 
he too must be employed, to prevent bis yielding 
himself wholly up to his fancies. In this exigence 
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Cmtells stepped to our assistance, and perfimned 
his part admirably in driving away tbe throng, 
by introducing high play, witb 'whicb he b<qied 
again to attract the Prince, and so divert the TOtnan- 
tie passion wbicii be had so unressanably imbibed. 
' Cards,' observed the Marquess, ' have preserved me 
ftom Dcanmitting many a S(Hy, and repaired many 
yrbieh were committed. The reason and repose t£ 
which I bad been robbed, by a pair of fine eyes, I 
often found waiting for me at the fäio-table ; and 
never bad woman more dominion over ^le than 
yAea I have been in want of ouh to plsy-' 

" I leave yon to judge how &r the yoting Mai- 
cbeee's reasoning is just : but the means proposed 
Boon began to prove more serious than the evil we 
soi^t to remove. The Prince, for whom fjambüttg 
boasted no charm, unless accompanied by high 
wagers, confined himself within no limits. For 
(moe he apptered quite out «f bis own element. 
He seemed to do every thing in a pasekm ; be was 
all eager impatience; and his well-known indiffe- 
renoe to money, was iu this carried to complete in- 
senaibility. Gold ran throogb his fingers like drops 
of water. He lost invariably, for he played wirhost 
the lightest caution. His losses soon amounted to 
immense sums, while be still betted away like one 
reduced to despair. I steto the amonat, my desr 
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, with a deep r^«t ; in four days he threw 

KWKj more than 12,000 zechiBS. 

" Now do not reproach me ; my own reproaches 
are enong^ to bear. Yet how could I interfere? 
would the Prince hear me ? Could 1 do m<we than 
ugne with him } Certain, I did all in my power ; 
I have no reason to accuse myself. 

" The Marchese, likewise, lost considerably. I 
iron about &Xi lechins. The unlucky bets of the 
Prince began to mtUce a noise ; the more so as he 
appeared incapaUe of tearing himself from tke ta- 
Ue. The Marchese, wla»e joy was evident in täiUB 
binding the Prince, as it were, to him^ handed him 
the different sums; and it was long before the dice 
' were removed. The Prince then found himself in- 
debted t» his ftiend Civitella in the sum of 24,000 
xe<yns. Oh ! how I long for all the spare cash of 
his &ugal sister ! Are all princes the same, think 
you, de^ iziend? The Prince conducts himself 
like one who pays the Marc^uess a particular compli- 
ment, a high honour; the latter, meanwhile, has 
driven a good bargain. 

Civitella wished to persuade me that these ek- 
cessire losses on the side <tf the Prince, would be 
the best possible means of restming him to the calm 
enjoyment of his reason. He, bowever, stands in no 
need of money ; he does not erea tieel such losses. 
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and has tbree times the sums constaotly ready at the 
Prince's command. The Gardinal himself aasnred 
me, that his nephew's conduct here met with his 
approbation, and that he is prepared to confimi all 
hie acts. 

•' It is unfortunate that these vastly liberal pro- 
fessions have in no way answered the purpose. One 
would imagine that the Prince had at least played 
with zest. By no means: his thoughts were &r 
away, and the passion we sought to destroy, appeared 
only to gather fresh strength from disappointmeiit. 
When, for instance, a decisive' stroke ivas about to 
• be played, and every one's eyes were fixed upon the 
board, his were in search of Biondello, in order to 
catch the latest intelligence he had obtained from 
the expression of his räuntenance. Biondello had 
got no tidings ; and his master's losses continued 
as great as before. 

"The. gains, meanwhile, fell into very needy 
hands. Certain of your Excellencies, who, according 
to the scandal of the lower cIbhn, were in the habit 
of purchasing their frugal dinner, and carrying it 
home from market in their senatorial dress, entered 
our house like poor mendicants, and left it in very 
good plight. Civitella pointed them ont to me. 
' See,' he said, ' how kind Fortune has been to 
those poor devils, while she runs counter to äome of 
t fellows in the world. This I like: 
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it is princely, it is royal. A great man, even in 
his eiTora, you see, makes numbers of people bappy, 
as a stream orerfiowing its banks, fertilizes tlie adja- 
cent lands.' 

" Such ideas may be noble and splendid enough, 
yet the Prince is nevertheless indebted to him 
24,000. zechins. At length the long wished-for 
Sunday evening made its appearance, and he was 
prepared to set out directly a^r dinner, to explore 
the contents of tbe said church. On arriving, he 
took up his position in the same chapel where he 
first met with his fair unknown, yet in such a way , 
as to conceal him, should she appear, from her view. 
Biondello was stationed at the entrance, with direc- 
tions to open a dialogue with the lady's guide. I 
took upon me the part of a casual passenger — to take 
a seat in the same gondola— and to keep the myste- 
rious personages in sight, supposing other parts of our 
plan to fail. At the precise spot where the boat- 
man declared he had landed the ladies, two 1itt«rs 
were ordered to be in readiness; and the Prince had 

further ordered Z to row another gondola in the 

rear of the f»rmer. The Prince's own part was 
solely to enjoy the light of her countenance, by 
gazing at her in the church, suppose he could catch 
her there. The young Klarquess was to keep out of 
the way altogether, his rqtutation among the Vene- 
tian ladies being likely to produce mischief, by ex- 
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citing the suspicions of the party, as to the object 
in view. Thus yon see, my dear C«unt, that we 
hare token onr measures with equal alnlity and 
prudence, so that no blame can be attached to uBj 
should the fair one escape. 

" Never, perhaps, were more ardent wishes of- 
fered upon any church before, and never were they 
more egregiously disappointed. There sat the Prince 
nntil sunset, starting at the least voice, at the rust- 
ling of every dress, the jarring of every door, — 
his eyes on all sides, ibllowing the" sound. Seven 
long full hours had elapsed, and no signs of the &ir 
Or^k. I need make no cominent upon the state of 
his mind during this period. You knoV what hope 
deferred is ; how much worse when cheated tdto- 
gether I a hope upon which he had feasted for the 
space irf seven days, and as many nights. 

THE BARON VON T TO COUNT O . 

LBTTBK VII. 

July — . 

" This mystery attaching to the Prince's &ir 
unknown, has reminded his friend the Marquess 
of a romotttic incident, which happened some little 
time since to himself. With the view of dissipating 
his friend's chagrin, he said, if we h^d no objectim. 
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be would communicate it ; and I shall gir« it to 
you in his own words. You must not, however, ex- 
pect to find the same lively spirit which he so hap- 
pily infbses into every narrative that issues from his 
lips. 

" ' In the spring of last year,' began Civitella, 
' I was unlucky enough to embroÜ myself with the 
Spanish Ambassador, an ancient gentleman, who 
had iiilfilled the age appointed to man by upwards 
of six years, being full three score and ten ; yet 
who had the folly to dream of marrying a young 
Roman girl of eighteen. His vengeance pursued 
me ; my friends insisted upon my saving my life by 
timely flight, and not to return until the hand of 
Nature, or some lucky change, should have depriv- 
ed my waspish old enemy of his sting. As I felt it 
too severe a punishment to leave Venice altogether, 
I consented to take up my abode in a retired quar- 
ter of Murano, where I took a solitary residence, 
under a strange name ; passed the day under a 
cloud, and duly gave the night to friendship and 
to pleasure. 

" ' My windows overlooked a garden, the west 
side of which communicated with the ring-fence, 
or walls, if you will have it, of a convent. Towards 
the east there lay a view of Laguna, in form of a 
peninsula. The garden enjoyed the most charming 
site possible, though it was little frequented. Wh^ 
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my Aiends used to break ap in the morning, I ge- 
nerally sat a few tnoments at my window, watching 
the sun riae over the great golf; and then bid 
him a good night. And, if you, my dear Prince, 
never yet had the pleasure of a similar prospect, I 
recommend exactly the same station, the best, per- 
haps, in all Venice, to enjoy so grand a prospect in 
perfection. The purple night, if I may so say, 
hangs enchanted over the deep ; while a golden 
mist is perceptible in the distance, on the skirts of 
the Laguna. The heavens and the sea repose in 
delicious silence ; as if awaiting the return of day. 
In a few seconds look again, and you will see its 
glorious wuves like one flood of fire ! Oh, it is 
truly a transporting eight ; it ought' to be seen. 
Well 1 one morning as I was thus employed, I hap- 
pened to remark that I was not the only spectator 
of the scene. I heard voices in the garden, and 
turning my ear to the sound, I observed a gondola 
darting close along aide of the bank. Soon a male 
and female figure were visible in the garden, attend- 
ed by a little black boy ; the lady arrayed in white, 
a diamond ring on her finger, though it was too 
dusk to perceive more. 

" ' My curiosity was piqued. Trust me, said I, 
here is an' assignation, and a loving pair ; yet in 
such a place, and at so very unusual an hoar — it 
was scarcely three o'clock ; — and every object was 
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still veiled in the duak of night. I tbonght the 
incident a novel one, and a good fimn&tion for a 
romance ; so I took the trouble of awaiting the 

" ' I lost sight of tbem rery mod in the garden 
bowersj and it was long enough before they re-ap- 
peared. Meanwhile a delightful song was beard, 
probably from the lips of the gondolier, who hit 
upon this method of curtailing the tediona time. 
One of his comrades, not a great way off, duly re* 
plied to his strains. The verses were Tasso's: 
time and place were in perfect unison, and the me- 
lody fell sweet and softly on the ear of night. 

" ' Day in the meanwhile dawned, and objects 
were discerned more plainly. I sought my people, 
whom I found hand in hand in one of the broadest 
wallcs, often standing still, but always with their 
backs towards me, and proceeding farther from my 
residence. Her fine easy carriage convinced me at 
once of her rank, while her noble, yet lovely air 
and shape, made me augur t^s much of her beauty. 
They appeared to converse but little ; the lady, 
however, more than her companion. The full blaue 
of day, which threw all surrobnding objects into the 
clearest light, seemed to make no impression on 
thent : they walked as unconcernedly as before. 

".' Whilst I next was employed in adjusting my 
glass, so as to bring them as nearly as pos^ble into 
N 5 
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view, tbey again eluded tue by tttrning into b. side 
walk ; and it was some time before I Caught another 
glimpse of them. The son was now quite up ; tfaey 
were approaching straight towards me, and fixed 
their eyes'npon mf face. 

" ' What a heavenly form did I behold I Was It 
iUtuüm, or was it the effect of magie ? Surely I be- 
held sometiiing more' than mortal, ftir tny eyesight 
seemed to feil me before the engdic brightnesi of 
her look : so mach gentleness, ' so mudi majesty 
united in one; What dignity and spirit, and what 
divinely blooming youth ! Bat Avhy attempt to de- 
scribe what I saw? «nough that I had nevei be«i 
blessed with the sigllt of tme beauty before: 

" ' The interest of th«ir dialogue seemed to drop 
as I drew nigh, and I had fall titne to feast my eyes 
upon her face. As I next turned my eve npon her 
CMBpttttioUi I wais even more anrprised'than. I bad 
been with all her beauty. He was in the prime el 
Ufe, of very noble stature, rather slight than fall ; 
but what .a spirit beamed from his eyes and rested 
upon his ample brow— so full of godlike and noble 
tbot^ht. Even secure as I conceived myself to be 
from ail discovery, I was unable to stand proof 
gainst the pierdng glance that dot from beneath 
his daric thick eye-brows. Yet there was a touch ol 
sorrow in hia looks, while a tine expression of bene- 
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Tolence relieired the deep and Barioua earnestiiG« 
which cast ■ shade over his whole countenance. He 
had also a certain cast of features not quite Eu- 
ropean, whidi, together with hitf dress, of the first 
&shion, yet in a tast« both rich and Bppropiiate> 
that could scarcely, however, be inutated — altogether 
gave him a peculiar air, so as not a little to hebt- 
en the impression of his whtde appearance. . A de- 
gree of wildneaa in his eye seemed to announce an 
enthusiast, though his whole exterior charanter and 
deportment showed that he must have basked m 
the eye of the world. 

" ' Z 'j who, as you well know, can never 

conceal what he thinlu, could here no leiqt^ re- 
strain himself. ' Our Armenian I' he cried ; ' it 
' can be no one but our Armenian !" 

" ' Armenian ! what do you mean ? if I may 
inquire,' observed CiviteUa. 

" ' Has no one infimned you ? it is a mere 
iarce,' replied the Prince. ' But no int^ruptii« I 
I b^in to feel interested— what of him ? Pray, pro- 
ceed with your narrative.' 

" ' Thwe was something inexplicable in his 
whole deportment. His eyes w«re fixed upon the 
lady with a remarkable expression of anxiety and 
passion whenever she did not observe him ; ' but the 
moment her eyes met his, he looked down abai^ied. 
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' Is tbe man in bis senses?' thought I. IVsIioiild 
like to know more of him, — an age ironld not af- 
ford too much time to examine him. 

" ' The trees , again concealed them from my 
view. Long did I again await their return; but 
this time in vain; though I caught a glimpse of 
them from another window. They were standing 
before a piece of water, at a certain distance from 
each other, neither uttering a word. In thia situ- 
ation they remained silent for a considerable space 
of time- Her full soul- expressive eye was turned 
upon him with a penetrating look, as if catching 
the thoughts as they rose in bis mind. Instead of 
meeting this sort of challenge with a firm and open 
air, he cast a sidelong and irresolute glance towards 
tbe \vater, as if musing upon her image in the trans- 
parent wave ; or gazed stedfastly at the figure of 
a dolphin, playfully casting up the stream into the 
basin. It is impossible to say bow long this dumb 
show might have continued, had the lady been able 
to support it : she was evidently too deeply inter- 
ested.. In spite of his strange abstraction, she now 
approached him with the most engaging sweetness 
of manner, and throwing one of her fine arms over 
his shoulder, took his hand in hers and pressed it 
to her lips. Even this appeared to make little 
impression upon him; he seemed ratber'to permit 
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than to enjoy it; nor did be return that lovely 
being's caress.' 

" ' There was something, however, very affecting 
ia the manner of it, more particularly in regard to 
hiiD' Deep emotion was labouriilg at his breast j an 
irresistible power appeared to impel him towards 
her ; a secret arm to drag him back. Silent, yet 
agonizing, was the strode ; the lovely temptation 
being so near him. No, I »aid to myself, he is un- 
dertaking to do too much. He will, he must, sooner, 
or later yield. 

" ' At a sign frcwn the unknown, the little negro 
hoy disappeared. Now I counted upon a tender 
scene, indeed; — that I should behold him upon his 
knees, soliciting her forgiveness with a thousand 
tender appeals, but there was nothing of the sort. 
This strange being only took out a sealed pacquet 
from his porlefoidüe, and put it into the lady's hands. 
An expression of m>iioV/ crossed her features as she 
^zed upon it, and tears sprang to her eyes. 

" ' After a short pause, the scene broke up. An 
elderly lady now drew nigh from a side alley, where 
she had doubtless been in waiting, though she had 
joined them. The two ladies left him, walking 
slowly, and conversing as' they went, while he avail- 
ed himself of this occasion to retreat, though he 
frequently stopped, gasing after her; and seemed 
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irresolute ia what way to act. At length he disap- 
peared among the trees- 

" ' Again they appear in pfght, as if anxiously 
looking for him; and stop to await his retnm. 
Bat be comes not; the lady looks more fearfully 
than before, and redoubles her steps. I explore all 
sides of the garden with my eye, but there are no 
signs of him: be returns no more. 

" ' Suddenly I hear a rustling soond from the 
canal, and a gondola pushes fntm the shore. It is 
he; and with difficulty 1 restrained mys«lf from 
calling to him. It was now day-light, and there 
was the parting scene. They dow appeared to sus- 
pect what I knew : the young lady hastened to- 
wards the shore, faster dian her companion could 
follow her. It was too late : the gondola skimmed 
the water like an arrow, and soon the waving of a 
white handkerchief was all that was to be seen. 
Shortly I observed the ladies proceeding in another 
boat. 

" 'Awakening out of a short slumber, I began to 
laugh at the illusion I had experienced. My imagi- 
nation had been busy with the past scene, and its 
reality appeared to me veiled in dreams. I saw a 
maiden, charming as a Houri, from my windows, 
wandering with her Wer through the garden bow- 
era, ere the lo'eak of day :— ^ Wer, who was duH 
enough not to turn such an hour to better account. 
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This altogether appeared to me so stTange a medley, 
as to be (fell enough- adapted at oaoe to excuse and 
to fire the {«ley of a dreamer. 8ut the dream was 
too beaatiM not to attempt to renew ft as oftea as 
I could ; even the garden, which had conjured up so 
maoy charmiDg objects for the eye, would appear 
more delightfiil than before. I wob rewarded fitr 
my absence from the window, dnring several ensu- 
ing days, by taking advantage of the firat fine even- 
ing to station myself at my fovourite post. Imagine 
my astonishment, when the white robes of my fsir 
unknown soon burst upon my eye. Itwu she: it 
was, indeed, she herself: and no longer was it all s 
mere dream. 

" ' The same elderly matron was with her, hold- 
ing a little boy by the hand ; the lady, however, ap- 
peared lost in her own thoughts,, and walked apart. 
Every spot was visited in eaccession, which she had 
before trod ia company with her unknown. She 
hung long over the piece of water, and she gazed 
and gazed upon its surface, as if again hoping to 
catch his image reflected in the pure element. 

" ' If her beauty had at first surprised me, she 
now attracted me by featuren of a softer, though not 
less powerful character ; and I had full opportunity 
to contemplate them. Her form corresponded with 
the angelic cast of her countenance, and my asto- 
nishment was now lost in feelings of a sweeter 
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kind. The glory had vanished from her brow^, 
and I now beheld only the loveliest of women, one 
that set my whole frame in a glow. I came to the 
conclusion that she must at once be mine. 

" * While I was eagerly debating whether I 
should venture out and approach her, or first make 
some farther inquiries respecting her, a small door 
opened from the convent-walls, and a Carmelite 
Monk made his appearance. Hearing his-approach, 
the lady left her place and proceeded towards him 
with an eager step. He drew a paper from his bo- 
som, which she seized, while a flush of pleasure 
brought the blood into her foce. Just at this mo- 
ment, my evening visitors interrupted me, and I left 
, the window, desirous of preserving this stolen plea- 
sure for myself. I passed a whole hour with infi- 
nite impatience in their company, before I succeed- 
ed in ridding myself of them. Instantly I returned 
to my station, but all had disappeared. 

" ' I ran down : the garden, alas ! was quite 
empty, and not an oar to be heud upon the canal — 
not a trace of a human being left. I neither knew 
whence she had come, nor whither she was gone. 
Casting my eyes keenly on all aides of me, I thought 
I caught something white glittering in the sand at 
a distance from me. I ran towards it, and found a 
folded paper upon the ground ; the same, it struck 
me, which the Monk had delivered into the lady'a 
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'liand& "What a lacky hit," I exclaimed; "the 
whole mystery will be cleared up hero, and hence- 
ftirward I shall become master of her destiny." 

" 'The letter had a sealed cypher, with a sphinx, 
and was without any direction. But I waa not dis- 
mayed, tot I bad skill enough to deoypher similar 
epistles. I copied it iu a moment, dreading that on - 
äiisaing it she would return to claim it. Were she 
not to recover it, she would naturally suspect that 
the garden was frequented by other persons, whidi 
might have the effect of deterring her from revisit- 
ing it. And what could prove so disastrous to me 
as s}ich a result ? 

" ' What I predicted came to pass. I had scarcely 
finished my copy before she reappeared, with the 
same companion, both evidently searching for some- 
thing they had lost. I ^stened the letter to a 
splinter which I got from a roof, and threw it down 
in a part of the ground by which she was moat 
likely to pass. The lovely pleasure which shone in 
her face, as she recovered it, was a sufficient reward 
for my generosity. With a piercing glance, as if 
she were about to detect my pro&ne touch, she 
tamed the letter over and over, but the gratified 
manner in which she consigned it once more to her 
boBom, showed that she indulged not the leaat sus- 
picion. She then left the place, CBftjng a look of 
gratefiil homage to the genius of the spot, which 
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had so faithfully preaerved the cherished secret of 
her heart. 

" ' I now hastened to decypher my new treasore. 
I tried it in a Taricty of tongues, and at length 
fiMind it answer to the English. Its contents were 
80 very remarkable that I acquired them by heart. 

" I am here intermptedy and must reserve the 
Goncluaion for another post." 



THE BABON VON F TO COUNT D . 

LETTER Vllt. 

" Indeed, my dear friend, I think you are aa- 
just towards poor Biondello. Your suspicions are 
surely onfounded. I gire up all otber Italians to 
you — only this one, he is honest. You seem to con- 
sider it quite unaccountable that a man oi his shin- 
ing talent, and with such manners, should volun- 
tarily enter upon a menial office, unless be had some 
secret object in view; and that such designs, if 
entertained, must prove dangerous. Bnt why? ' Is 
it so very extraordinary that a man of sense and 
shrewdness, of no great prospects, should desire to 
make himself agreeable to a Prince, who, in sneh 
case, may become the patron of his future fbrtuttes. 
Has not the man clearly shown that his attachment 
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to the Prince is personal ? Hag he not already de- 
clared that lie liEtd a petition he meant to prefer at 
some ftitare time? This will doubtless clear ap 
the whole mystery, such as it now appears to yeu. 
He may, to be sore, entertain secret news, but this 
by no means proves them to be dangerous. 

" Vou express your surprise that the man should 
fa»TB concealed his accomplishments during the first 
nutntli, while you resided with us, when he made 
no kind of display; and that he should hare 
one« brought them into active play. Trse; but 
niien had he opportunities afforded him sooner. The 
Prince did not look for them ; and his recent abili- 
ties were discoTered by mere accident. 

" He has still more recently proofs of his inte- 
grity and derotedness, which must tend to remoTe 
your suspicions altogether. The Prince is evidently 
w^^ched. Secret inquiries are on foot respecting 
his mode of life, his acquaintance and his omi- 
nexions. The source of this inquisition is unknown; 
bat hear what follows. 

" In the neighbourhood of St. Geoi^ here is an 
open house of entertainment, which Biondello oo 
casionally frequents — for what purpose, except some 
We-affair, is uncertain. A few days ago he was 
there ; and met a party of advocates and officers of 
the Government, all former friends and acquaintance 
of his, and all greatly aurprised, and pleased to re- 
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cognize him. £acli began to relate his adventures, 
and Blondelto was likewise called upon. He de- 
spatched them in a few words. They expressed their 
good wishes for his advancement in his new career ; 
they had heard of the Prince's gay style of life, and 
more especially of his liberality towards certain 
peojile, who knew how to keep a secret ; that his 

arrangements with the Cardinal A are well 

known ; that he was fond of play, &c. They then 
began to rally him upon his affected mystery, though 
every one knew that he transacted all the Prince's 
affiiirg. Tlie members of the law got him between 
them ; the bottles were sent round, and they chal- 
lenged poor Biondello glass after glass. He begged 
off as &r as he was able, bearing very little wine, 
and contenting himself with appearing only to join 
in the carouse. 

" ' Yes,' cried one of the advocates, ' Biondello 
understands his cue ; but he has not yet learned all ; 
he has to learn — he is only half-bred,' 

" ' In what am I wanting f ' inquired Biondello. 

" ' Why,* said the other, ' he knows how to 
keep a secret, that is. clear; but not how to make 
the best use of it, by giving it wind.' 

" ' Is there a purchaser for it, then?* asked 
he again. 

" The teat of the party here withdrew, leaving 
him between his two legal friends, who continued 
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their questions. In short, they^ attempted to bribe 
bim to inform them of the Prince's connexion witli 
the Cardinal, of the source of his veist expenditure, 
and of the nature of my correspondence with Count 

O in particular. Biondello once more excused 

himself; but as to who was-the real author of these 
inquiries, he could learn nothitag. From the splen- 
did offers, however, made him, if he would confess, 
tbey must, doubtless, proceed &om some wealthy 
individual. 

" The Prince was informed of the whole affftir 
only yester evening. At first, he seemed desirous 
of securing the agents in this tiansaction, but was 
dissuaded by the representations of Biondello. It 
was clear that they must have been again set at 
liberty ; when not merely the feithful fellow's cre- 
dit, but his life would be placed in the utmost jeo- 
pardy, from the vengeance of the whole legal body, 
which is known to stick very compactly t<^e- 
ther on similar occasions. He would prefer, be 
said, to have the chief counsel of' Venice his de- 
clared enemy, rather than appear in the'ligbt of a 
traitor to a class of people, among whom he should 
thus lose his credit, along with the power of being 
usefol to bis Prince. 

" We have debated a good deal upon the real 
source of these inquiries. What V-enetian, for in- 
stance, can be interested -in the knowledge of our 
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Piiace'B estftbUshment— of all he reeeiTei end dift- 
, burees — and what is the natare of hia^aTFangemcnts 

with Cardinal A , in addition to my can«s- 

pundence with you P Can it possibly be at the in- 
stigation of the Prince of D , or must we Attti- 

, bute it to a fresh attempt of the Armenian ?" 



THE BARON VON P— 



" Tidings indeed ! the Prince it almost mad 
with deicht and , love ! He has finmd bk iur 
Greek. Hear in what manner thia oocnrred. 

" A ttranger, just arrived by way of CSiiossft, 
and who had a deal to say respecting the fine abe 
of that city, and about the Onlf, excited the Prince's 
ctuioBity to behold Üiem. Yeateiday was fixed fi>r 
the excursion ; and, in order Ut avoid all con^zaiBt 
a* well as expense, it was determined that only 
Z— — and I should accompany bim, with Biondetlo 
for our attendaitf, tbe Prince wishing to r^nain 
unknown. We met with a pleasnre-boat just <mi 
the point of sailing, and agreed for it. The society 
was of a very mixed kind, but by no means remark- 
able, any more than our voy^e thither. Chiosza is 
erected vjnm a very spacious pile, r^emtdiog V»- 
nice, and contains about 14,000 inbabitaata. It has 
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few nobles, but von meet with sailur« and fisber- 
men almost at every step. He wbo boasta a wig and 
a mantle is pronounced a wealthy citizen ; while a 
cap and baifd are the symbols of a mendicant. The 
situation of the city is beautiful ; if we put Venice 
out of the question. 

" We did not long amuse ourselves : ^he vessel, 
which had also other passengers, being bound to 
return to Venice, and the Prince not wishing to 
stay any longer. When we approached, the rest 
had already taken their seats, and as the number 
had greatly increased on our return, we agreed fw 
a separate place for ourselves. 

'" The Prince inquired what other passengers 
were there, and hearing that they were only a Do- 
minican Monk, and some ladies returning to Venice, 
he expressed no sort of curiosity to join tbem. 

" The fiiir Greek had been the object of our ex- 
cursion, and ei our conversatioo as we came; and 
so it was Ml our return. The Prince was dwelling 
npan her appearance in the church with eloquent 
warmth ■ fresh plans were projected and refused ; 
time sped away, and before we had the least idea, 
Venice lay before us. Several of the peseengCTB 
now went aloft, and the Dominican was one. The 
captain went to seek the ladies, separated fma us 
only by a thin partitiim, in otdet to leain where he 
was to sat diem doi^ 
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," • At the Isle of Murana,' was the anitwer ) and 
the house was likewise mentioned. ' Isle of Mu- 
rano !' exclaimed the Prince, as a suspicion of the 
truth struck upon his soul. ' Before I had time to 
reply, Biondello rushed into the place: ' Does the 
Prince know the companions of his vo}'age?' — The 
latter sprang to his feet. ' She is here, herself I' 
added Biondello. ' I come this moment from her 
guide !' 

" The Prince hastened out. The room was too 
close for him : the world itself would at that mo- 
ment have appeared too narrow. A thousand con- 
tending feelings took possession of his breast. He 
changed colour ; .his knees trembled ; and I almost 
canght bis emotion j it was more powerful than I 
can describe. 

" At Murano the vessel made the eluMre. The 
Prince was the first to spring on land. She came : 
and I saw from the Prince's look when she was 
coming. A first glance removed every doubt ; never 
did I behold a more lavtij form ; all the descriptions 
I had heard were less than the truth. A glowing 
colour came into her face as she caught sight of the 
Prince : she must have beard the whole of our con- 
versation, and felt convinced that she was herself 
the object of it. 

" She cast a speaking look upon her companion, 
as much as to say ; That is he ! and she then cast 
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down her eyes overpowered with coafusioti. A nar- 
row board was thrown across between the vessel and 
the shore, over which she had to pass. She looked 
anxioBsly towards it a few moments ; but less, as it 
struck me, from fear of crosstng, than tVom inability 
of doing BO before the company she was in ; but the 
Prince was already at her side, and had given her hjg 
hand. She accepted it, and was over in an instant. 
His excessive emotion made him forget his usual 
courtesy ; the elderly lady seemed to await his re- 
turn, but in rein. What might he not, indeed, 
hare omitted at such a mranent f 

" In this exigency, I profi^red the (dd dame my 
services; end this led to a conversation, an ex- 
ample already set us by the younger party. 

" The Prince still held her hand in his ; more, I 
conjecture, from confusion of mind than a voluntary 
act on his part. 

" ' It is, I believe, not the first time, lady — 
that — that' and there he stuck fest. 

" ' I should, I think, remember,' — she said in a 
low tone. 

" ' In the — the churdi,' he rejoined* 

" ' In the church, it was, I believe,' repeated 
the lady. 

• " ' And could I have suspected that here — to- 
day — so near you—' 

" Here she withdrew her hand gently fnaa his 
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grasp : the Prince was evidently losing his way. 
Biondello cRine to his assistance i and left the 
guide. 

" ' Please your Highness, the ladies have sedan- 
chairs ordered at this place ; hat we have arrived 
earlier than the honr mentioned. There is a gar- 
den close at hand here, where your Highness might 
seek refuge, until the time, from the surrounding 
throng.' 

■ " This proposal was accepted, you may imagine 
with how much aatis&ction, by the Prince. They 
went, and continued there until evening. It dfr- 
Tolved upon Z. and me to entertain, meauwhQe, 
her elderly chaperon, in order that the Princes 
dialogue with the fiiir Greek might not be ints'-r 
rupted. That he availed himself of this occasion 
suiBciently appears from the fact of his havii^ ob- 
tained permission to visit her. Even while I am 
engaged in writing, he is there ; and when he shall 
have returned, I 'will inform yOu farther of his 

" Yesterday, on our returning home, we found 
letters of exchange awaiting our arrival, accompa* 
nied by a letter, which threw the Prince into a vio- 
lent passion. It contained his recall, conveyed in 
terms to which he has been little accustomed. So 
he forthwith replied in a similar tone, and intends to 
rJBmain. The remittances are just sofiScient to en- 
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able him to pay the interest on the capital, which 
he has borrowed. We are looldng forward, with 
some anxiety, for an. answer to the Prince's letter 
from his sister." 

THE BARON VON F . TO COUNT O . 

LETTER X. 

September. 
" The Prince is at open breach with hia' own 
court; and all onr nsual resources ore cut off- 

" The six weeks, at the expiration of which be 
was to refiind the sums lent by his friend the Mar.- 
quis, had within a few days elapsed, and yet no 
farther remittances ; neith^ ftom his cousin, 
whom he had the most urgently solicited, nor trwa 
_ his own sister. You may well imagine tl^t Civi- 
tella made no allusion to the subject, though the 
Prince entertained well-grouoded suspicions that 
such would he the case. Yesterday, about noon, we 
received an answer firom the royal court. 

" Not long ago, we had entered into a üresh con- 
tract for our present hotel, and avowed our in- 
tention of prolonging our residence here. The 
Prince handed me the letter without any retnwk ; 
but his eyes sparkled, and I read its contents on 
his brow- Gould you have conceived it, dear 

O ? The most trifling particulars relating to 

o3 
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the Prince's afbirs and Ma connectdons in this place, 
with the addition of a tbonsand false reports and 
accusations, have I)een noised abroad at court. ' It 
lias been ascertained,' say their last advices, ' that 
£oi some time past the Prince has thrown off his 
former character, and adopted a line of conduct 
completely at variance with the irreproachable mode 
of life he had at one time observed. He had aban- 
doned himself, in the most shameless manner, to 
women of pleasure and to play ; overwhelmed 
himself with debt ; lent himself to the impostures 
of jugglers and seers, and entered into intimate 
relations with prelates of the Catholic Church. 
1'bsX he had, likewise, retained a court, and an estab- 
lishment to which his income was wholly inade- 
quate ; and that, as it is farther rumoured, he is 
about to ^al the enormity of such a course of life, 
by an example of apostacy from the religion of hb 
family and his country. If, moreover, he is desirous 
of refuting this last charge, a speedy return home 
offers the only real means. In this case, be mutt 
apply to a Venetian banker, rendering an account 
of his whole debts, who will have orders to fumish 
him, after his departure is made known, and he is 
actually on his way, with a certain sum, with which 
it would not otherwise be thought fit to entntst 
him.' What accusations .' and in what a tone con- 
veyed ! I read the letter again ; I wished to lay 
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bold of something to soothe the Prince's feelings : 
but DO, it waa quite impouible ! 

" Z. now reminded me of the secret inquiries 
made from time to time respecting our movement« 
&om Biondello. The time, the nature of them, 
all circumstances favoured the supposition. We 
were mistaken in attributing them to the Armenian : 
it waa now clear from what source thej proceeded. 
Apostacy, too ! yet who could thus be interested in 
to vilely de&ming the character of our princely 
master. I apprehended it might have originated 

with the Prince of D , whose policy led him to 

adopt such means of removing w formidable a rival 
from his favourite Venice. 

" The latter remained silent ; his eyes fixed on 
vacancy, in a manner which alarmed me. I threw 
myself at his feet : ' For Heaven's sake, my dear 
master,' I cried, ' adopt no violent resolutiiHis. 
You will, yoa must, always command ample re- 
sonrces at yonr pleasure- Leave the arrangement 
of sDch matters to me. It is altogether beneath yoa 
to notice auch calumnies : only permit me to remove 
every slightest imputation of blame. The calumni.. 
ator will be found, and the eyes of the world open to 
the truth.' 

" In this situation we wotc joined by Civitella, 
who inquired with astonishment into the cause of 
our emotion. Both Z and I remained silent. 
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The Prince faoTing been long in tlie habit of making 
no distinctirai between his frieod, the Marquis, and 
ourselves, and being too violently affected to adopt 
the most pradent part, commanded us to hand him 
the letter. I wished to oppose thisi but, matdiing 
it from my hand, the Prince himself presented it to 

" ' I am jmiT poor debtor, Marqnis,' he b^^ 
when the latter laid the letter down, with looks of 
great surprise : ' but do not let that disturb yon ; 
accord me only twenty more days" grace, and you 
shall then be satisfied-' 

" ' Dear Prince,' exclumed Civitella, in deep 
«notion, ' do I deserve this^' 

" ' No I* said the Prince, ' you never reminded 
me. I have to acknowledge youl- delicacy ; but, in 
the course of twenty days, as stated, I shall have 
the pleasure of refunding yon.' 

" ' How can that be ?' inquired the Marqtiis, evi- 
dently at a loss ; ' how should this follow ? I cannot 
divine." 

" We explained as ftr as we were able, and he 
recovered from his surprize. ' The Prince,' he add- 
ed, ' ought, I think, to enforce what is due to him, 
and abstain from violent measures. Meanwbile, I 
trust, the Prince will deign to accept my influence 
and credit, as far as they will go.' 
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" The Prince said not & word, and the Maiquis 
diortly tocdc hia leave. Our maater paced the room 
at a quick atep ; he ftppeared to labour with tome 
■trange emotioii. At last he stopped, and altered 
something between hia teeth : ' You may congratu- 
Iftte yonraelf : he died at nine o'clock.' 

"We both gased on him with a feeling of terror. 

" ' Ccagmtolate yourself/ he continued. — ' GFood 
fortune ! I ahull congratulate myself ! . Said he not 
so? What did he mean by that f 

"'Why do you allude to that now,' cried I, 
' what has it to do here ? ' 

" ' I could not comprehend, at the time, what 
the man meant. Now I do. Oh, it ia an intoler- 
able, hateful burden, to have a maater over one — ' 

" ' My noble Prince 1' 

" ' Who can make us feel oor servitude. Ah, it 
must be sweet!' Here he checked himself: but 
the expreaaion of hia countenance alarmed me. I 
never witnessed such before. 

" ' The lowest of the low,' be continued, ' or 
heir presumptive to the throne! It ia all one .' 
There is only one distinction between mankind: 
that of commanding, or obeying.' 

" Here he again cast hia eye upon the letter: 
' You have beheld the man, who. had the audacity 
to write me auch a letter. Now would you deign to 
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BOtice him in the street, if destiny had not ap- 
pointed him to he your master ? By Heavens ! there 
is something grand aboat a throne ! ' 

" He continued in the same tone ; and expressions 
fell from his lips, which I should be sony to put to 
paper. At the same time, he let drop a drcnmstance 
which surprized me not a little ; and one which 
may he followed by the most dangerous results. It 
wonld appear that we have all along been in a great 
error, respecting the nature of the&mily mnnections 
at the court. 

" The Prince then proceeded to answer the letta 
on the spot ; notwithstanding all my remonstrances, 
and in a tone, which leaves little hope of future ac- 
commodation. 

" You will doubtless be desirous, dear O— , 
of learning something farther respecting the fair 
Greek ; and I am concerned to add, that this too is 
a subject upon which I can convey no gratifying in- 
telligence. No kind of information is to be elicited 
from the Prince hims^, whose interest, as well as 
whose duty, I suspect it to be, to preserve the pro- 
gress of the whole affair secret. That the lady, 
' however, is not of a Greek family, is clear ; she is of 
noble birth, and a German. I have traced a certain 
report, now got abroad, which refers her, on the mo- 
ther's side, to royal origin, the fruit of unhappj 
love, which has made a good deal of noise in £u- 



bf Google 



TDpe. She has been compelled, according to the 
same authority, to seek refi^ in Venice, from the 
snares laid for her by a great personage ; the cause 
«f tjiat mysterious secresy, which so long defied the 
Prince's researches after her place of abode. 

" The high respect with which the Prince inva- 
riably mentions her name, combined \rith other con- 
siderations in regard to her, appear to confirm the 
truth of such a supposition. 

" The passion which he has conceired for her 
daily acquires fresh streng;th. At first his visits 
were short and seldom : in s week or two, they be- 
came more frequent, and not a day now posses with- 
out an interview. 

" The eveninga are spent in her company ; and 
when absent from her, his motions remain secret to 
us. He appears to be greatly changed ; he wanders 
abroad mm« like one in a dream, than the same be- 
ug who so lately interested himself in a variety of 
pursuits which are now become quite indifi^erent to 

" In what must all this end, my dear friend ? I 
confess to you, I tremble ; yes, I indeed tremble for 
the future ! This open breach with his own court 
has already placed him in the humiliating situation 
of depending for support upon a single person ; be 
feels he is the pensioner of the Marquis Civitella. 
He is become master of our secrets, I may add of 
o5 
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oar whole daatiny. Will lie always continue to 
think as nobly, in r^ard to such circnmctancfls, as 
he now appears to do ? Will this good uadcratand- 
ing b«ar the test ? is it wise or well to estmst ersB 
the most excellent of mankind singly with so vide 
a range of importance and of power i 

" A fresh despatch has just been forwarded to the 
Prince's sister. I trust I shall be able to acquaint 
YOU with the result in my next letter. At present, 
farewell." 

\^The Count here writes in coatinuatum.'} 

But, alas ! this promised tetter never arriTed. 
Three months elapsed before I obtained any fresh 
tidinfEs from Venice : an interruption, the cause of 
which too fatally appeared in the remit. Tbe 
whole of n^y friend's letter«, from the period men- 
tioned, were intercepted and destroyed. The world 
may imagine my feelings of sorrow and astonidi- 
ment, when, in December of the same year, I re- 
ceiled tbe following acconnt : — 

" YoU' hare never yet written. Yon answer 
none of my letters. Oh, lose not a moment 1 hasten 
hither, if you retain any remains of loVe, of fear, 
for US i fly on the wings of friendshipl— our lost hope 
is in you. Read this over and over, ' our sole hope 
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is in you !' The poor Marcheae's wounds will prove 
mmtal ; the cardinal vows bitter revenge, and his 
assassins arcin parsait of the Prince. Oh i my dear, 
my unhappy master ! oh, vile, yet agonizing deRtiny ! 
Is it, indeed, come to this ! Most we be compelled 
to hide ourselves, like the last of wretches, &om the 
weapons of assassins, — of murderers ) 

'* I address this from our sanctuary, oh Gbd ! 
ftpni tlte convent I mean, whither the Prince has 
fi^ .' IJe is now reposing on & hard couch near 
n^ ; y9s, he sleeps, but it is the slumber of mare 
exhaustion, which must awaken him to a keener 
sense of his sufferings. . During tUe ten days of the 
Marcheae's illness, no sleep visited his eyes. I v/ba 
present at the opening of the body ; traces of poison 
were detected* To-day it is to be interred. 

" Need I say, dear O , my heart is torn 

with anguish. I have been witness to a scene which 
uf> time will «ver erase from my memory, I stood 
before her death-bed. Yes ; she too is fled : the 
lovely saint «nployed her last moments — the dying 
eloquenee of her sighs and tears— in £eeble language, 
to lead Jier lover into the heavenly path ^e was &Bt 
pursuing. Our fortitude— r-the fortitude of all who 
heard her, was put to a severe proof: the Priatce 
alone stood firm ; arm, while he suffered threefidd 
the agonies she endured. Yes, he had even strength 
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of mind to refuse the fond enthaäast the Iftst sweet 
prayer she preferred to him, to foUow her in the 
path she was going." 

(/» tkit last Utter wat contained thejolfomng :) 

'■ TO THE PBINCE OF FROM HIS SISTER. 

" That holy and absolving church alone, which 
effected so bright a triumph over the passiims of the 

Prince of , will not withhold its consolations, 

nor its means üf directing you likewise, in that line 
of life and conduct, the result of such a trinmph, 
I have shed tears ; I have uttered prayers over your 
errors ; but my hand is open no longer for means of 
supplying the abandoned. 

HxNBIBTTA." 

Upon receiving such a moss of terrific intelli- 
gence, I instantly set out, and posted day and 
night ; in the third wtek I found myself in Venice. 
But I only arrived to offer useless consolatimi and 
assistance, for I found himliappy ; the Prince no 
longer stood in need of my weak support. My 

firiend F lay stretched upon a sick couch ; he 

was too ill even to see me, though 1 received the 
following lines, under his hand : " Hasten away, my 

dearest O , hasten whence you came. The 

Prince is no longer in want, either of your services, 
or mine. His fitults and errors are all expiated, — 
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the Cardinal himself appeased, the Marchese again 
restored. Do yon recollect the Armenian, who 
perplexed lu bo much last year ? In his arms the 
Prince is to be found — the Prince who, within these 
five days past, has heard the first mass." 

Notwithstanding these dissuasions, I hastened 
to see the Prince, but was shown from the door. 
At the bed side of my friend I afterwards heard the 
wIm^ of this strange, nnaccountable history. 
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THE SPORT OF DESTINY.» 

ALOYsruB TON G was the son of a com- 
moner of some note, in the ■ Company's ser- 

TJce, and the germs of his naturally bappy genins 
were early unfolded by a liberal education. While 
yet young, but well grounded in the prindples of 
knowledge, he entered into the military aerrice, 
finder his native Prince, to whom he soon made him' 
self known as a young man of great merit, and still 

greater expectations. O was now in the full 

glow of youth, and the Prince about the same 

age.' G was rash and enterprizing ; while the 

Prince, of a simikr disposition, was fondly attached 
to such characters. Endued with a rich vein of 
wit, as well as information, which gave a zest to 
their intercourse, 6 became an agreeable addi- 
tion to every circle in which he moved^ fiaia the 
evenness of his good humour, and the charm and 
spirit which he infused into every subject. Hie 
Prince had, likewise, good sense enough to appreci- 

* In the original, this tale ii fartlier entitled "sFragnient 
boiToved from real Hisloiy," !□ order only (moat probably) 
to give it a more atrikiog air of aincerity tuid truth. — T. 
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ate hifi virtues ; virtues whicb be himself possessed 
in no oniinary degree. Indeed, all he attempted, 
even his recreations, bore a lefty character : difficul- 
ties deterred him not, and no disappointment could 
vanquish bis spirit of perseverance. The value of 
thia last quality was heightened by a very pleasing 
figure ; an appearance of blooming heahh and Her- 
culean power, animated by the eloquent play of a 
spirit which shon^ in his eye, in his carriage, and 
even in a natural dignity, relieved by a due diare 
of modesty of manner. If the Prince was charmed 
wiüi the spirit of his new associate, bis seductive 
exterior appealed no less powerfully to bis approtw- 
tion and hi» ta^te. Similarity of age, of inclinatioD, 
and of charActer, shuftly led toa degree of intimacy, 
whioU to all the warmth of friendship, added all the 

fervoav and sympathy of early youth. G stepped 

ftxaa one promotion to another ; although these 
proofs of fuvour still appeared in the eyes of the 
Prince, t» leave him far behind what his deserts en- 
titled him to. His good fortune rapidly advanced, 
toT the author of it was his greatest admirer and 
his wümest friend. Not yet twenty-two years of 
age, he abeady saw himself placed upon aU emi- 
nence formerly attained only by the most fortunate 
at the close of their career. But his active spirit 
was incapable of repoBing long in the lap of ease 
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and idle vanity, or cootenting itself with the glit- 
tering trappings of a lai^ fortune, for the applica- 
tion of which, however, as well as ite enjoyment, he 
by no means wanted either inclination or power. 
Often when the Prince was engaged in parties of 
pleasure, his young fovourite would seek the calm 
oak or beechen shade, and deTote himself with un- 
wearied assiduity to affairs, in which he at length 
became so skilfiJ and judicious, that no opportunity 
of employing bim was omitted iu which the talent of 
a single individual was required. From the mere 
companion of his pleasures, he soon became first 
counsellor and minister, and finally the director of 
his Prince. In a short time there was no way to 
obtain the royal favour but through him. He had 
the disposal of all rank and offices ; all rewards and 
remunerations were received through his hands. 

Still G was far too young and ineicperi- 

eaced, and bad risen by too rapid strides, to enjoy 
his vast influence with moderation. The height on 
which he contemplated himself, made his ambition 
giddy, and all modesty forsook him when he achieved 
the last honours which be had in view. The re- 
spectful humility and attentions shown him by the 
first nobles of tbe land, by all who, in birth , fortune, 
and reputation, among the oldest and most experi- 
enced of their age, so far surpassed him, excited the 
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slumbering einb«is of pride and tyranny, while his 
unlimited pover produced an evident hardness of 
character, which thenceforth, throughout aU the va- 
riutions of his fortune, remained. There was no 
service, however painful or great, which his friends 
might not venture to solicit ; — but woe be to his en&- 
miee t for, in proportion as his favours exceeded all 
due limits, his revenge was bitter and fatal. He 
yre» less solicitous to enrich himself than a. number 
of his creatures ; such as were most eager to do him 
fealty, and obey him as the author of their fortunes, 
while sheer whim, not Justice, dictated his choice of 
them. Yet by exacting too much, by the hanghti- 
neas of his commands and whole demeanour, he soon 
weaned from him the hearts even of those who were 
most bounden to him ; while his rivals, and secret 
euriers of his power, were quickly converted into 
hh deadliest enemies. 

Among others, who kept the- most jealous eye 
upon all his motions, and with the quick, steady 
hand of hate were cdlectii^ the materials for his fu- 
ture accusation, and slowly undermining the pillars 
of his greatness, was a Piedmontese count, named 
Joseph Martinenzo, belonging to the Prince's suite. 
G — < — himself had promoted him, as a poor harm- 
less obedient creature, to his present post,— ^hat of 
supplying his own place in attending upon the plea- 



bf Google 



mreg of his princely master, — which he began to find 
too irksome, and which he willingly exchanged for 
some more important occupation. 

Viewing this man merely as the work of his own 
hands, which he might, at any period he best please^, 
^ain consign to its original nothingness ; he felt as- 
sured, from equal motives of fear and gratitude, of 
the fidelity of bis creature. He thus fell into tlie 
same error as was committed by Richelieu, in en- 
trusting Lewis the Thirteenth to the care of the 
young Le Grand, as one of his playthings. Without 
Richelieu's ability, also, of repairing so great a mis- 
take, he had moreover, to deal with a far bitterer 
enemy than the French minister had to encounter. 
Instead of boasting of bis good fortune, or allowing 
his patron to feel that he could venture to dispense 
with his farther patronage, Mftrtiuen«o was only 
the more cautious to maintain the show of depen- 
dance, and to bind himself with affected humility in 
closer alliance with bis benefactor. Meanwhile, he 
did not omit to avail himself of the advantage af- 
forded him by his office, to ingratiate himself by 
every means in his power, personally with the 
Prince ; until ttom being useful, he became indis- 
pensable to him. In a very short period he made 
biniself master of the- Prince's mind — he discovered 
all the avenues to his confidence and &vour, in both 
which he then gradually usurped a place. All those 
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arts wliich pri^, and a natural elevation of character, 
had' taught ike minister to hold ia camtempt, were 
brought into play hy the Italian, who was not any 
way Bcmpulous in the attainment of his object, about 
the means employed, however vile and despicable. 
He was well a^vare that mankind never stand so 
much in need of a guide and companion as in the 
career of vice, and that nothing so much conduceH 
to onreserved confidence as participation in common - 
foibles. With this knowledge he proceeded to play 
apmi the Prince, to excite passions which had hi- 
therto lain dormant, and direct them, as his confi- 
dential adviser and accomplice, to the worst of 
purposes. By a train of the most seductive arts he 
plunged him into excesses which admitted of no 
participation and no witness ; and thus finally be- 
came master of secrets which were to be entrusted 
to no third person. Upon the progressive degrade- 
tion of the Prince's character, he now began to lay 
the foundation of his own fortunes ; the secrets which 
rendered him so formidable, soon obtained for him 
complete dominion over the Prince's feelings, be- 

fcH« G even suspected that he had a rival. 

It may appear strange that so important a change 
should escape the minister's sagacity j but he had, 
unluckily, too high an opinion of his worth, to sus- 
pect that a man like Martinenzo, would venture to 
start up as an opponent ; while the latter was him- 
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self too cautious to commit the least error, which 
might teud to rouse him from his proud security. 
The same overweening confidence which had caused 
. the, downfall of so many of his predecessors from the 
slippery sumniit of royal favour, was fast preparing 
the minister's ruin. The confidential terms upon 
which he saw his own creature Martinenzo with his 
master, gave him no uneasiness; he was glad to 
resign a species of iavour which he despised, and 
which had never offered itself to him as the goal of 
his ambition : it was only as it smoothed his path 
to power that he had ever valued the Prince's 
friendship, and having ascended the summit of his 
wishes, he inconsiderately threw down the ladder 
by which he had risen. 

Martinenzo vras not the man to play a subor- 
dinate part. At each step in the Prince'sjfavour, 
his hopes, too, rose higher, and his ambition, iu so 
friendly a soil, began to strike deeper and stronger 
roots- His artful game of humility towards his 
benefactor became daily mnie hateful to him, in 
proportion as the growth of his lepntatiun excited 
haughtier feelings. The minister's deportment to- 
wards him, on the other hund, so far from becoming 
more delicate with his rapid rise in the Prince's 
favour, evidently aimed at humbling his growing 
pride, by wholesome admonitions remindit^ him of 
1 species of tyranny which finally 
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^ew so intolerable, that he eagerly laid a plot to 
end it at a single blow, and aimed boldly at the de- 
struction <^ his rival. Under an impenetrable Teil 
of dissimulation he brought hia plan to full maturity. 
Still he did not venture to enter into open competi- 
tion with his rival : although the first glow of the 
minister's favour was at an end, it had commenced 
too early, and spread too deep roots, to be torn rudely 
from the bosom of the Prince. The slightest cir- 
cumstance might restore it to all -its former vigour ; a 
truth which convinced the Italian that the blow 
which he was about to strike, must either fail or 
prove fataL The ground which the minister had 
lost in the Prince's affections, was perhaps compen- 
sated by the degree of respect and awe acquired in 
its place, with which he held both his mind and 
councils in control ; - a control arising out of his 
political skill and fidelity, not easily shaken off. 
Dear as he had once been to his master as a friend, 
he was now equally powerful as a minister. 

By what means the Italian actually succeeded 
in his object, remains a secret with the few who 
aided him in directing and in striking the blow. It 
was reported that he had detected a secret corres- 
pondence of a treacherous nature, carried on by the 
minister with a neighbouring Court ; but whether 
his proposals had been listened to or rejected, re- 
mained matter of doubt. Whatever degree of truth 
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there might be in the accnsatioD, it fuUy answered 

tlie end proposed. The Prince Tiewed G in the 

light of one of the moat ungrateful and treacherous 
of maokind, whnne delinquencies were fully proved, 
and only awaited their due punighment. Thia was 
arranged aecretty between the new favourite and 
his master ; G was unconBcious of the gather- 
ing storm, and continued wrapt in this fatal secu- 
rity, until the last startlii^ and terrific moment, 
which precipitated him from the summit of princely 
honours — the envy and the gaze of all eyes — into 
the lowest depths of obloquy and contempt. 

On the appointed day. G appeared as usual 

upon the parade, no longer an ensign, as he had com- 
menced not many years before, but us an officer of 
distinguished rank. Even thia was only meant as a 
modest veil for the exercise of his political power, 
which, in fact, placed him above the foremost of the 
land. The parade was his favourite place of in- 
dulging all the pride of patronage, of receiving the 
obsequious attentions of his creaturea, and thus re- 
warding himself for the laborious exertiona of the 
day. His chief dependents, all men of rank, were 
seen gathering round him, eager to oder their obei- 
sance, yet evidently anxiou? as to the kind of recep- 
tion they might meet with. The Prince himself, 
as he passed by, beheld his chief minister with a 
relentii^ eye ; he felt how much mme dangerous it 
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would be to diapenae with ,the services of such a 
man, than with the friendship of his rind. Yet 
this was the spot where he was flattered, and almost 
adored like a god, which had just been cruelly se- 
lected for the revolting scene of his disgrace ; but 
the Prince rejoined the Italian, and the afiair was 

suffered to proceed. G miagled carelessly in 

the well-known circle, quite as unsuspicious of the 
bursting storm as their honoured patron, offering 
their distant and most flattering respects, and await- 
ing his commands. Shortly appeared Martinenzo, 
accompanied by some state officers, no longer the 
same meek, cringing, smiling courtling; the pre- 
sumption and insolence of a lacquey suddenly ele- 
vated into a m^ter, were visible in his quick, 
haughty step and his fiery eye. He marched 
straight up to the prime-minister, and confironted 
him, with his hat on, for some moments, without ' 
uttering a word; then, in the Prince's name he 
required bis sword. This was handed to him with 
a look of silent, terrific emotion ; and, thrusting the 
naked point into the ground, he split it into shivers 

with his foot i the fragments lay at G 's feet. 

At this signal, the two adjutants likewise seized 
him ; one strove to tear the order of the' cross from 
his breast ; the other pulled off the shoulder knots, 
the facings of his uniform, and even the plume of 
feathers &om his hat. During this cruel and un- 
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manly proceeding, wbieh passed almost in an inetaat, 
not a single voice was raised ; a breathless silence 
reigned throughout the immense throng. Yet more 
than five hundred persons of rank were present; 
bnt all, with pale cheek and beating heart, stood 
motionless around him : the most painful expression 
of surprize visible in every quivering lip, and every 
muscle of their face. At this trying juncture, while 
,thus bereaving him of his honours, 6 present- 
ed a singular, but no despicable picture to the eye ; 
he laughed, but with difficulty could conquer his 
surprize : it was a laugh, such as can only be heard 
at the gallows tree, in spite of nature and of death. 
Thousands in his place would have sunk powerless 
to the earth J his firmer nerves, his unflinching 
spirit, bore him through, and supported him, while 
he drained the cup of poison to the dregs. 

When this procedure ended, he was conducted, 
through rows of numberless spectators, to the very 
extremity of the parade, where a covered corri^ 
was in waiting for him. He was motioned to as- 
cend ; an escort of hussars being ready mounted to 
attend him. Meanwhile, the report of this transac- 
tion was spread on all sides : windows were opened, 
the streets were filled with throngs of curious peo- 
ple pursuing the carriage, and whose minted cries 
of triumph, of scorn, or of indignation, at what had 
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passed, were echoed iar and wide — all connected 
with bis name. 

At length, however, he escaped the hideous din, 
tboagh a no less fearful trid now awaited hicD. 
The carriage turned out of the high road into a 
narrow, unfrequented bje-way, towards the place of 
judgment, whither, by command of the Prince, he 
is borne along at a slow pace. Here, after he had 
suffered all the torture of anticipated execution, ten- 
fold embittered by its manner, the carriage turned 
off into a more public path. Exposed to the sultry 
summer-heat, without hearing any accusation, with- 
out attendance or consolation, he passed seven hea-_ 
vy and afflicting hours, before be arrived at his place 
of destination. Late in the evening the carriage 
stopped; when, deprived of all consciousness, his 
gigabtic strength having at length yielded to twelve 

hours &st and consuming thirst, O was drag* 

ged like a felon from his seat. On again returning 
to life, he found himself consigned to a subterranean 
dungeon, dimly lighted by the rising moon, which 
cast its sickly rays from a height of nineteen fa* 
thorns, through a few grated openings, admitting 
also the cold air from above. Near him he finds a 
portion of coarse bread, with a vessel of water, and 
a heap of straw for his couch. He endured this 
situation without any interruption, until noon the 
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ensuing day, when be heard a sash of one of the 
iron windows in the centre of the tower drawn 
aaide ; two hands were visible, lowering down a bas- 
ket, like that which he fonnd containing bis food 
the day before. For the first^time since the fright- 
ful revelntion of his affairs, he felt some inclination 
to inquire into the i^use, and into the nature of bis 
future destiny. But he received no answer from 
above; the hands disappeared; and the snsb wm 
<Josed. Thus, without beholding the face, or beam- 
ing the voice of a fellow-creature ; without the least 
light thrown upon bis destiny; left in. utter igno- 
rance both as to the future and the past ; never feeling 
the warmth of the sun nor the freshness of the air ; 
remote from human aid and human compassion; he 
. numbered in this frightful abode four hundred and 
ninety long and heavy days, sustained upon a smaU 
allowance of coarse bread. The laat, too, was pr^ 
vided with that sorrowful monotony on the noon of 
each day, which, while it sustains life, only ren- 
ders it more sensible of its utter wretchedness. 
Yet this was not enough. He , one day made a dis- 
. covery which filled up the measure of hia calamity. 
He recognized the place ; it was the same which, in 
bis rage of vengeance against a worthy officer, who 
had bad tbe misfortune to displease bim, be himself 
ordered to be constructed only a few months before, 
and bad even su^ested tbe manner in which it 



bf Google 



BOBILLBR. 315 

might be rendered more revolting an3 terrific He 
ksd likewise visited the place only shortly before, ia 
ordjcr to witness its completion. What added the 
last bitter sting to his punishment was, that the 
same officer who bod been destined to occupy it, an 
aged and meritorious colonel, had juat sncceeded 
the late commander of the fortress, and, by a sort of 
retributive justice, was made the master of his ene- 
my's destiny. He was deprived, as it were, of the 
last poor comfort, the ri^t of compassionating him- 
self. He knew he did not deserve it ; he was to 
himself an object of disgust and the bitterest self- 
contempt — a feeling of 4II others the hardest to sup- 
port by a ba^hty mind — to depend wholly upon 
the magnanimity of a foe to whom he had shown 

His gaoler was, fortunately for him, a man of 
noUe feelings, who scorned to take a mean revenge. 
He felt Borry at the idea of fulfilling the part as- 
signed him ; yet, as a faithful subject and an old 
soldier, he did not think himself justified in depart- 
ing from the usual rules; and he feared to swerve 
&om his instructions. Still he pitied him, and 
pointed him out to a benevolent assistant, the 
preacher of the prison, who, having been able to 
ascertain nothing beyond mere report against the 
prFsoner, resolved, as &r as possible, to mitigate his 
sufferings. This excellent man, whose name I un- 
p2 
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williogly auppress, believed he could in no way 
better fulfil hi« pioua charge, than by bestowing hia 
spiritual support and consoUdons upcm tt being de- 
prived of all other hopes of mercy. 

As he could not obtain permission from, the com- 
mandant himself to visit the prisoner, he cheerfiilly 
proceeded to the capital, in .order to solicit per* 
sonally the Prince's consent. He fell at his feet, 
appealing for some mitigation of the poor captive's 
sufferings; destitute of the aids of religion, never 
denied to the worst of felons; pining in solitude, 
and perhaps on the brink of madness or despair. 
With p^ect confidence and sincerity, he then in- 
sisted, in the name of his pious calling, on free ad- 
mittance to the prisimer, whom he claimed as a pe^• 
nitent, and for whose soul he was responsible. His 
subject made' him eloquent ; and he already began 
to make some impression upon the Prince, who at 
first had refused his request. Nor did the pious 
man relinquish his efforts until he had extorf«d iuil 
permission to visit the wretched prisoner, and ad- 
minister to his spiritual wants. 

Tlie first human fare G saw, afte» a lapse of 

sixteen months, was that of his new benefactor. He 
was eloquent in his gratitude, for he was the only 
friend he had in the world : in all his prosperity he 
had never boasted one. The good pastor's waa like 
so angel's visit: it ^ould be impossible to describe 
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his fieelings ; but from this day forth his tears flowed 
more £reely ; he had found a heing who sympathized 
ivith and compassionated him. 

The pasMr was filled with horn»' and astonish- 
ment on entering the frightful yault. His eyes 
soi^ht a humaa fona, and beheld, creeping towards 
bjjo frova one corner, a white and ivild-looking 
living skeleton, his couch resembling rather the dea 
of a beast of piey than a human res(ing-place. All 
vital signs seemed fled from his countenance; grief 
and despair had traced deep Aurows there ; his 
beard and nails were . grown to a frightful length ; 
his raiment had fallen &om about him in' tatters ; 
and, for want of water and all means of cleanliness, 
the air was contaminated around. In this state he 
found the favourite of fortune ; his iron frame had 
stood proof against the severity of his trial. Almost 
terrified at the si^t, the pastor soon hastened back 
to the governor, in order to solicit a second allevia- 
tion of his Bufferings, without which the first would 
prove of little avail. 

This, however, being in opposition to the strict 
letter of the governor's instructions, the noble- 
minded being resolved on a second joorney to the 
o^tal, in the hope of obtaining some further con- 
cessions &om the Prince. He declares that he can- 
not, without violating the sacred, character of the 
sacrament, administer it to a wretch who has been 
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deprired of the exterior resemblance <^ a human 
being. In tbis object, too, the good man suc- 
ceeded; and, from that day forth, for the first time, 
the prisoner might be said to receiTe a new ex- 
istence. 

Many years, however, subsequent, G was 

condemned to languish in captivity, though of a less 
revolting character than what he had previously 
suffered; more especially after the short Bummer 
V of the new fevourite's reign was passed, and others 
succeeded in his place, who either possessed more 
homanity, or had no motive for revenge. Yet ten 
years expired before the hour of his delivery ap- 
proached, without any judicial investigation, or 
any formal acquittal. He was presented with his 
jreedom as a sort of princely gift; being, at the 
same time, requested to baqish himself for ever from 
his native country. But here the oral traditions, 
which I have been able to collect respecting his his- 
tory, begin to fail ; and I find myself compelled to 
omit an intervening period of about twenty years- 
During the interval, he entered upon his military 
career afresh, in foreign service ; which at last 
brought him, by combined industry and skill, to a 
pitch of greatness equal to what he had formerly 
attained in his native land. Time, likewise, finally 
a friend to the unfortunate> which ever makes slow 
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Imt anre approaclies to decrees of justice, took same 
xetributive acts npon itself. The Prince's days of 
paraion and of pleasore were over ; humanity gra- 
dually resnmed its sway over him, and, when his 
hair became blanched and he trembled over the 
brink of the grare, the friend of his early youth ap- 
peared to him, cuid constantly haunted his rest- In 
order to repair, as far as he yet could, the injuries 
which he had heaped upon him, the Prince, with 
friendly expressions, invited the banished man to 
revisit his native land, which, for some time past, 
he had eagerly longed tu do. The meeting was ex- 
tremely trying, tbon^ apparently warm and cor- 
dial, as if they had «ily separated a few days bef<»e. 
The Prince looked earnestly, as if trying to recall 
features so well known, and yet so strange to him ; 
he appeared as if numbering the deep furrows which 
fae had himself so cruelly traced there. But no - 
. where, in that aged grief-worn countenance, could 
lie recognise the features of his early companion 
and friend. The welcome, and the look of mutual 
confidence, were evidently forced on both sides ; 
mutual shame and dread had virtually separated 
their hearts — to meet no more. A single ioo]{, 
which brought back to the Prince's soul the full 
sense of his gnilty precipitancy and violence, hurt 
ithe Prince; while G- felt that he could no 
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longer entertain any regard for the author of his 
misfortunee. 

Yet, in a short time, G— — was reinstated in 
all his ancient honours and authority, the Prince 
attempting to salve his congcience by vanquishing 
his dislike, and shon^ring upon him the most splen- 
did EsTours, as smne remuneration for what had 
passed. Never, however, could he win back the 
sincere good-will and attachment wiiich had once 
distinguished him ; his heart was closed to all the 
enjoyments of life. Could he restore him the yean 
of hope and happiness .of which he bad deprived 
him, or bestow the shadow of pleasure on old 
age, which only seemed to mock the real enei^es 
and ' delights of life, which he had formerly extin- 
guished? 

G continued in possession of this clear, un- 
ruffled evening of his days .during nineteen years : 
neither had fate nor time quenched the fire of 
passion, nor wholly obstMired the lively humonr and 
.spirit of his character. In bis seventieth year, he 
was still in pursuit of the shadow of a blessing which 
he really possessed when be was only twenty. He 
at length died, being then Governor of a tottree» 
for the confinement of state prisoners. One would 
have naturally expected that he would have 
conducted himself with humanity, the value of 
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which he had so sensibly experienced, towards his 
unfortunate fellow creatures- Nothing of the 
kind ! he treated them with harshness and ill-tem- 
per ; so much bo, that in his eightieth year, a 
sudden fit of passion, into which he threw himself, 
against one of his prisonera, deprived him of his 
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THE CBIMINAL, OE MAETVK TO LOST 
HONOUR. 



In the whole history of man there is no chaptcTj 
perhaps, more fraught with instruction, both for his 
heart and his intellect, than the annals of his errors 
and excesses. On the commission of every grave 
offence, a proportionally strong power is brought 
into action. Inasmuch as the secret play of ambi- 
tion, and all self aspirations, ore checked only by 
the feebler light of common feelii^, tbey, in fact, 
become more powerful and vigorouB, more gigantic, 
and louder in their demands. An exact observer, 
who has calculated how fer the usual power of free- 
will may really be relied upon, and how &r it may 
be correct to decide by analogy, will acquire much 
experience in the province of psychology, which might 
be applied with advantage to the rules of moral 
life. 

There is something at once so uniform, and yet so 
compounded, in the human heart ! One simple habit, 
or desire, may display itself in such a variety of 
forms and directions ; produce so many oppwite phe- 
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nomena ; and di^foise itself under so many charac- 
ters ; while so mänf dissimilar actions and characters 
may spring out of the same bias of mind, even when 
the being, who is the subject of it, suspects nothing 
of such connection between them. 

Grant us only a Linnnus fur the classification of 
the impulses and passions of man, as in the other 
kingdoms of nature, and what would be our surprize 
to find many, whose criminal career is coufined to 
, the narrow sphere of a little town, hedged in by 
local laws, connected with the monster Borgia in 
one and the same order? 

Viewed in this lightj there is much objection to 
the usual method of treating history ; and here too, 
I conjecture, lies the difBculty in regard to turning 
its perusal to adyantage, among the class of com- 
moners, and other general readers, in social and mo- 
iral life. There exists so direct a contrast between 
the mental exercise of the man of business, and the 
quiet position of the reader ; so wide a space may 
be said to intervene, that it is difficult, if not impos- 
sible, for the latter to detect, or eren to conjecture, 
any connection. There remains a chasm, as it were, 
between the historical subject and the reader, which 
no effort of comparison or application can fill up ; and 
its p»usal, in place of inspiring a wholesome alarm, 
which might put the proud and confident upon their 
guard, merely excites a feeling of strangeness and 
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indJAerence. We view, the unhappy culprit as a 
being of foreign species, no less in the commisäon, 
than during the punishment of his crime : one whose 
blood circulates differently, whose will is obedient . 
to other rules and impolses. Though human like our- 
aelres, his &te excites little emotion ; for sympathy 
is founded upon a vague sense of similar danger, and 
we are Tcry fer ^m indulging any idea of common 
danger, any degree of resemblance between ourselves 
and him. The instruction passes with the event 
away, and history, instead of becoming a school of 
education, must rest satisfied with the praise of 
having gratified our curiosity. To attain higher ob- 
jects, and produce better results, it must necessarily 
make choice between two methods ; either the reader 
ought to be animated like the hero, or the hero 
appear cold as the reader. 

I am aware that aihong the best histories of an- 
cient and modem tiroes, a number are restricted to 
the first method, and appeal to the reader's heart 
by attractive pictures, and incidents of the same 
kind. Such a style, however, is an encroachment 
upon the province of other writers, and injurious to 
the republican freedom of the reading classes, whose 
place it is to sit in judgment ; while it, moreover, 
exceeds the due limits assigned to that species of 
composition; intruding more especially, as it does, 
upon the characteristics of the orator and the 
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pcpet. The latter method, alone then, reinaini open 
to the writer of history. 

The hero must become cold, like his reader, or 
vhat amounts to as much, we must grow fantlliar 
before he proceeds to action ; we muEt not merely 
pursue him through fais whole career, but we ought 
to feel gratified in doing this. What he thinks is of 
still more importance to us than what he does; and 
the sources of his thoughts and actions, than the re- 
sult» of these actions themselves. The earth of 
Mount Vesuvius has been analyzed, in order to as- 
certain the source of its fires ; and why should mtffe 
attentive observation be bestowed upon a physical 
than upon a moral, phenomenon ? Why should we 
not equally inquire into the qualities and situation 
of things which surround sutdi a character, even 
till we detect the concentrated embers which first 
awoke the internal fire that slumbered? To the 
dreamer who loves the wonderful, all that is strange 
and adventurous in such an appearance will have 
charms, while the friend of truth seeks to find a 
mother for these deserted children: He seeks hex 
in the nnalterable structure of the human soul, and 
in the changeable conditions to which it is outwardly 
subject, in both of which he finds them invariably 
true. is no longer surprized to discover in the 

saine soil where once only wholesome herbs appeared, 
the poisonous hemlock spread its baneM leave« ; 



bf Google 



326 VOPULAR TALKS. . 

wisdom and foUy, vice and rirtue> nonrialied, as it 
were, in the same cradle. 

Even if I Bhonld here illustrate none of the ad- 
vantages to be derived &om a knowledge of motives, 
in such a mode of treating history, the attempt will 
at least serve to softes that cruel mockery, and that 
proud security, with which, in general, untempted 
virtue is' apt to look down npon the feilen; while it 
may serve to promote the gentler spirit of toleration, 
without which no wanderer can be brought back — 
the law find no reconciliation with an offender — no 
smitten member of society saved from the general 
confl [^ration. 

Whether the offender, of whom I prepare to treat, 
still reserved a right to appeal to the tolerant spirit 
above-mentioned ; or whether he were only a worth- 
less limb cast off from the body of society, — I shall 
not here presume to anticipate for the reader. Onr 
compassion can no longer avail him j he died by the 
fiat of the law ; but perhaps a dissection of the cri- 
minal body may afford some instruction to humanity, 
and possibly also to the course of justice. 

Christian Wolf was the son of a publican in the 

district of (the name, for reasons which will be 

explained in the sequel, being suppressed,) who, after 
his fetber's death, assisted his mother in the affairs 
of the hostelry until he reached his SOtb year. There 
was not much business, and Wolf had many leisure 
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hours : even horn school he brought back with him 
the character of a wilfal lad. Grown up maidens 
were known to make complaints agaiost hia pertnew, 
while the youngHters all paid homage, throughout 
the Tillage; to his isventive spirit. Nature had 
denied him the fait proportions bestowed on the 
rest of her children : he was short and plain, had 
thick curly hair of an ugly blackness ; his nose ap- 
peared indented, as if flattened upon his face ; his 
upper lip jutted out, which the kick of a horse had 
served farther to displace-; altogether giving to his 
visage a revolting appearance, which held the wo- 
men at a distance, and afforded an object of merri- 
ment to his rivals, or the stouter companions of bis 
sports. 

He determined to obtain by perseverance what 
was thus refused him ; as he found too feelingly 
that he could never hope to please and appear ami- 
able. The girl whom he selected treated him vilely 
enough, to be sure ; though it was only animal im- 
pulse which he felt : he knew nothing of love. He 
had good grounds for suspecting that his rivals were 
more fortunate than himself; yet the girl was poor. 
A heart that remained proof against his attentions, 
might, perhaps, he thought, become softened by his 
presents ;' but penury stared him too, in the face, 
and the lash effort he made to better his condition, 
deprived him, on the contrary, of the little which he 
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hsd saved from bis aerrices. Too indolent and- in- 
experienced to increase the buuness of his ini^ too 
ptx>ud, and at the same time too effeminate to ex- 
change the free life he had hitherto led for that of 
a labonring boor, he saw only one career lying open 
to him ; one which thousands before, and thousands 
after him, have trod with better fortune— that of 
genteel and spirited thieving. It so happened that 
his nativeplaoe borfered upon the preserved woods 
of a neighbouring lord, and he became a deer- 
stealer. His quarry, of eoursci passed iaithfully into 
the hands of the lady of his choice. 

Among the love» of Johanna was a young hunts- 
man of the forest, named Robert. He soon ob- 
served the advantage which the ftee life of his rival 
Wolf had acquired over him, and with jealous sua- 
pidon he b^au' to inquire into the change, He 
showed himself more frequently at the Sun — such 
was the sign of the hostelry; — his keen eye, sharp- 
ened by jealousy, in a short time discovered the 
source of the neWly acquired wealth. Not long be- 
fore, a severe edict had been published againtt poach- 
ers, which condemned the offender to punishment, 
a pretty long discipline in the house of correction. 
Robert became eager and persevering in watcbing 
the secret motions of his enemy, and. at length he 
succeeded, even in surprizing the unsuspicious coir 
prit in the act. Wolf was secured, audit was only by 
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expending the whole of hie little renttuning property, 
that he was enahled to escape the punishment pre- 
pared for himt 

Robert triumphed j his rival was driven from 
^e field; Johanna diBmiBSed him, for he was a b^- 
gar. Wolf knew his enemy, and that enemy was 
now the happy undisputed possessor of his lady's 
favours. A deep sense of poverty, united to injured 
pride, desertion and jealousy, all took possession of 
hb soul: necessity drove him forth into the wide 
world, but revenge and passion seemed to rivet him 
to the spot. A second time he betook himself to deer 
stealing ; a second time Robert redoubled his vigi- 
lance and activity, and' betrayed him into the hands 
of justice- He now experienced the full severity of 
the law ; had no more to give, and in a few weeks 
he was delivered up to the work-master, in the house 
fd discipline. 

A year of severe hardship followed, at the end 
of which his evil passions had increased, and hif 
pride remained unsubdued under the pessure of 
his fixte. The moment he became free, he resumed 
his way to his native place, to appear before his Jo- 
hanna, who had grown up into a fine woman. He 
approached, bnt all shunned him. This' he had 
not anticipated; he shed tears; cruel want stared 
bim in the'&ce, and his pride was broken. He 
bewußt the great land owner of the place to per- 
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mit him to toil daily for his pittance of bread ; bat 
the steward shrugged ap his shoulders, and stonter 
competitors soon deprived him of aU chance of suc- 
cess, and thrust him off the scene. He made a last 
efibrt ; it was to obtain the poor vacant post of vil- 
lage herdsman ; the only honest occupation remain- 
ing for him; but the steward declared that he 
would entrust the service to no snch good-for-nothing 
fellow. Deceived in all his hopes, all his honest 
proposals rejected, he was at length compelled a 
thiird time to become a poacher, and was again un- 
lucky enough to &11 into the hands (tf his more 
powerAil enemy. 

This repeated backsliding greatly aggravated 
his offence in the eyes of the judge, who consult- 
ed only the tenor of the statute, not any of the 
mitigating circumstances under which it bad been 
violated. The law called for a solemn and ex- 
emplary punishment, and Wolf was condemned to 
be branded with the sign of the gallows upon the 
: back, and to three years' hard labour in prison. 

This term also expired ; Wolf survived it, and 
i/m set at liberty ; but he was a different being ; , it 
seemed like a new epoch of his life. Let us hear 
how he himself explains his internal feelings, as n^ 
peared upon one of his trials. " I entered its walls 
only a misguided being, but I left. them a complete 
Tillftin. I had before something. In the world wbich 
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was dear to me, and my pride was broken ander a 
sense of shame. When brought into the fbrtresa, I 
was placed among three-and-twenty other prisonen, 
of whom three were murderers, and tlie rest Bcoufl 
of tke most abandoned and inveterate robbers and 
thjeves. They mocked if I uttered the name of the 
Deity ; and invited me, by their example, to pro- 
nounce the most terrific blasphemies against our Re- 
de«ner. They sang the most vile and licentious songs, 
whioh, abandoned as I was, I could not hear without 
a feeling of disgust. Yet this was Nothing compa- 
red with what I saw transacted, which carried my 
feelings of shame and abhorrence to a still hif^er 
pitch. No day passed without some repetition of 
Boch scenes, some piece of villany or stat^em worse 
than the last. At first I shunned their society, and 
stt^ped my ears as much as possible at the horrid 
sounds I heard ; but I stood in need of some living 
being, and the cruelty qf my keepers had destroyed 
even my dc^. The labour was hard, and indicted 
tyrannically i I was ill,— I wanted support; and 
when I openly declared how much I stood in need 
of compassion, I iras compelled to purchase it at 
thej^ce of my last remoiuiog scruples of conscience. 
It was thus 1 gradually accustomed myself to the 
most revolting deeds, and by the last quarter of the 
year I had actually outstripped my instructor. 
" From this period I sighed for the day of free- 
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dorn ; nir I was bumiBg for vengeance. All man- 
kind had injured me, because all were better and 
happier than I — I, who viewed myself as a martyr 
tu natural right, an innocent victim of the law. 
Gnathing my teeth, I cursed my chains as I saw the 
sun rising from behind, the mountain beyond our 
prinm; for a distant prospect is double pui^tory to 
a close prisoner. The free wind, as it whistled 
through the air-holes, and thfe swallow which flew 
firan the iron trellice of my grating, seemed to mock 
my captivity, and rendered its contrast with the 
idea of freedom still more afflicting. Then it was 
I rowed hatred,- deep and irreconcilable hatred, 
against every thing which bore the human, form, 
and, horrid as it was, this fatal vow I fulfilled. 

"Again, the first thought which struck me on my 
recovered liberty, was to revisit my native place. 
In proportion as there was little to promise myself 
in the view of subsistence, my hunger for revenge 
seemed to increase. My heart throbbed wildly as I 
first caught a glimpse of the churcli stelle, which 
rose above the woods. It no longer sprung from a 
feeling of satis&ction, as on my first return. The 
recollection of my mined affairs, vith all their fatal 
consequences, rushed fresh upon my soul : I woke 
as out of the sleep of death ; my wounds bled anew ; 
and I hastened my steps in order to confront and 
alarm my Niemies with my sudden tqipearance ; 
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for I felt that I now ratber coveted farther degrada- 
tion, itistead of tremhling at the prospect as before. 

" The honr tolled to vespers just as I reached the 
middle of the market-place. The crowd was going 
thence towards the church. I was quickly recog- 
nized, and every one I met drew back. Hitherto I 
had ever been kind and friendly to the children ; 
and a little urchin whom I saw playing near, skip- 
ped towards me, and, entreated me to bestow on him 
a &rtliing'B worth. He took it ; then looked at me 
a. moment in the face, and duag it back again. 
Had my blood been, calmer I might have recalled 
to mind that I wore an enormous beard, which I 
brought' ftvm prison, and which gave me a very 
frightful appearuice ; but the wickedness of my ' 
heart had begun to obscure my reason, and I shed 
tears of rage, such as I had never shed before. 

" Thfc boy knew neither who I was nor whence I 
came; yet' I cried, half audibly, 'What, does he 
diun me as if I were worse than a wild beast ? Do 
I every where bear a mark upon my forehead, or is 
it my lot to bear only some resemblance to man, 
feeling, ew I do, that I can never love a human be- 
ing more ?':— The contempt of a young boy cut me 
deeper than three years' labour at the galleys, for I 
' had done him a favour, and was guilty of no perso- 
nal hatred, at least against him. 

" I threw myself upon a piece of timber that lay 
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opposite the church ; I knew not exactly nhat it 
waa T wished ; but I well knew, and felt it bitterly, 
that none of the paaaers by, many of them my fonner 
acquaintance, would once greet me — no, not a sin- 
gle one ! I was at length unwillingly compelled to 
leave my Btation in order to seek a night's lodging ; 
and as I was turning the comer of a street, I all at 
once fell in with the girl who had deserted me — 
with my Johanna. ' My young host,' she exclaim- 
ed, and was going to fling her arms round me. 
' Are you here again, my dear Host of the Sun i 
Heaven be praised you are come back !' Hunger 
and disease were risible in her whole dress and ap- 
pearance ; from her countenance she was evidently 
' labouring under a loathsome disease; a single glance 
betrayed what a vile abandoned ' creature she was 
become. 

" I speedily conjectured what had happened. A 
party of the Prince's dragoons, which I had just 
met in the streets, convinced me that there was 
a garrison in the place. ' Soldier's trnll !' I cried, 
as I turned my hack upon her, and felt gratified 
that there was yet a creature lower than myself in 
the scale of being : in fact I had nevtx loved her. 

" I found my mother was dead. With the rem- 
nants of my little property our creditors had paid 
themselves during my absence. I had no one, and 
nothing left me. The world,cast me off like a poi- 
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Bonous weed, bat I had now learned how to deapise 
afaame. Formerly I had wished to avoid the face of 
man, fot contempt was intolerable to me ; now I 
was eager to con&ont, and rejoiced to alarm them. 
It was ao &r well with me, that I had nothing more 
. to lose, nothing to preserve. I was no longer in 
need of any good quality, because no one gave me 
credit, no one employment. 

" The world lay before me, and in foreign parts 
I might, perhaps, have acquired some re^KctabUity, 
but I had lost, even the courage to affect, much 
more to attempt it. Punishment and despair had 
deprived me of this temper of mind. It was the 
last lesson to learn to dispense with honour, as I 
no' longer ventured to boast any title to it. Had I 
had sufficient vanity and pride to make me quite 
sensible of my degradation, I should hare delivered 
myself by self-destruction. 

" In iact, I was myself still a stranger to the 
resolution which I had actually adopted. I wished 
to do evil, although it yet appeared in dark and un- 
certain shapes before me. I wished to deserve the ' 
destiny to which I had been consigned. I believed 
that laws were so many blessings to the world, and 
for this reason Itmged to violate them. I had for- 
merly £illen into crime from error and misfortune ; 
now it appeared more matter of free choice, for my 
own sads&otion. 
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" With unsubdued obstinacy, my first reeolve waa 
again to turn poacher. The habit had become a 
passion in me; and I was, moreover, compelled to 
subsist. Still more than this, I took pleasure in 
deriding .the Prince's edict, and injuring the pro- 
perty of our great land-owner in every way I could. 
I no longer trembled at the ides of being appre- 
hended, for I had a buUet ready to discharge at my 
infonhant, and I was confident in the certainty of 
my aim. I dropped every deer at which I fired; 
though I turned very little to account, leaving by 
for the lai^st share to rot upon the ground. I lived 
economically, only for the purpose of iayii^ out my 
savings in powder and shot. My devastations upon 
the lai^ game made much noise ; but my existence 
was wholly forgotten ; no suspicion attached to me. 

" This mode of life I continued during several 
months. Early one morning I had, as usual, peae- 
trated through the furthest woods in search of a 
deer, whose traces I had got ; two hours I bad pur- 
sued in vain, and was just giving it up for lost, 
when I again espied it at a distance. I was about - 
to fire, when, only a few steps from me, I perceived 
a hat lying upon the ground. Looking more shaj^ly 
round me, I recognized the huntsman Robert con- 
cealed behind an oak, in the act of firing at the 
same deer. A death-like chill ran through my veins 
at the sight of him. There stood the bdng, whom 
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of all living creatures upon the fride earth, I most 
utterly detested ; and that being was within reach 
of my £re. At that instant it appeared as if the 
fiAe of the wbcde world depended upon the goodness 
of my flint ; the deep concentrate* hatred of a whole 
life was felt at my finger-ends, which were pre- 
paring to level the murderous weapon. A dread 
invisible hand appeared hovering over me ; the 
time-piece of my destiny pointed irrevocably to this 
dark and terrific minute. Mj hand trembled aa it 
obeyed the fearful impulse ; my teeth rattled, as if 
in an ague-fit ; and my breath stopped, and laboured 
at my breast. 

" During a full minute my aim wavered between 
the man and the deer ; but the next, and the next, 
revenge and conscience were at bitter strife, doubt- 
ful long— till sudden passion fired my soul, and the 
huntsman lay dying upon the ground t 

" The &tal instrument fell from my hand. — 
' Murderer !' I stammered out. The woods were 
still as a church-yard, and I heard myseH plainly 
pronounce that word. As I drew nigh, the hunts- 
man gave a latit gasp. I saw him die. I stood 
speechless over his body for some time; and then 
suddenly burst into a loud, loud laugh — ' Will you 
keep a clean tongue now, good friend, and cease 
accusing your neighbours P' — and I then stepped 
boldly up to him, and turned the faee of the dead 
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maji upwards. His eyes were wide open ; and I 
btopped suddenly as I was going to speak, and fät 
anxious. A sense of strangeness and wraider took 
posseMioii of me, and I did not like to leave 
the spot. ' 

" Until now I calculated I had more than expiated 
my crimes ; but something had here happened for 
which I had yet to pay. An hour before, it would 
have been impossible for any one to have convinced 
me that I was not the vilest of human beings ; 
now I began to suspect that, give me back an hour, 
and I should be in fact an enviable man. 

" It was not the wrath of Heaven — I know not 
exactly what it was — that alarmed me. It was a 
confused recollection of corporeal penalty and pain, 
along with the execution of a child murder whid 
I once witnessed when a school-boy. Theie was 
something particularly frightful in the idea of 
the proepect that lay before me; 1 felt that 1 had 
forfeited my life. I cannot here recal any thing 
farther : only that I was frequently widiing that he 
could be restwed to life. I attempted to recal 
more forcibly all the insults and injuries the de- 
ceased, while living, had heaped upon me; yet, 
strange to say, my memory seemed to have foriaken 
me- From amidst all I could not collect any thing 
which at all accounted for the rage which I bad fat 
only a quuter-of an hour before. I could in no way 
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ascertain, or aadsly myself how I had come to 
commit the mnrder. 

" I still stood before the body — stood and lin- 
gered. The cracking of a whip, and the sound of a 
waggon proceeding through the wood, first recalled 
me to myself. It was scarcely a quarter of a mile 
distant from the high road, where the deed was 
perpetrated. It was full time to look to my own 
safety. Involuntarily I threw myself deeper into 
the woods. On the way I bethought me that the 
deceased had been possessed of a watch ; I wanted 
money to reach the boundaries, yet I had not 
courage to return to the place where he lay. Here 
I was startled at the idea of a devil and an omnipie< 
sent God. I madly summoned all my resolution; 
determined to cope with all the infernal powers, 
and ran back to the spot. I found what I had ex- 
pected, and more than a dollar contained in a green 
purse. Just as 1 was about to secure both, I sudden- 
Jy stopped, and thrust the money aside: not from 
any fear or shame at adding robbery to my crime ; 
but rather from a feeling of pride. I left the 
the watch and took only part of the money : for I 
wished to pass for the personal enemy of the de- 
ceased, not as his robber. 

" Again I ' flew through the woods ; I knew that 
they extended Ibur German miles northward, and 
there joined the boundaries. I ran almost breath- 
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less Dntll noon; the rapidity of my flight dissi- 
pated my thoughts, though the pangs of conscience 
returned with double force in proportion as my 
strength deserted me. Dreadful shapes seemed 
to swim before my eyes, and threatened and struck 
at me, while I seemed to feel sharp knives in my 
breast. There was only a fearful choice left me, 
and choose I mUBt — between a life of restless 
agony, or laying violent hands upon myself. For 
this last, however, I had not the necessary courage, 
and soon adopted the fixed resolution of remaining 
where I was. Hemmed in between the certain 
sufferings of life, and the nameless dread of eter- 
nity, equally unfit to live as to die, I had now 
continued my flight during six hours, the last .^11 
of agonizing pain, such as no living being can des- 
cribe. 

"Buried in my own thoughts, with my hat in- 
voluntarily slouched over my countenance, as if to 
conceal myself from the eye of surronnding nature, 
I slowly wound my way up a narrow footpath, lead- 
ing through the darkest part of the thicket. Sud- 
denly I heard a hoarse, commanding voice, that 
cried out, ' Halt !' It was close to me ; my 
slouched hat and confusion having prevented me 
from looking around me. I looked up, and beheld 
a man of a wild aspect hastening towards me. He 
held a large, knotty club ia^his hand; his figure 
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approached, or appeared, in my eyes, to appoach 
the gigantic : his sktii was of a yellowish hlack, 
vrbicb, contrasted with the large white of bis ob- 
lique eye, gave him a truly horrible appearance. 
Instead of a girdle, he wore a thick rope doubled 
round a green woollen coat, to which hang a large 
batcher's knife and a pistol. The call was repeated, 
and the next moment I felt the giasp of a strong 
arm. The voice of a man had thrown me into 
alarm, bat the sight of a villain reassured me. In 
my condition, I had cause to tremble in the presence 
o£ an honest man — not in that of a robber. 

" ' Who goes there ?' he said, as he grasped me 
fest. ' One like thyself,' was my reply, ' if thou 
be truly what thou seemest to be !' 

" ' There was no way for thee here. What art 
seeking ?' ' What need of the question here ?' I 
replied ironically. 

"The man measured me twice earnestly, from 
head to foot, as if be were comparing my figure 
with his, and my answer with my appearance. 

" ' Thou speakest as boldly as a beggar,' he 
added. 'That maybe; a beggar I was but yes- 
terday.' The man laughed ; ' One would swear,' 
ke cried, ' that thou wouldst not pass for atight 
better now !' ' For something worse, I hope 
then,' continued I. ' Softly, friend ! why are you 
in such baste f have you no time to spare V 
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" I considered a rooment : I know not how the 
words escaped mj lips : ' Life b short,' said I 
earnestly, ' and' hell endures for ever.' 

He hmked at me amazed : ' May I be d- d/ 

cried he, at length, ' but I think that thou art rery 
nearly related to the family of the Oallows.' ' Not 
very far wide, perhaps ; so welcome, brother !' 
' Done, comrade,' he added, as he took my hand, 
and then pulled out a tin flask bum hie large game- 
pocket, drained it pretty deeply, and then gave it 
to me. My flight and my terrors had nearly es- 
hauBted my strength : during the whole of this 
wretched day, I had never once broken my iast- 
I was afraid of dyii^ a lingering death in the 
desert ; for the space of three miles round no re- 
freshment was to be found. Imagine how eagerly 
I snatched at the proffered cup, and drank my com- 
rade's health. Fresh strength inspired me; I felt 
reviving courage at my heart ; hope and love of life 
glowed warmly in my breast, and I began to think 
I was not altogether so wretched; such was the 
efficacy of a single draught. I confess, on the con- 
trary, that my situation seemed to border on the 
happy; for at last, after a thousand disappoint- 
ments, I had met with a being who resembled me. 
In the lost condition in which I found myself, I 
should have daimed companionship and drank with 
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the evtl spirit, in order to lutve some one in vbom 
to confide- 

" The man threw himself careleBgly npon the 
grass, and I did the same. 

'" Your liqnor has done me good,' I observed ; 
' we most become better acquainted.' 

" He now struck fire, in order to light his pipe. 

" ' Have you driven this trade long ?' inquired I. 

" He gave me a keen look ; — ' What do you 
mean by that ?' 

" ' Has this often been bloody i' I continued, as 
I chucked the knife at his girdle. 

" 'What ate you?' he cried, rather aknned, and 
laid down his pipe. 

" ' A mUrderer, like yourself, only I am but a 
b^inner.' 

" The man glanced wildly at me finr a moment, 
and then resamed his pipe. 

" ' Yon do not live near here ?' he observed. 

" ' Three miles hence, mine Host of the Sun. 
Should you happen to have heard of me ?* 

" The man sprang to his feet like one possessed. 
— ' What! the deer-stealer. Wolf!' he cried, eagerly. 

" ' The same.' 

" ' Welcome, colnrade! thrice welooine !' and 
he shook me heartily by the hand. ' Hare - 1 at 
last got you with me, mine Host of the Sun ? I have 
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long bethoagbt me, both by day and night, to have 
a catch at yon. I know you well ; — yes, I know 
all; and I have for some time cotmted npon you.' 

" ' Counted upon me ! in what way, comrade ? 

" ' Why, the whole country rings with thy name. 
Thou bast enemies ; a placeman has trampled thee 
in the dust. Wolf! their deeds against thee cried 
unto Heaven for justice — for reveilge.* 

" The robber grew warm: — ' Because you shot a 
deer, or a swine or two, which the Prince feeds 
upon the acorns of our fields, they consigned thee 
for years to the work-house, to the fortress, the 
galleys ; they deprived thee of house and credit, and 
made thee a beggar. Is it indeed come to this — 
that a man is to be reckoned no higher than a deer, 
no better than the beasts of the fields, — and a lad 
of thy spirit could put up with this ?' 

"'Could I help it?' 

" ' That we will look to now. But say, whence 
come you, and what are your designs ?' 

" I directly related my whole history. The rob- 
ber, before I had completed it, sprung from the 
ground impatiently, and drew me after him. ' Come, 
brother, — comrade, — brave Host of the Sun, — now 
thou art ripe for action ; now thou art come in time 
for what I wanted thee. I will show thee the road to 
honour ; trust me, I will ; and follow me.' 

" ' Whither wend you, then ?' 
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- " ' Inquire no more. Follow.' And he pulled 
me forcibly along. 

" We had proceeded about a quarter of a mile, 
when the wood became deeper and darker. There 
was no longer any path j its aspect was wild and 
dreary ; neither of us spoke a word ; until at last 
my guide's whistle roused me from my refiections. 

" I looked up— we stood on the ru^ed edge of 
a rocky eminence, which opened as we proceeded 
lower into a deep cavern. A second whistle replied 
to the former, from the interior ; and a ladder rose 
slowly, as if of its own accord, from the cave below 
us. My guide first descended, bidding me to wait 
there until he should return. ' 1 must first chain 
our great dog,' he observed ; ' thou art strange, 
and the beast would tear thee.' He then crept 
down. It simply required a bold heart to have 
drawn the ladder up, and become again free. My 
flight was sec\ire. 1 confess that this struck me. I 
looked down into the cavern, that seemed yawning 
to receive me ; something reminded me of the bot- 
tomless pit, whence there is no deliverance more. 
I shuddered at the career I was about to tread, 
and sudden flight alone could redeem me. I re- 
solved to fly. My hand was already on the ladder; 
when all at once there thundered in m; ears, and it 
seemed to resound like the mocking laughter of 
hell — ' What has a murderer to lose ?' and my arm 
«5 
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fell palsied by my side. My reckoning was made ; 
the hour of remoTBe was concluded ; my murdei lay 
behind me, like a tower of rock, and severed my 
return for ever. 

" My guide, likewise, returned, and informed 
me that I might go down. There no longer re- 
mained any choi'« : I crept into the yawning abyss. 
We had proceeded only a few steps below the wall 
of rock, when the entrance grew wider, and a num- 
ber of heads became visible. Middle way between, 
a round green plat opened upon us, where we fonnd 
from eighteen to twenty men thrown carelessly 
round a large fire. ' Here, my brave boys,' cried 
my conductor, thrusting me into the midst of them ; 
' here is mine Host of the Sun ! and bid him wel- 

" ' Mine Host of the Sun !' cried each and every 
one, as he sprang up, aild gathered round me, 
*xvhile the women followed their example. Shall I 
confess it ! the joy was loud and boundless ; con- 
fidence and esteem were pictured in every face : one 
pressed my hands, another took me by my garment, 
and my whole reception was like that of a man who 
meets an old friend of known worth and hearty 
feelings. My arrival interrupted the carousal which 
had already begun ; but it was speedily revived : a 
cup was handed me, and I drank a welcome to my 
new friends. Wild fowl and game of every kind . 



bf Google 



SCBILLKR. d47 

fMmed our feast ; and the cups went speedily 
round. Qood cheer and harmony seemed to reign 
over the whole assembly, and all seemed to vie with 
eaoh other in displaying their delight in celebrating 
the day of my arrival. 

" I was placed between two women, at the head 
of the table as a mark of honour. I anticipated the 
reproach of all the refit of their sex ; but how plea- 
singly was I surprized at their kind treatment. 
Under the nide weeds they wore, I recognized a 
female form, lovely as I had ever beheld it. 

" Margaret, the oldest and the most beautiful of 
the two, went by the name of maiden, and was not 
more than five-and- twenty years of age. Her lan^- 
guage was very bold, and her features expressed 
more than she said. Maria, the younger, had been 
married, but had absconded from her husband, on 
account of his ill treatment of her. She had a 
lighter figure, but looked pale and sickly ; and she 
failed to excite the glow of pleasure inspired by her 
brighter neighbour. Both, however, became rivals 
for my notice ; the beautiful Margaret tried to van- 
quish my diffidence by her bare-faced jokes; but 
the whole woman revolted me, and my heart became 
a prey to the more coy Maria. 

" ' You see, my good Host of the Sun,' cried my 
conductor, ' how we live together, and every day 
resembles the foregoing. Is it true, comrades ? 
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' Eveiy day like the last V echoed the whole arde. 
' Now if our mode of Ufe be to your fancy. Host 
— and why should it not > — say the word boldly, and 
thou shalt be our chief. As yet I am he ; but I 
will reaign in thy feroui ; so rejoice with us, com- 
rade r 

" A willing 1/es burst fiofn the whole circle. 
My brain was on fire ; wine and ambition tingled in 
my veins. The world had cast;, me out, like an in- 
fected thing; hetel foaiid the reception of a brother, 
good cheer and honour. Whatever choice I made, 
death still awaited me : here, at least, I might sell 
my life for the highest and brightest prize it was 
worth. Sensuality was my besetting sin ; the sex 
had hitherto treated me only with contempt ; all 
&Tour, and boundless indulgence here invited my 
embrace. ' I remain with you, comrades,' I cried 
out with loud decision, and stepped into the midst of 
the bond : ' Yes, I remain with you, if ye will yield 
me my &ir neighbour for a mate !' —All assented, 
not a single murmur met my ear '■ I became the un- 
disputed master of a courtezan, and the captain of ' 
a banditti." 

The subsequent portion of this history I omit: 
the horrible and the revolting can have no claim — 
can afford no instruction to the reader. 

An unhappy wretch^ sunk into so deep an abyss, 
must commit every thing permitted to human na- 
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ture : yet tliat no second murd«- ever stained hi« 
hands, formed part of his confession at the rack. 

The robber Wolf's reputation speedily spread 
throughont the whole district. The highways be- 
came unsafe : nightly escursions alarmed the citi- 
zens ; the name of the Host of the Sun was the 
terror of the peasantry ; justice long pursued him, 
and a price was set upon his head. He was always 
lucky enough to escape the snares, and he soon 
availed himself of the superstition of the people to 
add to his security. His connections might well 
spread, they said, when he had entered into a bond 
with the devil, and could bewitch whom be pleased. 
The district in which he played bis part, then be- 
longed, even less than now, to the more intelligent 
portion of Oermany : the peasantry gave full credit 
to the report, and his person was safe. No one 
showed any inclination to meddle with a wretch 
employed in the service of the devil. 

He had already continued this lamentable career 
during a whole year, when it so happened, that he 
b^an to find it insupportable. The band, at whose 
head he was placed, deceived his expectations. A 
seductive appearance bad, in the first instance, in- 
flamed bis imagination, heated as it was with wine ; 
but now he saw, with alarm, that hunger and priva- 
tions of all kind succeeded to abundance, and his 
life not unfrequently depended on a single meal. 
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H« was hourly in dread of perishing of want ; while 
under such pressure, fraterual harmony disappeared i 
envy, suspicion, and hatred, began to work the ruin 
of the abandoned crew. 

Justice held out a reward to any person who 
would deliver him alive into its hands ; even though 
he were an accomplice, his pardon would be granted. 
The wretched Wolf was atvare of his danger: the 
honour of those who had betrayed both God and 
man was small security for him. 

His sleep forsook him : incessant deadly terror 
and anxiety banished alt rest ; the dreadful spectre 
of suspicion do^ed his footsteps ; pursued him in 
his dreams, and tortured his waking hours. His 
conscience, too, under these fears and privations, be- 
gan to make itself heard, while the slumbering em- 
bers of remorse were roused into flames by the ga- 
thering storm. His former abhorrence of mankind 
changed its object, and fixed deadlier fangs upon 
himself. He cast his eye over all animated nature, 
and found nothing deserving bis bitter curse— ex- 
cept himself. 

Vice had exhausted the whole of its bitter les- 
sons upon him : his natural strong sense vanquish* 
ed the lamentable delusion, under which he had so 
long laboured. He now felt to what a depth be had 
fallen ; and the most cutting grief occupied the place 
of callous indifference and despair. He wept for the 
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recovery of past days, for he felt too keenly to what 
differmt purposes he would apply them. He at 
length began to hope- that he might recover some 
degree of uprightness, while he longed so mach to 
do so. At the highest pitch of his iniquities, he 
was in fact nearer attached to virtue, thitn he had 
perhaps been previous to hia first offence. 

About this period, the seven yeare' war had 
broken out, and the levy made of soldiers was Terr 
great. This unhappy being hoped to take advaD' 
tage of such a circumstance, and addressed a letter 
to his former native Prince, from which I extract 
what follows : — 

" Should your princely patronage not refuse to 
stoop so low as a wretch of my character — should af- 
ford compassion to the most unhappy of mankind, 
Oh, most gracious lord, give ear unto my prayer ! 
Assassin and robber, as I am ; proscribed by law, 
and pursued by justice on all sides, I pray for 
strength to deliver myself into its hands': at the 
same time I offer up a particular prayer ; a sup- 
pliant at your throne. I abhor my life, and fear 
death no more ; but it is dreadful to me to think 
of dying without having deserved to live. Surely I 
might be alloived to repair some portion of my past 
life ; to expiate my crimes, and reconcile myself 
by serving the State which I have injured. If my 
destmctton would afford an example to the wwld, it 
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would make no reparation for my deeds. 1 now 
sbhoT vice, and long most ardently to follow in the 
paths of virtue and integrity. Bold deeds have I 
done: exploits that terrified my native land; yet 
bolder let me achieve in the eye of my prince and 
country, in a cause that may confer benefit. 

" It is true that I here intreat something very 
unusual. My life is forfeited, and Justice will not 
listen to my voice. Still I am not a bondsman, not 
a convicted captive ; I am free, and fear has the 
least part in the prayer I am addressing to you. 

" It is an act of grace which I seek for. My 
claims of justice, were I to enforce them, would 
avail me nothing. Yet I would remind my judges 
of one thing : — the band of law first impelled me 
into my present career, it deprived me of respect 
and honour for ever. If 1 had then been treated 
with more reason, justice, lenity, I should not now 
have been in the act of soliciting your royal mercy. 

" Permit grace, instead of justice, for once, my 
noble Prince, to have its course. If it, indeed, be 
in your princely power to soften the harshness of 
the law, oh ! grant me the boon of life. It shall be 
devoted heart and soul to your service. May this 
be; — so permit me to receive the notification of 
your gracious pleasure in an open letter, and 
upon your royal word I will instantly repair to 
fulfil my duty in the city. Should it, alas! be 
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decided against me, justice tliat will run its stern 
career, must permit me to run mine." 

There was no answer retomed to this prayer, 
nor to a second and third, in which the wretched 
suppliant solicited for the post of common trooper 
in the Prince's service. His hopes of pardon being 
thus extinguished, he determined to abandon his 
native state, in order to enter the King of Prussia's 
service, and die like a brave soldier. 

He withdrew secretly Ay>m his band, and began 
his jonmey. His way lay through a small country 
town, where he intended to pass the night. Shortly 
before strict mandates had been issued for the 
examination of all travellers, the Prince having 
taken part in the war. The governor of this little 
city happened to be employed in giving directions 
when mine Host of the Snn rode up to the place. 
His appearance was something of a courier, with 
the addition of rather a wild and revolting aspect. 
The hungry-looking animal he rode, with the bur- 
lesque cut of his attire, in which the time of its 
service was more conspicuous than its taste, was 
strangely contrasted with a countenance on which 
were impressed all the ferocious traces of passion 
perceptible in that of a soldier lying dead upon the 
field- The gate-clerk actually started at the sight 
of his features, though he had gron^ grey in his 
office, which, during -a period of forty years, had 
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fanniglit liim acqnamted with^ all the v^abMids in 
the surrounding district. 

The keen eye of the gate inqoiüter could not 
eatHy be deceived. He closed the bar behind Wolf, 
and inquired for his pus as be laid his band upon 
his horse's rein. Wolf, however, waa prepared : he 
handed him his pass, one of which he had plnnd^^d 
a poor merchant. Still the man hesitated. ; a single 
paper was not enough to satiafy our forty years' t^dl- 
keepra, and he referred the matter to the govemor. 
This last gave more credit to his eyes than to Wolf's 
passport, and begged he would follow him to the 
Town- house- 
There the head of the police examined the pass, 
and declared it to be correct. He was an avowed 
admirer of novelty, and was fond of chatting the 
latest news over bis bottle. The pass informed bim 
that the party bad just left the scene of actitat 
where the war had broken out> Here the man in 
office hoped to glean some private intelligence, and 
despatched his secretary to invite the traveller to 
ctnne and talie a glass of nine with bim. Mean- 
while onr Host of the Sun was standing «pposite the 
Town-bouse : bis odd appearance bad collected the 
rabble around him. A murmur reached his ear» : 
doubts and guesses were hazarded as to the charac- 
ter both of the rider and his steed, and the insolence 
of the wretches at length broke out into open 
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tumult. Unluckily for Wolf, the horee which every 
body aeuned to be pointing at, bad been stolen ; and 
be now imagined-that it was recognized aft Buch. The 
anexpected invitatitm of the police ofiteer genned 
ta confirm his suspidona. He now held it certain 
that his false paSH had been detected, and that t^ 
whole waa a feint tu betray him alive and defenceless 
into their bands. A bad conscience betrayed'him 
into an error : he gave his horse the spur, and rode 
off without returning any answer. 

This sudden flight became the signal for a riot : 
"AtMefl a thief!" they all cried with one accord, 
and hastened after him. It was for life or death, 
uid Wolf kept the advantage. He is on the point 
of rescue, but an invisible hand is over him ; the 
hour of destiny bad arrived — the Nemesis; — ^jos- 
tice waa only to be propitiated with the blood of her 
debtor. The last street he turned into to effect 
his escape, bad no thoroughfare ; he was compelled 
to turn round and face his pursuers. The report of 
this occurrence threw the whole place into an up- 
roar; arowd collects upon crowd; all the streets 
are stopped up, and an army of enemies cut off his 
retreat. He draws a pistol from his bolster; the 
throng recoils, and he attempts to cut his way 
through. 

" Tlie first man," he cried, " who dares me, 
- dies !" He proceeds ; there is a long pause : till 
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at length, an old gaoler approaching him behind, 
seized him by the arm, and wreated the pistol from 
his hand, jnst as he was in the act of firing. It fell 
to the ground, and the wretched man is next torn 
from his horse, and borne in brutal triumph back 
into the Town-house. 

"Who are you?" inquired the magistrate, in 
the same brutal tone, as if triumphing in his woes. 

" One who is resolved to answer no questions, 
until he be tried more civiliy !" 

"Who are you, I say }" 

" Who should I be, but the man 1 have already 
represented myself? I hare travelled far and wide, 
and traversed all Germany without once meeting 
with such an insulting reception as this 1" 

" Your sudden flight, however, locdcs very ugly; 
very suspicious indeed. Wherefore did you make 
off?" 

" I was weary of the mockery and insults of 
your rabble !" 

" But you threatened to fire. Sir !" 

" True, but my pistol was only powder. They 
tried the weapon, and there was no ball." 

" Then why did you carry arms at all 1" 

" Because I have articles of value with me, and 
because I was informed of a certain robber, who in- 
fested these parts, named Host of the Sun." 

" Your answers at least prove your courage, hut 
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your insocence is another affair. I give you time, 
from this until to-morrow, to recollect and discorer 
the truth." 

" I shall return the same answers ; no others." 

" Gaoler ! take your prisoner to the tower !" 

" To the tower ! How, my Lord .' jnstice is 
banished, then, iiom your state ? I shall require 
satisfaction. Sir." 

" You shall have it, when you have fully 
cleared yourself." 

On the following morning, it was suggested by 
the head of the police that, perhaps, being innocent, 
a harsh examination was not calculated to conquer 
the prisoner's obstinacy ; that it might be more 
politic to treat him with civility and moderation. 
A sworn jury was assembled, and the prisoner con- 
ducted into their presence. 

" You must excuse the somewhat harsh style in 
which we began to examine you yesterday. Sir." 

" Certainly, when you please to apprehend me 

" Our laws are severe, and your aÄir made 
much noise. I cannot venture to discharge you 
without a violation of my duty ; appearances are 
against you. I am anxious that you should state 
something which may remove this impression." 
" True I bad I any thing to allege." 
" In such ease, I shall be compelled to commu- 
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nicate the affair to govmiment, and await its direc- 

'' And what then ?" 

" Then you encounteT the ri^ of having at- 
tempted to pass the botindariea, and if you obtain 
mercy, you will be subject to the Iwry." 

Wolf remained silent during some minutes, as 
if strutting ivith some deep internal feeling. Then 
turning suddenly towards the magistral, he enquired 
" May I be permitted a quarter of an hour's audience 
with you ?" 

The Jury looked very suspicioualy at him ; but 
at a sign from the magistrate, they instantly with- 

" Now what is it you wish to say to mef" 
" Your deportmeot towards me, yesterday, my 
lord, would never have brought me to confession. 
I laugh at compulsion. The difference, the kind- 
ness, of your conduct to-day inspires me with a feel- 
ing of confidence and esteem. I believe yon to be 
a worthy man." 

" What do you wish to say to me V' 
" I find, I say, you are a worthy man. I have 
long wished to meet with such an one ! let me for 
once shake bends with an honest man." 
" What is your object, Sir, in this?" 
" Your hair is grown grey with yean ; you look 
respectable ; you must have seen much of the 
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world. And yoa most have knowa wlutt it is tu 
suffer — is it not true ? — and are since grown more 
humane I" 

" Good Sir, why do you talk thus }" 
" Yes, you are just standing on the brink of 
eternity : soon you will stand in need of the Al- 
mighty's mercy. Will you deny it to one of his 
creatnres? No, you will not. Do you not yet 
suspect ? Cannot you conjecture with whom you 
speak?" 

" What is it you mean? yon alarm me." 
" Still don't you suspect me ? Write, Sir, to 
the Priace ; state in what manner I was fonnd, and 
how I became my own accuser. Impress upon hisi - 
that Ood will at the last day h be merciAil onto 
him, as he fJutU now ahow movy unto me ! Oh, 
entreat hard fur me, woitliy (dd nian '. and shed a 

tear over ivhat you write : for I 1 un the Host 

of the Sun !" 



bf Google 



FOPUluUt TALEB. 



FRATERNAL MAGNANIMITY.» 



s present us with the moat 
Btrikiag and glowing features of the human heart. 
They inflame the imagination, but the heart remains 
cold. The glow of feeling thus produced is seldom 
more than momentary, and less seldom applied to 
the purposes of common life. Perhaps at the rery 
moment when the unaffected benevolence of honest. 
Pufla moves us alinost to tears, we shall fly into a 
passion with a 'poor mendicant for knocking at our 
door. Who can assure us that this artificial exist- 
ence in an ideal world does not tend to obliterate 
the principles of our existence in the real one P We 
here embrace, as it were, the two extreme points of 
morality, angelic and diabolical ;' while the middle, 
that of humanity, we leave untouched. 

The present anecdote, relating to two Germans 
— I state the name of their country with a feeling 
of proud delight — may boast, at least, the indisputa-- 

■ The aljove story, so powerfully sketched by the pen of 
this celebrated writer, and eo beaatlfuUy moralized, ii merely 
entitled " A Tcait of Oeneroaity, taken from modem his- 
tory." Published in the Literary Repertory of Wurtemburgh. 
T. 
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bis punt Qf ibeiog true, I trast that it vül pro* 
^uce a wuaaer feflUng of sympathy pni adiniratioa 
than oil the volumes of Giandiäoa and Ptunela put 
together. 

Two brothers. Barons Von Wrmb, had both 
fioiped an attachment to a difliinguisbed yoaoglady 
«tf'Wrthr, without a Icnowledge of each other's pa»r 
tiwi> It was equally «treog in both; f&r ia both 
^ iraa fi first jp^^sio». UnoooBcious of their uu* 
toal dwg?r, «aeh gave full roin to his affection. 
twthM being aware of the dreadful truth, that. ha 
hiid a bdoved brother for his rivaL They. made ao 
«trly dedw^tiirn of their love ; and bad aven pro- 
eeedM to niaks further arrangements before a» un- 
a^cpetfted owurrence brougbt.the secret to light. 

The attachment »f both had reached its highest 
pittdi — ^tbat state of ^evatinHi both of the heut and 
ita^^HAtjoa. which has prodvu^ so (oany fatal coa- 
seqv^aaepj aad which renders even any idea »( the 
s«cri6ce of the object of affection, almoet impossiUe. 
The. lady, de^ly «ensiUe of their pdnful aitiuvtioa. 
faeütated how to decide : rather than inflict the 
agony gf disappointed pesdon, aad disturb the fra- 
ternal harmony subusting betw^n tbem, she f^oe* 
nwsly referred the whole afliaii to themselves. 

At length, having achieved an hertoc conquest 
in thia doubtful strudle between duty and pasüon, 
a conquer so easily decided upon by philosophical 
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and moral writers in their closet, and so seldom 
j>ractised in real life, thfe elder addressed his 
yimi^r brother as A^ows : — 

" I am aware of your affection, strong as my 
own, alas ! ftx the same tady of our lore. I shall 
obserre nothing in regard to priority of age. I 
wish you to remain here, while I go upon my 
travels,- and do my utmost to forget her. ' Should I 
succeed, brother, she will then become thine ; and 
may Heaven pro^wr yonr love ! Should Ig.howerer, 
not succeed in my object, I doubt not you will aot 
as I have done, and try what absence will effect." 

His brother assentedj and, bidding forewell, the 
elder instantly left Germany for Holland ; but the 
imageof the beloved girl fbüowed him every where. 
Banished from the paradise of his love, from the 
only happy and delightful scenes which he bad once 
Bought with her, to which his fancy always recurred, 
and in which only he seemed to breathe and live, the 
unhaf^y young man, like a plant torn from its 
native soil, from the warmer breezes and more 
. invigorating beams of itä eastern clime, pined and 
uckened in the new atmosphere to which he was 
nmsigned. He reached Amsterdam, but it was in 
despair ; a violent fever attacked him, and he was 
pronounced in danger of his life. Still the picture 
of his lost love haunted his delirious dreams; the 
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«nly chance he had of recovery Was in the posses- 
aion of the lorely original herself. The physiciana 
despaired of hia recovery, nntil upon its being 
tnendoned that he might yet lire to behold her 
once more, &om that moment he was gradually 
reatored to health. Like a walking akeleton, the 
picture of utter wretchednesa, he i^ain appeared ia 
his native place. He tottered across the threshold 
of his unioigotten girl, and again pressed his bro- 
ther's hand ; — " You see, brother, I am returned. 
Alas ! what my heart foreboded has come to pass ; 
jet, as Heaven is my judge, I could do no more." 

He sunk, almost lifeless, into the poor girl's 
arms. 

The younger brother now became no less detw- 
inined to try the effect of absence, and was ready 
prepared, within a few weeks, for his tour. 

" Brother," said he, " you bore your grief as tax 
as Holland. 1 will endeavour to banish myself yet 
farther. Do not, however, lead her to the altar. 
Until you hear from me. I will write. Onr frater- 
nal regard will admit of no stronger bond: our word 
iä enough. Should I be more fortunate than you, 
in God's name, let her be thine ! aiid may he 
far ever bless your union ! Should I, however, re- - 
turn, then Heaven alone may decide between us 
two. Farewell I but keep this sealed packet : open 
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it not, BMil I diaU be far away. I am going t« 
Bstans." With titese word« he sprtmg into tbe 
Aüäe. 

Half distracted, the two beings whom he had 
left, gased after him, and were little more to be 
«nvied HaA the banished man; ix» he had >uF' 
pnateA hiabrotber, whi«i he had left, m greatneaa of 
aoiil. With equal pcwet did lore tat the WMnan, 
iriiom he bad recovered, asd r^et for the brother, 
wbom he bad lost, ap{>ear to strive for mastery in 
bis breast. The noise of the carriage, as it died 
away in the distance, seemed to cleave bis heart in 
twain. Ha. recovered, however, with die Utmost 
care and attention. The young lady — but no ! tbrt 
wiH' be I^ast shown by the result. 

The sealed padiet was opened. It contuned « 
full and particvlar des(±iptioa of the whole of his 
.German posscesions, which he made over to hi» bro- 
ther, in case he fonnd himself happy at Batavis. 
This heroic eoaqneror of hinuelf shortly afterwards 
set sail in company with some Dutch merchants. Mid 
amTed in safety at Batavia. In the course of a few 
BBsBths afterwards, bis brother received from him the 
fallowing lines : — 

" Here, where I perpetnally return thanks to 
the Almighty Giver of all good — ^bere I have found 
a new country, a new home ; and call to mind. 
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with all the stern pleasure of a martyr, our long and 
unbroken fraternal love. Fresh Bceiies, and fateit- 
self, seem to have widened the current of my feeU 
ings; God hath granted me strength ; yes, strength 
,to offer up the highest- sacrifice to our Mendship. 
Thine is-. . . . alas! here falla a tear — but it is 
the last .... I hare triumphed ! — thine let 
ber be ! -Brother, I did not wish to take lier,'wheti 
thou wert from ua, because 1 feared sfae might not 
be happy in my arras. But should she ever have 
blessed me with the thought, that we should indeed 
have been happy together ; then, brother, I would 
impress it upon your soul. Do not forget bow dearly 
she must he won by you, and always treat th« 
de«* angel with the same kindness and tenderness, 
with which you now think of her. Treat her as the 
fondest, last, best legacy of a dear departed brother, 
whom thy arms will never more embrace. Do not 
write to me when you are celebrating your nuptials. 
My wounds are yet open, and bleeding fresb. Write 
to me only when you are happy. My act in this 
will be surety for me, I tmst, that God will not de- 
sert me in the world whither I have transferred 
myself." 

After the receipt of this letter, the elder brother 
married the lady, and enjoyed one happy year of wed- 
ded Ian. The lady, at the end of that short period, 
r3 
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died, (tnd, ia liyiiigi ilie fint entrusted M her hui' 
band, tbe uidnppy. secret of ber boemn — that she 
had loved hie absent brother bert. 

Both ÜMse brothers are yet alive: the eldeat, 
who k agaia married, resides upon his estates ifi 
Genuany ; the younger one remained at BataTJa, 
where be is distinguidied as a fortunate) and Teiy 
eminent character. He is said to have made a row 
never to otwrT; and Intbertb he has rcugiously 
kept it. V 
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A WALK AMONG TH£ LINDEN TREB&* 

Wollmar and £dwia were friends residing to- 
gether in a pleasant retired situation, for the Bake 
of enjoying the country. They had withdrawn from 
the tumult of the busy world, in order to examine 
with philoaophical leisure and reflection into the 
most remarkable incidents of their life and destiny. 
Edwin, the happiest of the two, gazed upon the 
world with a glowing eye ; a world, which the more 
serious Wollmar beheld arrayed in the mourning 
colour of his owu misfortunes. A noble aveuue 
of linden trees was the spot selected with most 
pleasure, in whidi to indulge their contemplations. 
Kere one fine May-day they sought the cool shade. 
I was with them ; and I recollect the following 
conversation. — 

Edmin. What a glorious day! Nature glows 
in all her strength and loveliness afresh : then why 
so serious, my Wollmar ? 

Wollmar. Leave' me alone ! Yon know ^t is 
my custom, a custom that always spoils your good 
humour. 

■ Stated in the title page of the original to liave been bor- 
rowed from die Wurtembur^ Repertory of Literature. T. 
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Edma. le it possible you can thus torn trom tlie 
cup of joy apaiUing, and overflowing as it is ? 

Wollmar. Yes, when one finds a spider in it : 
and why, not? la your eyes, to be sure, Niittire 
decks herself out like a warm rosy-cheeked maiden 
on her bridal day. To me, she appears an old wi- 
thered dowager, with sunken eyes, Aurowed cheeks, 
and artificial ornaments in her hair. How she seems 
to admire herself in this her Sunday finery ! But it 
is the same worn and ancient garment, put off and 
on some hundreds of thousands — incalculable num- 
bers of times. Why, she sported the identical old 
green flowing train she now bears, before the time of 
Deucalion ! just so perfumed ap to the eye's, so mot' 
ley dressed and bepainted. No wonder one is tired 
of her, when these thousand years past she pays 
all her reckonings from the revenue of death, pre- 
pares her feasts upon the bones of her own children, 
and nourishes corruption. Young man ! are you now 
aware in whose society you are walking ? Do you 
apprehend that this endle^ circle here is the grave- 
stone of your own species? that the very breezes 
which bring the odours of the linden trees, perhaps 
blow the decayed strength of the great Annenius, 
his very dust,'in our noses ; while, in the fresh spring, 
you quaff the well pounded bones of our mighty 
Henry ! Perhaps the same atom which, in the fr^me 
of Plato, created the thought of Divinity, that 
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vrbieii in the heart of Titus trembled at tli« appe^ 
«f pitf , ^(ftin.pwbapii i^unedthe beastly appetitm 
of Saidaaapalaft; or, in the carcase of some gibbeted 
■vnetA, afforded seasoning for the ravens. Now do 
yOö think this feasant, Edwin ? 

EAteim. Pardon me. Your views, I thiok, are 
comical enonglu How 1 Do you imagine that our 
bodies are subject to the same laws as our souls, 
and wander after they are iiiterred ? Suppose, ^ter 
death, yon were to give the corpora frame the same 
office which it had fulfilled in obediffliee to the soul 
during life, insomuch that the relics of the de- 
ceased were- compelled to go through much the 
same scenes and transactions aa they had done here, 
" quffi cura ^t vivis, eadem sequitur teUure repös- 
tos." 

Wbllntar. It follows, that the ashes of Lycur- 
gus may still be and eternally continue at the bot- 
tom of the ocean I 

Edmin. Do you hear the note of the sweet 
nightingale from yonder tree? Well! I au^mse 
we are listening to the Urn of TibuUus's ashes. 
Yes, and Pmdar is still soaring in the distant hori- 
toa. there, in that towering eagle ; while Anacreon's 
atoms are, perhaps, blowing about in some of these 
•weet-smelling zephyrs. Who can tell whethw the 
bodied of si«ie of their deceased favourites may n«t 
still be playing with their mistresses' lochsj Ay- 
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. itig about in the shape of powder and pomatum ; 
whether the remains of some old usurer may liot re- 
turn, in form of a century or two's rust, to be melted 
down for the purpose of a new issue in the mint ? 
Yea, whether the bodies of our Folygraphers may not 
be condemned to be beaten into letters, hot-pressed 
into paper, remaining eternally groanii^ under the 
bondage of the press, still assisting to immortalise 
the nonsense of their colleagues ? X^us, you see, 
Wollmar, how I conttive to extract the spirit of 
good-humouT from the same chalice that serves to 
administer to your gull. 

WoUmar. Edwin, Edwin ! Why attempt '%a 
turn my serious and philosophical views into mere 
jest ? Let me proceed : though a good case does 
not shun scmtiny of any kind. 

Edwin. — Scrutinize, Wollmar, when you are hap- 
pier. 

fVollmar. — Stop there ! you are probing one of 
my deadliest wounds. Wisdom might thus be es- 
teemed a mere gossiping medler, playing the para* 
site or the mischief-maker in every house in which 
she appears ; denying mercy to the 'offending and 
unhappy, and fomenting evils among the happy. A 
, sick stomach converts this planet into a hell upon 
earth, and a good glass of wine can as easily deify 
these devils. Were our humours a model of tmr 
philosophical reflections, I should like you to in- 
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form me, Edwin, from which of these, abstract truth 
would flow. I fear, Edwin, yoa will never becmne. 
wise, until you become more serious. 

Edmin. That I could not be, even to be wise. 

fVoUmar. You just now mentioned the word 
happy : how would yon become that ? Labour ia the 
bond of life, prudence the means, and happiness, 
you say, is the price. Innumerable sails are spread 
over the dangerous deep in search of the happy iale, 
to secure, if possible, this golden-fleece. fiut say, 
thou wise man, how many succeed in finding it. 
Here I behold a whole fieet, surrounded by rocks 
and storms, suffering the severest privations, perpe- 
tually trying to make the shore, and as ofteo driven 
back into the ocean. It fails in the outset of the 
voyage, the vessel coasts fearfully along the shore, 
often seeking to refit, often taking in provisions, in - 
order to make once more the hoped-for distant port, to 
meet with renewed disappointment. Many give 
themselves infinite pain and labour to<day, in order to 
accustom themselves to it to-morrow ; others are 
borne away by a torrent of the passions down the 
eternal abyss, without leaving even their name. 
There are more who exert their utmost to take 
advantage of their situation, and turn to account 
the unavailing labours of their predecessors, and en- 
joy the fame. Deduct these, and scarcely one poor 
fourth part remains. Filled with terror and alarm. 
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away Ütey ave borne before the wind, without helm 
or emnposs, bj the feeble light of tbe stan ; while 
on the edge of the horison, like a white doud, ap- 
peare the happf coast ia sight. t«ad, land ! cries 
the Bteersnian, and behold! — a wretched rotten 
platdc starts clean awa^, and the leaky ressel 
noks. " Ai^arent rari nantes in gurgite Tssto." 
The most tuoky swimnier, perhaps, arrives fiiinl- 
ing an shore : a stranger in the ethereal zone he 
wanders aolitarily abont, and looks with foil eye 
towards his desired home in the North. Is this way 
I may deduct one million after another fraia yenr 
^nll amount, your free system of happiness. Chil- 
dren &ee themselres from the control of men, and 
these lost Ismmit that they are no longer diildren. 
The stream of our coosciousness flows back to its 
source, the evening grows twili^t like the mmming, 
Aurora and Hesperus embrace, as it were, in the 
game night, and the wise man, who would have at- 
tempted to burst through the walls of mortality, 
sinks back into second childhood. Now, Edwin, pass 
judgment between the pot and the pipkin :— reply, . 
Edwin, if yon can. 

Edtein. The pipkin is already adjudged, if the 
pot may be reckoned with it. 

WbUma- Keply, I say. 

Edwin. I say that even when the vessel fails t« 
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malte tiut btipplf shore, the voyage is not thenfore 
1o«t. 

Wollmar, Widen yma fiev, and take in the 
veiy picturesque prospects vhich open to the right 
and left of you. Do jou see them tossed ftbout in 
cloud and storm, trembling upon the e^es of the 
ndu ? No, Ktgae with me no longer ! my grief is 
more reasonable than your joy. 

EdfDi». And ihaU I trample the riolet under 
foot, only because I cannm pluck' the tout Or 
^eold I lose a fine May-day because a storm may 
darken its iace P— no ! I rejoice in the cloudless blue, 
I plnck the dower though Its scent may be flown 
ere morning. I throw it aside when it fades ; and 
pluck its younger sister on the stem, just bursting 
into bloom. 

Wollmar. Once for all, it is in vain. Where one 
seed of pleasure spring, you may find a thousand 
shoots of Bormw and despair. Few are the tears of 
pleasure, compared with those of sorrow and despair. 
Here on the very epot where man was late rejoicing, 
yoD shall find a heap of worms. While our voice 
of gladness seems to fill the air, a thousand curses 
are ready to be launched upon our heads. Yes, lue 
is a (Seating lottery, in which a few poor prizes are 
loet in a crowd of blanks. Each point of time be- 
comes the grave of some pleasure; each wretched 
mntal, each atom of dust, the grave-stone of some 



by Google 



374 POrULAB TALBa. 

departed delight. Death hatb impiessed his seal 
upon each atom of the eternal universe : upon each 
atom I read that comfortless woid rf iarewdl : 
Gone! 

■ Edtvin. But wherefore not have been? May 
not each tone of that Aiaeral hymn prove a blesmng ? 
it is likewise the hymn of omnipresent lore : Eor it 
was in this spot, Wollmar, under this liinden-tree, 
where I first kissed my Julietj where Jnliet £rst 
returned my kiss. 

fVoUtmir. (Taming hastily away.) Young man, 
it was under these Linden-trees where I lost my 
Laura. 



BND OF vol.. III. 
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